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THE   POACHEB. 


CHAPTEB  I. 


IN    WHICH   THXE£   IS    MOKE,    ALE    THAV 


It  was  ao  a  falusleious  windy  nigfat  in  the 
€flBiy  pnt  of  Xorember,  1812,  that  three 
men  were  oq  the  high  road  near  to  the 
viUnge  of  Grmadardy  in  the  south  of  Dewi 
shire.  The  moon  was  nearly  at  the  fuU,  but 
the  wild  scud,  and  oocasooaUy  the  mare 
opaque  douds,  pasnd  over  it  in  such  rapid 
suooessian,  that  it  was  raielyy  and  but  for  a 
moment    or    two,    that  the    landscape   was 
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thrown  into  light  and  shadow ;  and  the  wind^ 
which  was  keen  and  piercing,  bent  and  waved 
the  leafless  branches  of  the  trees  which  were 
ranged  along  the  hedge  rows^  between  which 
the  road  bad  -beeo  formed. 

The  three  indivi4uald  to  whom  we  have  re- 
ferred, appeared  all  of  thefn^  ta  hare  been  in- 
dulging too  freely  in  the  ale  which  was  sold 
at  the  public-house  abo«iibitf-4Hfnile  from  the 
village,  and  from  which  they  had  just  de- 
parted. Two  c^  them,  however,  compara- 
tively speaking,  sober,  were  assisting  home, 
by  their  joint  effbrtt,  the  third,  w4io,  sup- 
ported between  them,  could  with  difficulty 
use  his  legs.  Thus  did  they  continue  on ; 
tke  two  swayed  first  on  the  one  side  of  the 
road  and  then  on  Che  other  by  the  weight  of 
the  thirds  whom  they  almost  carried  between 
them.  At  last  they  arrived  at  a  bridge  built 
over  one  of  those  impetuous  streams  so  com- 
mon in  the  county,  when,  as  if  by  mutual  un- 
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denUitding,  for  it  witswitboiit  Bpeaking,  the 
two  more  kAkt  depouted  the  body  of  the 
third  against  the-  parapet  of  the  bridge,  and 
tlten  for  »ome  tiaie  were  sitently  occupied  in 
recovering  tbar  breath.  Ooe  of  tlte  two  who 
rcnnaned  ieasing  on  the  parapet  by  tlie  eidt; 
tS  their  almost  li^ees  companiau  vtna  a  maD 
of  «bin)t  forty  ycurs  of  a^,  tall  and  blender, 
dnsaed  in  a  voru-out  black  coat,  and  a  pair  of 
troufcn  much  too  §hort  for  him,  the  original 
oolour  of  which  it  would  have  lievn  difficult  to 
have  wimnaed;  a  sort  of  clerical  bst,  equally 
the  worn  for  wear)  was  on  his  head.  Although 
Us  bkbolinienla  w«re  mean,  etill  there  was 
Kitnettiing  about  his  appearance  which  told  of 
bell«rdayi,  and  of  having  moved  iuadifferent 
^hnc  in  todety,  and  sudi  had  been  the  raie. 
Same  yetn  htion  lie  had  been  the  liead  of  a 
grammar  »cbool  with  a  comlui-tabk  income, 
bat  a  habit  of  drinluDg  bod  l)e«n  his  ruin : 
and  be  waa  now  the  pn-ceptor  of  the  village  of 
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Grassford,  A&d  gained  hh  livelihood  /by  in- 
strucUng  the  ihililn;!!  of  the  cottagers  fur  th^ 
smgM  modicum  of  twopence  a-)ieftd  per  .week. 
This  MnforLunate  propensity  to  liquor  i^ 
mained  witli  him  ;  ftiid  he  r>o  sooner  received 
his  weekly  stipend  tlian  he  liustened  to  drown 
hia  cares,  ajid  Uic  recollection  of  his  former 
position,  >t  the  ale-houEC  which  they  liad  ji^I 
quitted.  Tlie  eecond  personage  whom  we  i>iiail 
inlro<iuce,  was  not  of  a  correspoii^ling  heigh^ 
ivitb  theother;:|w  WW  hroad,  sqiiar^trK^hested, 
and  sli^rt—Hlressed  'Q  kqec-brepc)ie«,  leggings, 
and  laced  boots— iiii. coat  being  of  a.t^ck 
fustian,  and  cut.sliorC  hke  a  shootipg  J^cjjf^; 
Ills  profession  was  that  of  a  petllar.  ,,  .|,;,|„ 
*)  IlVodd  to  me,"  said  the  pedhir,  i^t  loat 
breaking  silence  as  he  looketl  down  upon  thjC 
drunken  man  who  laid  at  Iijf  feet,, '>  why 
nk-  should  take  a  nuui  off  his  legs;  they  I 
sity  that  liquor  gets  into  the.,lies^  .n9t  t 
feet." 
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'<^WdH^(  replied  the  ^iwjbimHiv  mh^ 
wik  riiia%-fAhtt  iii^brijted' than  the j^ttUi^ 
"^  th&r^'^iirirfertnteilt^  fetiW^  iii^tfiilt ;  mmL  jfm 
M^,  tiid  i^effieiilicllte  Uriie 

Mat  ilk  WriKbdfag*<t^KMfy'i  ihwyftMrt 

6F>^^^rahriiy  U^iiig;  ^kanUof^  hMmt  loo^lightt 
ifhd  if  fail  •^utlUitt  «M  tMul  tojgMhir^:#h?v 
a'ttfa^'caiiH''^tMd-^7«i*-i^flder9Hutel  toi^^ 
tnbh^trtidW:*"!''  ■''-  ••  ^'^  *■••  -.'>■:  ■ 
•' ^^It  it^iirt'lheiyy  Wef-,^dttt  rfe,'awl  «>  I 
itttJpode''h'^'^l<'nghtf<'i«pHe^  pedkff; 

^^Imt  still  idb  in^  pooi^d-hito'Uie  head 
ijitb  tbe-i^  bf  a  matt,  Biit  inid  the'lnteniaK 
which  are  right  iit  the  ^Middle*' erf"  iriBilnH-^ 
hbW  -ia  ydii  hiAke  otrt  yotrf  tkat,  Mf .•  Fur- 

'  *'*  Why  1  Byrd^  jrod  tidk  faf  tlie  rerfduum:'' 
'  "^  Never  skid  a  ^*ndrd  Aoui'ft ;  and,  a«  I 
'sland  Tierti,  never  even' heard  the  word  be- 
fore.^ 
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"  Perhaps  not ;  the  residuum  is,  you  see, 
Byres,  what  is  left." 

^*  If  that^s  residguiiii,  I  didn't  mean  to  say 
a  word  about  it— «»there  was  none  leflt,  for  you 
drained  the  pot."^ 

'*  Good  B]rre6,  you  have  never  been  to 
college,  that's  dear.  Now,  observe,  when  a 
man  pours  down  into  his  stomach  a  certain 
quantity  of  liquor,  the  q>irituous  or  lighter 
part  ascends  to  his  head,  and  that  makes  his 
head  heavy.     Do  you  understand  ?^ 

^^  No ;  what''s  light  can^t  make  things 
heavy." 

"  Can't  it  !*— you  know  nothing  about  the 
matter.  Have  you  not  a  proof  before  you  ?^ 
replied  the  schoolmaster,  reeling  and  catching 
hold  of  the  parapet  for  support,  **  Look  at 
that  unfortunate  man,  who  has  yidded  to 
excess-^ 

«  Very  true !  I  see  that  he's  drunk,  but  I 
want  to  know  how  it  is  that  he  got  drunk  ?" 


THE  POACHER.  7 

"  By  drioking." 

"  That  I  knew  before."^ 

"  ITion  why  ask  any  more  questions  ?  Had 
w<-  not  better  proceed,  and  take  him  home  to 
his  expectant  ami  unhappy  wife  ?  'Tis  a  sad, 
sad  thing,  that  a  man  should  *  put  an  enemy 
intti  iiis  mouth  to  ateaJ  away  hii;  brains.' " 

"  Hidf  a  pint  will  do  that  with  Rushbrook," 
replied  the  pedlar ;  "  they  say  that  he  was 
WDuiukd  on  bis  head,  and  that  half  liis  bruns 
ae  gflfie  •lK9dy>  and  that's  why  he  has  a 


P 


"  Yes,  Kventern  pounds  a-year ;  paid 
quarterlyi  without  deduction,  and  only  to 
vtik  fuur  miWa  to  get  it,"  replied  Fumess ; 
"  yet  Iiow  mi^loced  is  the  liberality  on  the 
part  of  the  government.  Does  he  work  ? 
5io ;  lie  does  nothing  but  drink  and  lie  in 
faed  ail  day,  while  1  must  be  up  early  and 
roaatn  late,  teaching  the  young  idea  at  two- 
pence per  week.     Friend   Byres,  *  merty  is 
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not  itSL'lf  which  ot't  looks  so.'     Now,  it  U  n 
opinion  that  it  would  be  a  kindness  to  thi 
poor  wretch  if  wewvre  to  toss  him,  as  he  ooif  J| 
ifl,  over  the  bridge  into  the  rushing  stivam-r 
it  would  t-nd  all  his  troubles." 

"  And  save  ua  the  trouble  of  getting.  hiiH 
home,"  replied  Byres,  who  determined  to  hui 
luourhismoreinebriatedcompaiiion.  "Well,  I 
Mr.  Fumeas,  I've  no  objection.  Why  slioulj*! 
he  livf  ?  Is  lie  not  a  sinecurist— one  of  iba,  1 
locuBta  who  fatten  on  the  sweat  and  Uooflll 
of  the  people,  as  the  Sunday  paper  ays  P  J 
don't  you  remember  my  reading  it  thjf 
morning  ?" 

"  Very  true,  Master  Fumetc ;  what  fl'ye  J 
B«y  then  ?  shall  we  over  with  him  ?"  ,.L 

"We  must  tliink  a  little,"  replied  tb^.! 
KJiuolmoflter,  who  put  his  hand  up  to  bit  I 
cbJni  and  rmndued  silent  for  a  minute  a|;,J 
two,  "  No,"  reaumctl  he  at  last,  "  on  seunid,] 
thought!)  I  cannot  do  it.     He  halves  iiis  beer)  1 
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of  otie.  Come,  now,  take  one  of  his  arms, 
while  I  take  the  other,  and  raise  him  up.  It 
it  but  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  cottage.^ 

ByreH,  who,  as  we  observed,  was  by  far  the 
most  M>l)er  of  the  two,  did  not  think  it  worth 
whilit  to  reply  to  the  pedagogue.  After  a 
f<»w  Atnggers  on  tlie  part  of  the  latter,  their 
i^mirode  was  raised  up  and  led  away  between 
theoi. 

'I'hc  drunken  man  appeared  to  be  so  iar 
awari*  of  what  was  going  on  that  he  moved  his 
IrgN  mechanically,  and  in  a  short  time  they 
arrived  at  the  cottage  door,  which  the  peda- 
gogue Htruck  with  his  fist  so  as  to  make  it 
rattle  on  its  hinges.  The  door  was  opened  by 
a  tall  handsome  woman,  holding  a  candle  in 
her  hand. 

**  I  thought  so,^  said  she,  shaking  her 
head,  **  the  old  story ;  now,  he  will  be  ill  all 
night,  and  not  get  up  till  noon.  What  a 
weary  life  it  is  with  a  drunken  husband. 
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^'  Well^  Mrs.  Ruahbrook^  I  wish  you  a 
good  nigfat.-  Come^  Mr.  Byres,  Mrs.  Rush- 
brook  must  want  to  be  in  bcdJ  ? 

^*  Good  nighti  Mr.  Euiliessj  and  good 
night)  sir,  «nd  mtay*  thanki.^    - 

The;  scbdolmaster*  and'  pedlar  quitted  the 
cottagej  '  Mrs.  Ruahfavook,'  afiser  having 
watched  them  for  ajminate^^sArefuIly  closed 
thedoot;  "         ..'  1 

*^  They're  gone  mowy''  ailid  she,  as  she  re- 
turned to  her  husband. 

What  would  have  created  much  astonish- 
ment could  anybody  dse  have  witnessed  it, 
as  soon  as  his  wafe  .bad  r  spoken,  Rushbrook 
immeiliately  ^ung.  upon  his  feet^  a  fine- 
looking  man,  six  &et'.iii  beight,  very  erect 
in  his  b^aringi*— andi  pvgved  to  be  perfectly 
sober. 

'*  Jane,  my  deiur,'"  said  he,  ^*  there  never 
was  such  a  ni^t ;  but  I  must  be  quick,  and 
lose  no  time.    Is  my  gun  reedy  ?" 
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^Ij'  p«^ded  hi»«,,  ^ 
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was  discovered  ;  and  after  having  poached 
for  oiBny  years  and  gained  a  perfett  know- 
ledge of  the  country  for  miles  rmind,  he  was 
pei^uaded,  in  a  fit  of  Beini-intoxication,  at  a 
neighbouring  fair,  to  t^ist  in  a  marching 
regiment.  He  had  not  been  more  than  three 
months  at  the  dep6t  when  he  was  ordered  ottt 
to  India,  where  he  remained  eleven  years  be^ 
fore  lie  was  recalled.  He  iiftd  scarcely  been' 
six  iiHnlths  in  England  when  the  exigency  of  j 
the  wardetnanded  the  services  of  the  regiment  I 
in  the  Mediter randan i  >There  lie  Temai»i?d  for  | 
twelve  years,  and  having  received  a  severe  1 
wound  in  the  head,  he  vas  then  jiensioiied  off 
and  dinchoT^ied.  He  resolved  to  return  to 
hiji  native  TJIIagv,  and  settle  down  ijoletly, 
hoping  by  moderate  labour  and  his  pension 
to  gain  a  comfartaMc  hving.  On  his  rrtum 
he  was  hardly  known ;  many  hud  emigrated 
to  It  foreign  clinic  ;  many  had  liwn  trans- 
ported for  offCTices  against  the  law^,  particu- 
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larly  Tor  the  offence  of  poaching,  and  as  moat 
f4  hi*  fottata  allie*  bad  been  9o  employed,  lie 
famtd  hnmseir  ^luOBt  a  stranger  where  he  ex* 
pecr^  to  xoe<ii  v«h  friesds.  The  property 
alw.st>put  the  viUa^-  liiul  changed  hands. 
Pnfije  TCColIected  Squire  So  and  &o,  and  the 
Baronet,  but  now  their  haida  were  held  by 
wealitiy  nxumfcKtureis  or  retired  merchants. 
AU  wasinew  ti>  Jue  liushbipolc,  and  he  felt 
htoiflelf  Any  where  but  at  bonu;,  ;  •lane  Ashley, 
a  »ny.  beautiful  young  woman,  who  was  i» 
lBrncc,.9t  the  Hall,  the  (n^DsioiL  appei-raiiung 
to  tbe  adjacent  property,  and  the  daughter 
of  oife  ,ot  hi£  earliest  friends  who  had  been 
tnnn{«rted  for  poaching.  «'ss  almost. the  only 
amryrbonHildtalb  to  him  after  hiii  absence  of 
(■unty^fmu'Jjrewra ;  npt  ihai  she  knew  rhc 
pnpk  at  tbe.  dine,  for  «he  v^  then  an  infant. 
but  aitut^ad  grown  i)p  with  them  afto-  Joe 
bad  Ufl,  iuul  could  narrate  anecdotes  of  thein 
and  what  had  been  their  eventual  destinies. 
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Jane  h&viag  been  the  daughter  of  i 
who  had  been  transported  for  poaching,  ' 
to  Joe  a  sort  of  recommeniiation,  aud  it  ended 
in  his  taking  her  for  his  wife.  Tliey  had  not 
been  h)ng  settled  in  their  cottage  before  Joe'i  J 
former  propeiisitieit  returned ;  in  Eact,  he  coiiM  1 
not  be  idle)  lie  had  carried  a  musket  too  lon^ 
and  liad  lived  sucli  a  life  of  excitement  in  the 
service  of  his  country,  that  he  found  it  impos- 
sible to  exist  without  shooting  at  somethingh  j 
All  his  fbtmcr  love  of  poaching  came  strong  I 
upon  him,  and  his  wife,  so  far  from  checking  | 
him,  encouraged  him  in  his  feelings.  The  coi^  I 
sequence  was,  that  two  years  after  Ilia  uiarria^ 
Joe  Hushbrook  was  the  most  deteni  lined  jraoch- 
er  ill  the  county.  Althoiigli  often  suspected, 
he  had  never  been  dctectwl ;  one  great  cause 
of  this  was  his  appearing  to  be  such  a  drunk* 
ard,  a  plan  hit  upon  by  his  wife,  who  iiad  ol^  I 
served  that  drunkea  men  were  not  suspected  J 
of  being  poachers.     This  scheme  Ind  there-  I 
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n  WKICB  THE   a£KO  OF    TB£    TALE   IS   FOO- 
MALLV  IKTR< 


Befobb  we  proceed  whh  our  narrative, 
perhaps  it  will  be  better  to  explain  what  may 
appear  Y*ry  strange  to  the  reader.  Joseph 
Roshbrook,  who  has  just  left  the  cottage  with 
his  9on  juid  bis  dog,  was  bom  in  the  village 
in  which  he  was  then  residing.  During  hig 
jruunger  days,  some  forty  years  previous  to 
bw  pment  intrcxluctioa  to  the  reader,  the 
law  wsi  not  so  severe  or  the  measures  taken 
Bfiaiiist  poachers  bo  strong  as  they  were  at 
the  period  of  which  we  write.  In  his  yoiitli 
hebad  been  very  fond  of  carrying  a  g«n — as 
his  iiuher  bad  been  before  him — but  he  never 


TlIK  POACHER. 


^ 


first  year  after  marriage,  and  was  ilirir  only 
child.  He  was  a  tjuiet,'  thougfrtful;  iidWtfre 
boy  for  his  yetats-^infl  Kiltf'itnWlted'i'Ilii 
fatter'a  love  df  WdWfi|'otet  dn'  H  'ffark' vJght 
to  an  eitrtwttfWfttydi^gWi'it  WAs'stnUige'ttt 
see  hdw  ttitich  (jrtlfi^  lht*«  Vas,  mirt|ffed 
with  theIoVeof'adWhtUr^,'Wthi*|fedi''^PUt 
it  is,  his  fat'het  halfl'  t/arriW  Wirt  t*niy,  -first'** 
examine  the  snares  and'cdhtftkl  (ht-  ^Vtit, 
which  a  little  Khrtmp"Hk^' Jbby  ctoillt*'tk>t 
without  being  suspectWl  tis  b«*  bthetiwist^  eta- 
ployed  ttian  in  ^c^lthig  UticMt^m^.  Before 
he  was  seven  year^' old,  Jocy' cmiiil  aet  a 
Hpringe  as  Well  as  his  fiMieri'ttnd'was  wVll 
versed  in  ail  the  mystery  iftd  aft  of  unlaw- 
ful taking  of  game,  nid^;  'he  Waa  Very 
vulunblb  to  Tiih  father,  and  eouM  drt  Whrti  hU 
father  fould  mrt  hnVe  viniiired  Wpljii  wItKoftt 
cxnting  Biispicion.  It  wai,  perhaps,  from 
his  constant  vigils,  that  the  little  l>oy  vnw  *fi 
xmal)  in  size;  at  oil  evt»ils,  his  diminutive 
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to 

oAea  up  tkebotfart 


at- 
<diht 


tjmfitik  iiilwHiL  iiiiufcuiiM  ham.  «1b 
Mfc  w  \9^tg.  vitk  Ilk  Inks  or  hat  wridB^ 
coold  lynne  beea  cml  half  the  oigfal  oa  a 

it  vssat  dietnoe 
aOB  yprfriiy  aC  It  aeed  Jbvdlj  be  ab- 
tfa^  Jqey  lari  lenned  one  impcvtuic 
vincfa  fTis  to  be  dUmi — not  erca 
the  dog^  «h»  OQuld  aoi  ipeak,  vas 
xaeCornare  faith6iL 
.  <  It  is  ^stonishiDg  bov  much  the  natmc^  and 
iliqwuif  inn  of  a  diiid  may  beahered  bjr  cadj 
teitn.  Xft  a  child  be  ainys  with  its 
msEKtj  evca  imder  the  gnidaaoe  of  a  mother, 
icgulailj  faraigfat  up  as  rhiMnn .  osuail j 
are,  and  it  vill  oontiDiie  to  be  a  child,  and 
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I  cftcr  duldbood  ia  gone.  But 
Ukt  (b«  wmt  child,  pot  it  by  degrea  in 
rttuationa  of  peril,  re()uiriag  thought  and 
obwrvwini  beyond  its  ycvB,  accuBtoin  it  to 
oigbfly  rigiU,  and  to  watching,  and  to  hold 
its  loagocaad  it  is  a<ftnni«hing  how  the  mind 
of  that  child,  however  much  its  body  may 
tufier,  will  devdop  itHeU*  so  u  to  meet  the 
dt-nnnd  upon  it.  'Hius  it  ia  with  lads  who 
arc  ttiittvly  u>  wtt,  and  tliU6  it  was  «itb  little 
Jutry.  He  was  a  tuao  to  some  puiuts,  although 
a  child  in  uthcn.  He  would  pLay  with  bis 
componioaB.  lough  a«  loudly  as  the  othcn, 
but  atill  hu  would  never  breathe  n  hint  of 
wliat  was  U'lA  faltKx'u  anploynii-nU  lie  went 
to  church  every  Sunday,  im  tlid  his  father 
and  inotluir — for  tliey  considered  that  poach- 
ing WW  no  criinc,  although  puoisbed  a»  nucb 
by  tlbc  lawii,  and  Ik,  of  uoune^  cun^dered  it 
BO  Clime,  as  he  only  lUd  wliat  bii  lather  and 
QioUur  wiftbed.   Let  it  not  be  thought,  ilie 
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fiwe,  titirt  the  morale  of  our  little  hero  were 
I  affected  by  hie  father's  profresion,  for  such 
I  mu!  not  the  esse. 

Having  eotered  into  this  necessary  espla- 
iMlion,  we  will  now  proceed.  No  band  of 
Noitli  Americati  Indiaus  could  have  ob^rved 
■  befter  trail  tlian  that  kept  by  our  Ihtle  party. 
Ku^brook  walked  first,  followed  hy  our  hero 
■nd  the  dog  Mum.  Not  a  v/otd  was  spoken  ; 
Aey  continued  their  route  over  grass-lands 
■nd  fJo ugh ed -fields,  keeping  in  the  shade  of 
die  hedge-rows ;  if  Rusbbrook  stopped  for 
awfiflc  to  reconnoitre,  ko  did  Joey,  and  so  did 
Mum,  at  their  relative  distances,  until  the 
mardi  was  resumed.  For  three  miles  and  a 
lialfdid  they  til  lis  continue,  until  they  ar- 
rired  at  a  thick  cover.  Tlie  wind  whistled 
ihnnigh  tlie  branches  of  tiie  bare  trees,  chiefly 
ank  and  ash;  the  cold  damp  fog  was  now  sta- 
tionary, and  slirouded  them  as  they  proceeded 
cautiously  by  the  beaten  track  in  the  cover, 
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ontil  ihey  had  passed  through  it,  and  arrifl 
tin  the  ntlwrdde,  «hcVe  thecott^ttf  a 
ktep*r  was  situateJ.  AfteWeiighfwasburtl- 
5rig,  and  slione  through  the  diamond-pan^ 
<#!bdow8.  '  HoAbhmk  walked  aui  rlear  df 
'the  core^;  atid  hetd  tip  Ms  hand '  to  ascertaJti 
(iWclsely  the  dirWrtion  of  the  whid.  Having 
Satfstied  himself,  he  tttreated  Into  llie  cover  in 
a  (fircctioo  so  a»  to  be  Exactly  to  letiard  of 
the  keepe^^l  house,  that  the  noise  6f  the  re- 
'port  of  his  pin  might  not  be  hdtrd.  Having 
cleared  ttie  hedge,  he  loweird  his  gun,  »>  as 
to  bring  the  barrvl  wUhin  two  or  three  inches 
'6f  tht^  ground,  and  walked  slowly  and  can- 
tJounly  tlirough  tlic  bnisfitfood,  followed  as 
beforr  by  Joey  and  Mum.  After  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile's  walk,  a  rattling  of  meCal 
vu*  heard,  and  they  slopped  short;  it  Wii»_ 
till-  Itarre!  of  llie  fowling-piece  which  i 
'brtabcd  <me  of  the  wires  attached  to 'I 
,  set  for  the  benetit  of  {toache^ 
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Rusbbrook  lifted  up  his  left  band,  as  a  &ign 
i^  Joey  oot  ta xnove,  aad  follouitig  the  wire, 
otmtiiuially  rftttUng  his  barrel  against  it, 
et-entuaUj  ar^yed  at  t^Iieguu  itseUj  opened 
the  pan,  threw  out  all  tli(:  priuungt  It^viug 
it  with  the  pan  open^  bo  tJuit  it  coifUi  not  go 
aS,  in  coae.lii^y  (HI  ia  with  another  of  the 
liua)ibrook  then  proceeded  to  busi- 
;  for  he  well  knew  tltat  llie  gun  would 
Kt  where  the  plieasants  were  must  accu&- 
to  roost;  he  put  a  small  charge  of 
iwdet  in  his  fpwling-fnn^t  that,  hcing  so 
he  miglit  not  shatter  the  birds,  and  be- 
the  noise  of  the  rrport  would  be,|uiich 
Icm;  walking  under  an  oak  tree  b^i  eoun  dis- 
cm-cred  the  round  black  ma&sc«.  which  the 
bodiea  of  the  nxMting  pheasants.  pn)si*ntud  be- 
•.weca  htoi  and  the  sky,  ami  raising  hid  pieec, 
liml  i  a  heavy  bound  on  the  eartli  near  Ins 
feet  followed  the  discharge,  Joey  then  slipped 
(brwanl  and  put  the  pheasant  into  his  bag  ; 
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another  and  another  shot,  and  every  daot 
brought  sia  increase  to  Joey's  load.  Sovent^ni 
wi^re  already  ia  it  wheo  Mum  gav^  a  tow 
growl.  This  was  the  sij^id  for  pet^le  bcinf^ 
Dear.  Kti^hlirook  soapped  his  finger;  the 
dog  came  forward  to  his  side  'and  stood  nicn 
tionleaft,  with  tars  and  tail  erect.  In  a  mi- 
sute''a  (ii)ie  was  heard  tlie  rustling  of  brancliea 
u  tlie  party  forced  their  way  through  the 
underwood..  Rushbrook  stood  BtiU,  waiting 
tile  signal  from  Mum,  for  the  dog  bed  been 
taught,  if  the  parties  advancing  had  another 
dog  will)  diem,  always  to  raise  his  fbre-feet 
up  to  Buslibrook's  knees,  but  not  otherwise; 
Muin  roiule  no  such  sign,  and  then  Uu^h- 
Ivook  laid  down  in  the  bni^wuud,  liis  toOf,  ■. 
tions  bf ing  closely  followed  by  his  toa  i 
hie  dog. 

Votc^  in  whispers  were  now  heard,  and  t 
Ibrms  of  two  men  with  guns  wptc  to 
not  four  yards  from  where  tbey  were  IjTug. ' 
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"Somewhere  about  liere,  I'll  swear,"" said  one. 
"  Yes,  I  lliink  so;  but  it  may  be  further  on — 
the  wind  has  brought  cJown  the  sound."^ 
"  Very  true,  let'a  follow  them,  and  ihey  may 
&11  back  upon  the  B|)ring-gun."  Tlie  parties 
then  advanced  into  the  cover,  and  were  soon 
out  of  dght;  after  a  time,  Ruehbrook  held 
hfs  car  to  the  wind,  and,  se:tisfied  that  all  was 
lafe,  moved  homewards,  and  arrived  without 

I  &irtlier  adventure,  having  reiieved  Joey  of 
Ihc  harry  sack  as  soon  as  they  were  in  the 
open  fields. 

A  t  three  o'clock  in  the  morning  he  tapped 
M  the  back  door  of  the  cottage.  Janeopened 
it,  and  the  spdls  of  the  ni^ht  having  been  put 

I  Wny  io  a  secnt  place,  they  were  all  soon  in 

E  fced  and  fiut  asleep. 
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TRAIN  A  CHILD  IN  THE  WAT  HE  SHOULD  GO, 


I   I 


AND  HB  wiixWo4'iik'piW  llti<ia"W/"'- 

'•■'  •'"  '    :•    ■     ■  •  •'.  *'i'     '::-'-!(•  -irft  '\^^  ci-iufn 

It  w  an  x)ia  $aying,  tbftjt  Mj^rti^m  W»8ftffi9 
reoei¥«m  there  would,  be f»p  U»Wffii|f  t*PAff t 

ovauld  have  been  c(  very  Ji^Wf  u^  f^^^l^^fl^ 
brook  to  .take  the  g«me  ijl^  he^bMiPf^  l¥lA  Jt^^ 

.  means  of  dkposing:  pl^  it.  Inr  IbU  ;gmim^jm* 
the  pedlar,  wa9  a  valufiUe  jtoqewury^,  ,%irpi 
was  &  radical  knavet  who  did,BOt(#dinifa^^)fpd 
work«  At  first  he  took  Mp  the  ftufissf^qji^ff 
bricklayer's  labourer^  one .  tJbat  ia  oC ,  %<  f^aMfc 
only  affordii^  occasional  work  and  imoc^irte 
wages.  He  did  this  thait  \m  might  4p|d^)to 
the  parish  for  relief  and  da  notbiog  fiiH>ti^ 
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mijor  p(»lioii  of  the  year.     But  even  a  few 
months'  work  would  not  suit  him,  aod  subse- 
quently he  gained  his  susteDauce  by  carrying  on 
bu  head  a  iai^  basket  of  crockery,  and  dispos- 
ingof  bis  wares  among  the  cottagers.   At  last 
betook  out  a  pediyr'k  licriiw — perhaps  one  of 
e  most  dangerous  permits  ever  allowed  by  a 
f  pvemfQjn^tf  and  which  has.  been  the  cause  of 
|nuch  of  the  ill-will  and  discontent  fomented 
Sng  tfielower  cIb^s,  'liattwlyytlie  cheap-^ 
tjibf  printjitl^and  Msinesa  of  circulatfotthnve 
'Wi^trtd  iht' prtfession  of  less  consequeiioe— - 
—4iritajf 'ytara  ligo  ffie  Ttllogc  ale-hmise*  were  ■ 
K'^nWld«d'<Htti^new^papeK;  it  wis?  at>  «l- 
iiie  o^vtr  thought  of;  the  men  went  to  drinic - 
tit-Verand  talk'OTpKhenewsoflheTicimty, 
S  W  flwtt  WAs  «  dlsIUrtoncB' in' any  other 
fltMbii  oTthe  United  Kingdom^  the  laot  was 
Wli^gniried  by  rumour,  end  that  vagliely  Mid 
\aligtti»  it  had  taVen  plAce.     But  when  the 
jitdM'  Byv*»  niadc  his  appearnttce,  which  he 
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at  last  did,  weekly  or  oftener,  as  it  nught 
happen,  there  was  a  great  change;  he  was 
the  party  who  supplied  ioformation,  and,  si 
ccouequeucG)  he  was  always  welcome,  and" 
looked  upon  as  an  oracle ;  the  beet  seat  near 
the  fire  was  reserved  for  him,  and  havinf; 
deposited  his  pack  upon  the  table  or  in  a 
i-omer,  he  would  then  produce  the  Propeiler^ 
or  sume  other  publication  full  of  treason  and 
blasphemy,  and  read  it  aloud  for  the  bene6t 
of  the  labourers  assembled.  A  few  months 
were  more  than  sufficient  to  produce  the  most 
serious  effects : — men  who  had  worked  cheer- 
fully through  the  day,  and  retired  to  bed 
satisfied  with  their  lot  and  thankful  that 
work  was  to  be  obtained,  now  remnioed 
the  publio-liouirt  canvassing  the  conduct 
govermiicnt,  and  leaving  their  resort  sati^ 
fied  in  their  own  minds  that  they  were  ilL- 
used,  hanhly  treated,  and  in  bitter  boodage. 
If  they  met  their  superiors,  thwe  very  partiea 
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bons  and  gewgaws— and  trusted  to  a  cohsIdcP^J 
able  extent.  His  re-appearance  was  alwaiJIT 
anxiously  looked  for ;  he  lived  scot-fr¥e  kS 
the  public-house,  for  he  brought  so  niu'cli 
custom,  and  was  the  occasion  of  the  dnnliing 
of  so  much  ale — that  t)ie  landlord  ebnUderc^ 
his  coining  as  a  god-send.  Hia  biik  of  ware 
was  well  supplietl  in  itie  summer  itioQths,  for 
the  fine  weather  was  the  time  tor  the  wearin|^ 
of  gay  ribbon*;  but  in  the  winter  heitaVelled 
more  to  receive  orders,  or  to  carry  awiry  tt(4 
game  supplied  to  him  by  the  poochefs,  ■rt'itfr 
wiioin  he  was  in  league.  Had  his  bo^  be^ 
examined  during  the  shootin}r  srason,  f^| 
wou1<I  have  lieen  found  loaded  with  phensamti^ 
not  with  trinkets  and  rihbonj*.  It  i  ne4^ 
hardly  be  observed  afier  this,  that  Byiek 
was  the  party  who  took  off  the  hands  of 
Ilitshbrook  all  the  game  which  he  proctireil, 
and  wbfch  he  had  notice  to  call  for'btffort' 
daylight,  generally  the  second  morairt^' 
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it„  had  bee«.,jphUii;(^X, /or  Bushbrqoit| 
wi^,t^;,caut)(^,  Jo, Jnjst  ^yre^  with  his 
wrel^.tlwt  of  [|ever  going  out  of  «  nig^it 
wHbout  ba^in^  pKviou;^)^  pr^terul^  'Qf^?'^! 

|-ri»rP!^'"ffi^r„.l  .,!■  M,l,_-:..  ,l..,„  .,-!., 
,.|[)ut  readers  |ifiU  ^kpowledge  that  littW, 
ifty  fji^?  placed  ill  a  V&ry  dangerous  po^i- 
J^  19,  tjt^c,that!  he  i^'as  not  aware  thi^t  1^^. 
,  VTffPS  4R  assisting  bis  father-; 
^e^  being  a  reSective  boy,  it  did 
Wnctinies  occur  ta  liim  tbat  it  was  odd  that 
fhat  waa  right  al^idd  be  done  so  secretly;, 
ud  he  attempted  to  make  oaL  how  it  was 
tint  the  birds  lljat  fiemf  abogt  everywbei;?, 
ukI  appeared  tQ  bdoDg  to  evefji.  oncv .  might 
not  be  abot  in  the  open  day.  ,  He  knew  that 
the  Uws  forbad*  it ;  but  he  inquired  of  him- 
■etf  why  sucb  Uws  should  be.  Joey  had 
haid  hut  one  side  of  the  question,  and  was 
e.puzxied-  It  was  fortunate  for  hini 
c3 
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that  the  pastor  of  the  paridi,  although  be  did 
not  reside  in  it,  did  at  least  once  a  week  call 
in  at  Mr.  F/s  school^  and  examine  the  boy. 
Mr.Fumess,  who  was  always  sober  during  tlie 
school  hours,  was  very  pioud  of  these  visit% 
and  used  to  point  out  little  Joey  as  his  most 
promising  scholar.  This  induced  the  pastor 
to  take  more  immediate  notice  of  our  hero, 
and  the  commendation  whidi  he  received,  and 
the  advice  that  was  bestowed  upon  him,  was 
probably  the  great  cause  why  Joey  did  at- 
tend  assiduously  to  his  lessons,  wbidi  his 
otherwise  vagrant  life  would  have  disinclined 
him  to  do;  and  also  kept  a  character  for 
honesty  and  good  principle,  which  he  really 
deserved.  Indeed,  his  father  and  mother, 
setting  aside  poaching,  and  the  secrecy  resorted 
to  in  consequence,  were  by  no  means  bad  ex* 
amides  in  the  ordinary  course  of  life ;  they 
did  to  their  neighbours  as  they  would  be  done 
by,  were  fair  and  honest  in  their  dealings,  and 
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mvaciahl}!  iaculi::ah.-d  probity  and  a  regard  lo 
tnuh  on  their  sou.  This  may  i^pcar  auoma- 
lous  to  many  of  our  readers,  but  there  are 
many  strange  anomalies  in  this  world.  It 
may  therefore  be  stated,  in  a  very  few  words, 
that  although  our  little  hero  had  every  cliance 
of  evtaitually  fallowing  the  road  to  ruin,  yet. 
Op  to  the  present  time,  he  had  not  entered  it. 
Such  was  the  lift;  led  by  little  Joey  for 
time  years  subsequent  to  our  introduction  of 
him  lo  the  reader ;  every  day  he  became  more 
lueful  b>  his  father ;  latierly  he  had  not  at- 
teiMled  a^KKil  but  in  the  foreooou,  for,  a.s  we 
have  before  observed,  Joey  could,  from  his 
dnrinutive  nee  and  unsuspicious  appearance, 
■lo  much  that  his  father  would  not  iiave  vt^n- 
tuml  lo  altoapt.  He  was  as  well  versed  in 
the  art  of  maring  as  his  iatber,  and  saunter- 
ing like  a  child  about  the  fields  and  liedge- 
(owa,  would  examine  bis  nooses,  take  out  the 
gMne,  aoi  bide  it  till  he  could  bring  it  home. 


THE  POACHER. 


Sometimes  lie  would  go  out  it  night  attended 
only  by  Mum,  and  the  dog  would  invariably 
give  him  mute  DOtice*  by  simply  irtandii^ 
with  liis  ears  and  tail  erects  when  tbe  keepers 
had  discovered  the  uiaretj,  and  were  lying  in 
wait  fur  the  poacher,  to  lay  hold  of  him  when 
lie  .c^uiw  to  ascertain  his  success.  £ven  in 
such  a  case,  Joey  very  often  would  Dot 
retreMi  but  crawling  on  liis,  stonucb,  would 
arrive  St  the  snare,  and  takeout  the  animal 
without. tile  keepers  perceiving  him,  for  their 
eyee  were  invariably  directed  to  tbe  horiKon, 
watching  the  appearance  of  some  ^tout  tigim 
of  a  man,  while  Joey  crawled  along  bearing 
away  the  prize  unseen.  At  other  times,  Joey 
would  reap  a.  rich  harvet^t  in  the  broad  da^, 
by  means  of  bia  favourite  gamecock.  HttV'  ■ 
iog  put  on  the  animal  his  »led  ipan,  he 
would  plunge  into  tlie  thickest  of  the  co\er, 
unil  selecting  some  small  spot  of  cleared  ground 
for  the  combat,  would  throw  down  his  gallant 
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tard,  and  conceal  himself  in  the  hru^liwood  ; 
the  game-coclc  would  iuimedialely  crow,  and 
his  dialleiige  was  immediately  answerod  by 
the  pufrnacious  tnidi;  pheasnnt,  who  flew  doivn 
to  meet  him :  the  combat  was  short,  for  the 
phMsant  trm  soon  pierced  with  the  sharp  steel 
of  his  allversuyt  and  as  one  antagonist  fel! 
deul,  agsin  would  the  game-cock  crow,  and 
hi»  challenge  be  accepted  hy  another.  In  an 
bouror  two  the  small  arena  was  a  field  of 
hkNK);  Joey  would  creep  fofward,  pnt  his 
victorious  cock  into  his  bag  together  with  his 
tamBy  doui  adTcrfanes,  and  watch  an  oppor- 
tunity fbt  aaafe  retreat. 
'Stick  wu  thecmploymentof  our  hero;  and 
allhOu^  suspicion  had  often  been  attached 
In  hb  father,  none  had  on  idea  that  there  had 
brni  a  violation  of  the  laws  on  the  part  of 
the  imn,  when  an  event  took  place  which 
clMBged  bur  heroes  dtstiny. 

lnBlllT<J|.*Jil  nmili  M-^i.lT  MllUW  .imIkkm   tlU    >••! 
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I . 


•  I  ' . 


IK  WmC^  TH£  AUXJVOilL  HAS  SKDKAyoUE|U|» 
WITH  ALL  HIS  POWER,  TO  SUIT  THJt 
PRESENT   TASTE   OK   THE    PUBLIC. 

We  have  said  that  Byres  was  the  receiver 
o£  the  game  obtained  by  Rmhbroak.  It  so 
happeoedi  that  in  these  accounts  Byrea  had 
not  adhered  to  his  duty  towards  his  neigb* 
bailr  ;  ia  fact,  he  attenqpted  to  oretv-xeach)  but 
without  success,  and  from  that  tune  Byies 
became  Rushboook'^s  determined,  but  secret^ 
enemy*'  Some  manths  had  passed  since  tkor 
dijagrfyment,  and  there  was  a  mutual  mia* 
trust,  (as  both  men  were  equally  revengeCol 
in  their  tempers,)  when  they  happened  to 
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of  ,t,li$t^day,;,  b/^,  did,  pot  int^d,  tho'efbre^  tq; 
resqr^  ,tct,  'tis  i(?Mi)l  <Mftp>n  pf  pretQiuling  to 
b^  ^(^vicaJted ;, but  when  thfl  iStranger  came 
iOrto  .(li^gre^tsiirp^pe.lifi  observetl  aglaac« 
o|  re()ogpittqn,betwoeu<})iip  and  Byres,  after 
whjcli  tj^ey  Jippeaml  as  if  ihii^y  were, perfect 
straiig^r^.  -  ;  Eus)il)EOiJc  walclu^  tlt^ni  cans 
fujjj,  ,J^ut  GO  as  pot  to  let  them ,  perceive  he 
iv«s  ^,d9ing,whfin,a,l)eckiMifrqin  the  stranger 
to  ^ypes,  ^v^  ^gain  9)a4f?- ,  Bytes  continued 
to  raa<j.  iiip  ,p^ier;  ^nil  i  to  ivu-4utgue,  l>ut  at 
tlie,sajue  ,tiii)e  took,  an  c^portuniiy  of  making, 
aaignal  w>  >^y-  , There  tvas  sometlung  if^ 
the  stranger's  appearsnce  which  told  Hitah- 
brook  Lbal  tie  was  einploye<t  as  a  keeper,  or 
sunietbing  in  that  way,  for  we  ofteu  single  out 
our  enemies  by  imlinct.  That  there  was  mis- 
chief in  the  wind  Huihbrook  felt  *iiif,  and 
hia  I  heart ,  iui|Sgave  Itim  ~  the  uiorc  so,  aa 
ocuisioDoJly  the  e)-ea  of  both  were  turned 
towaidi   hini.      After    a    little    rejection. 
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Btishbroofc  deiennltied  to  feigrt  intoxicitfonr ' 
»  he' had  syi often' detoe  before:  he  canrf' 
for  anbtber 'pint;  fdf  some  thnp  talk-edf' 
«f^  laud;  ai«» ^t  lafet  iiiM  hi^'H^«l  on  th^' 
tiiWe;  nftW^i  time  MWitfdWap  igflin^drfihlt' 
niore,  abd  itipn  fell  back  on  th*  ibeticTi:  By" 
Agrets  th^cAtWp^y'thtrtnfcaj  urttil  ihei*-«aii' 
DO  W  left  but  itle'  slchWltii aster, 'the  pedlij-," 
ahd  the'stnuiger.  Tht  scTioOlmtolefi  as  usual,' 
ofr<**d  In  assist'  the  petikr  in  helpin<f  Rilsh-' 
U^Dok  ^  hwcOttage;  but  Bytes  replied  thai;' 
he*w  bil*y,'EUi3  tttat  he  need  not  wait  foi'' 
RAshbtT»k^  the  friend  h^  had  '#ith  him  wbuW 
aSristliiriliii  taking  hdrnd'thfei'druhkeii  mart!' 
The  sdboolmaster  itrfW  liome,'  leaving''  fllS' 
two  togedier.  ■  They  sat  fl6wti  iiti  the  bCTitH," 
Hrf'  br  from  Hustjbroo)^,  '^o' apfi^rerl  tb' 
lltnn  to  be'iii  the  fest 'ilagte  of  Jriebrit^.' 
HVn'ocniVcrsalltin  was  ckiily  (W^hearrf.  Thtf * 
[ifflar  staled  -thAt  lie  had  «a(ched'  Bevertd" 
nights,  bat  never  could  find  when  Rushbrobk' 
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of  ,l^Iftt,^Uy:V'  •>?:  dW  ,pot,int^a„|thac«fiff^tol 
rchOT^  tq.  his  ^^juaf  W^m  frf  ^px^tqip^ing ,  to,. 

in,;toJusigi;c^t  fsurf^^.jw  ot^afcved  la^gla^, 
of  fL^g^Uqn  IxHwwA.lpipi  md  Pjm%  aftffij 
wi^^h  tbi\y  Anpeared  as  iS  thcgr.  tifiBiti.iierfK^: 

fulljr^  bill  tfo  «s  mn  to  let  them  {iffPoeivc^ii^, 
^\  lu  «i>  lioii^  when  •  beckcm  from  the /itODgf^ 
to  l)>'«i'«  >K«ii  iigiuii  made.    SjFses  caytiuucfjl , 
tik  ivsi4  liie  }M4icriUMl  to  ham^gue,  buft^a^i 
ihcAiMiK  lime  lu^4k  au  i>|i|»rtunity  of  mafcJDg 
a  .^imI  in  i«|i)y.     T)iei«  was  finmrthing  mi 
the  «^ll^2cr^(^  «4^x^anaK>e  vfakh  told  Rudb- 
^l^^k  tKai  he  ii»i^  r«ayii>jKd  «  a  kccpo*,  or 
^i«MM)«i;^  i«i  tHai  wr«  iLy  w  oft<«  ai^gk  out 

v^^  Ml  tW  %m«i  K4)«hk\xu  ia: 

Hi»  K^att  wmiaxv  Han;  —  ;^  a^-ct  m^  oa 

wiMNMaaiiiv  ^  <>v«  m-4   iK«t  ««e  toned 
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^^^^^^P^.  Upon  his  wife's  dcmuidnig  an  tx- 
^^^IHBm,  Ruahbrook,  m  a  few  hurried  sen- 
WBces,  mpiaiaed  iht  whole.  Jan?,  homrver 
■ke  taight  agrecrwitii  fadm  in  his  indigiiatioR, 
like  oil  ■momto,  tbtKblerecl  at  the  thought  of 
WtnUing  Uooctq  die-  persuaded  bn-  hiishand 
tt  go  to  bed;  he  conwnted,  bat  Ik  slept  not 
^)e  had  bat  me  filing,  vhicti  n-as.  xen- 
ffKOCB  towards  the  trtiitor.  When  rorcnge 
efltETB  into  tlic  breut  of  a  man  who  has  lived 
ytacKaiAy  at  home,  fiercely  as  he  may  be  ioi'- 
peQed  bj'  the  ponion,  he  stops  short  at  the 
idea  of  rfieddmg  blocxl.  But  when  a  man 
who  bad,  like  Ruthbrook,  served  so  lan^  iit 
the  smy,  wiUmud  nidi  scenes  of  carnage, 
■id  so  oAtn  pasted  his  bayonet  through  his 
adretnry^M  f'ody,  is  nnised  np  by  thH  fatal 
pMOtM,  dsr  death  of  a  fellow -creature  be- 
cmn  s  Blatter  of  indifi'erence  provided  he 
cm  gmtiff  hi*  feeKngs.  Thus  tt  was  -with 
Btuhbreofc,  who^  befttre  be  rose  on  the  mom- 
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ing  bf  thBt<Sal)t>aih,dfrlHtftth,  Imd  M  g^Wifa 
tocliurcbj  he''c»inId"libV«sAl0l%eii'teqkieMc'4 

maden[i  hw  rtri«d  tfiatWtfflihJg'illbrt  *P'difc 
pedlarV  cfeattv  "nl^dd  Sidti3fy'lvih>."'At'bl^*b- 

tteaiieo',' HDd  ;/)itlMi^iW'tl^  in»'i)«dtet  tM> 

htrtni'iahd  triid' 'lik',  'tfiW!  !t«t(Md'iof'gtoi(% 

i«it  ori  '  (hc-'rtdrtlfljr  Mf^t;  'Si'iic  "hfi*  ■pJtt- 
iftiBedj'lw'Ghauid'^obt  cifl'lTiM  vtfrf  iii^ftt, 
and  by  'that  niettti«'«va^  tH^  stlat^  'lsitl"ftr 
himi' 'Ja^  t^^TMiatMT'hiiW  ilt^'io'gu'oUt'it- 
'^,but  thi^Ru^btnok^whiM'nbt  Mifi^nt'^ 
He  told  Hwihtt  h*-*a^"det«ttiiii(y  ttystw* 
them  rtiat  lie  was  inot  to  lie  UriVtn  off 'Ws 
beat,  wd  "Wftiild  iMBke  Byt*s '  Iwlifrve  'M» 
IMndily  ni^ht  ihrit  h«  had'  Wn"  olit  dn 
thf  IKcTllJlay  njght:  I  VtusMrtooh's  bbj««t  Ufa 
to  have  a  nwrting  wjth'  Byres  if  pbadWfc, 
»loni?,   to   tax   him   witli  liis  trenchery,  ■*fld'' 
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ihen  U>  take  ttfinmney  yengemnK-'r  Aware 
t}ittt..&jrr«»  slept-  aL.lho  ;aJb-hotis(]j  ,hei  vent 
damt  time  aliKle  before  fUrk,  and  (olU;  bJm 
iMut- J1^ln>^"n4>d^g(Hng  out  on  tbst  night; 
tJtmUii  wpuld.l«iUetler„if,  :infit«ad  pf.toming 
JX)  Tuesday,  Wi  w£r«  lo  tn«et  him  at  «  corner 
ot.ooevt  the  w^'Q^^riFlucI).  he  (kscribedt  at 

,|K>  lMUr.|aj;:^!upon,ii'ht}ni,he{  would  make 
•owr  to.,hjiri  Jii/ia  g)iM)e  whjch  :he  injght  have 
.fftocan^-  Uypes,  ivlip  sa^n  ia  (bis  an  excellou 
i„e4i.y  method,  pf  tra{)pjng  Rushhruok, 
I  loanMnled-  (0  iu-  i«^ing  .  tp,  infonn  the 
ik«per«-M>.  tliAt' lwi,(hpiidiii>^t  Ruthbrook. 
The  time  oCrwetiBg  was  ammged  for  two 
pillock  ^ni ,tl)e  morning.  Hushbrook  wts 
ccrtoiu  thotiBj'rcs  would  leave  |he  ale-house 
,«i  buur  pr  two  I  before  the  tune  proposed, 
which  would  Ik  mon  (ban  sufiicieot  for  bis 
giving  ioforniatim  to  (be  keeper.  Hey  ilicre- 
fare,  ivmoiiied  qeietly  at  borne  till  twelve 
'»'clocki  ivhea  be  loaded  big  gun  and  went 
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out  without  Joey  or  the  dog.  His  wife' 
pertsinug  ihis,  was  'convinced  that  ht  had 
not  gone  out  with  the  intention  to  poach,  but 
was  pursuing  bis  Bcheme  of  revenge.  She'  | 
watcliod  him  after  he  left  the  cottage,  and' 
obeervol  that  he  hod  gone  down  in  the 
direction  of  the  altvhokise,  and  »lie  was  afraid 
that  there  would  be  mischief  between  him  and 
Byers,  and  the  walienal  J^tey,  desiring  him 
to  fuUiHv  and  watch  his  father,  and  do  all  h«l  J 
could  to  prevent  it.  Her  ovmtnunication  v 
made  in  such«  hurried  manner,  that  it  w»' 
difiicult  for  Joey  to  know  what  be  was  to  do, 
except  to  natch  his  father's  motionii  and  sw  i 
what  took  place.  This  Joey  perfectly  undi.ii^'fl 
stood,  uid  he  wog  ofl'  in  an  inetant,  followed^''  i 
u  usual,  by  Mum,  aod  taking  with  bim  bis 
sack.  Our  1»ctd  crept  si^dy  down  the  path- 
way, m  tlie  diivction  of  the  ale-house.  Tl» 
night  was  dark,  for  the  moon  did  not  riie 
imtil  two  or  tliree  hours  beibre  the  n 
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broltf,  ««d  it  was  bitter  cold  ^  but  to  dark. 
nesB  and  «old  Joey  had  been  accustomed ,  and 
altJxntgii. nut  sees  himself,  tberewasoo  nbject 
Goukl  niavie  witliout  being  scatuic-d  by  his  clear 
vifion.  He  giBMd  a  bedge  close  to  the  ale- 
hoUK^AIuiR  wanted  togoon,  by  which  Joey 
Jnetftlhali  bis  Ihtherniufit  be  lurking  somewhere 
near  W  bim>jJ«preMed  4be  ilog  down  irith  his 
hud,  cMUstKd,  ^nsclf^  snd  vatcbed.  In  S' 
few  minutes  a  dark  figurt-  was  perceived  by 
Joey  latmvgt'fvam  tit'  ate-bouae,  and  walk 
I  hastily  9V<r  a  turnip-field  bdiind  the  pro 
'  BiMoa  it  Jiad  ^«ed  abuut  half  over,  when 
aoftiter,  fiwiii,  whidt  Joey  recognised  aa  liis 
Utba\  tkalUiity  fullowud  after  the  firat. 
Joey  waited  n  Ultle  time,,  and  was  then,  with 
Mum*  -en  thi  stepe  of  botli ;  firr  a  mile  and  a 
htU  mch  party  kept  at  their  relative  distance! 
uatil  tbcy  cacwjieat  a  furze  bottom,  which 
WW  about  ux  hxindred  yards  from  the  cover ; 
theD  the  ttq*  of  Ausbbnrak  were  qnkkened, 
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aad;thoK  of  Joey  ip  P^pgq^;,  t^ 
quence  was,  that  the  three  j^fiJT^^irap^^ 
neared  ea^h  otl>er.  Byrea,|or  ft  ,w^>,  who 
had  quitted  the  ale-house,  walked;^  ^^^ffflS^ 
leisurely,^  having  ^1^  J  wf^^  ym 

followed.    Rushbrook  was  now  within  .'fifiean 
yards  of  the  pedlar,  and  Joey  at  even_|i^ 

distance  from  his  father^  ^^^'^t  'I'p/.^^^fF^  ^ 
lock  of  his  father's,  gun  Cflick^^  as  \^  ,.c^ked 

"  Father,'^  said  Joey,  not  oyer  jou^i "  ,49*^- 


(( 
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Who's  there ?^  cried  .the  pefUar,  jt^r|lillg 
round.  The  only  reply  was  thfj  flash; and  r^ 
port  of  the  gun,  and  the  ped^r  drppped 
amonir  the  furze. 

^^  Oh,  father !  father !  what  have  you 
done  V*  exdaimed  Joey,  coming  up  to  him. 

"  You  here,  Joey !"  said  Rushbrook ; 
**  why  are  you  here  V* 

"  Mother  sent  me,**  replied  Joey. 
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tn.mjnCiiiie,  and  I  bare  thought  sotliing'of 

iljrialqit  m  aouxid  as.  eviM*- the  iitrKtniglit. 

'i'But  t)wb,liyou<  «de,'Ii  was. a  soldier,  and'  it 

-iiwaa-iiiyitraiJd,'Biid  IcouIdlMkanithe  nna  I 

'•-battkiUediwitliout! feeing  eorrDw  or  shame; 

.  hai  I  can't  loola  upon!  thia  mas,  Joejf.    'He 

^  WBsruyy  flntanyvibat— Ji'iTe  morciePtd   hi"^ 

I  feel  it  now.     Gnli^ilo  him;  iwy— >youare 

•oti'oicaipi  in.  iae«tl  binHMHOd  see  .if  he  be 

jdikaifiU     ij-ji-iLM-n    .1,1'-     ./„..!,    l,.y,^|.rii« 

Joey,  although  gerier^f  flpfakinf^ifeU-was 
k  sttkngvi  ioluDti  dldv  bowerar.  frd/ afraid; 
his  Innda  Jiad  ttiten  beesi.  d^i»J'  with  the  blood 
■  aia/'baieibc  ixEAbird,  ()[itbe  liadnotytitieen 
-<ikle<atli Jitt'hs  EeUnw-creaKim.  He atlv^oted 
slowly  and  tremulously 'througli  the  jdorki  to- 
wards tlie  furzi^-bush  in  whieh  tlie  boily  laid; 
Muni  followed,  raising  first  one  paw  and 
pauung,  then  the  other,  and  as  tliey  came  to 
the  body,  the  dog  raised  his  head  and  gave 
such  a  mournful  howl,  that  it  induced  our 
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•fit   nr  /l->ji(l    a(CilfAPanBR"jVJ'^'»'^^i''  nv/ofi 

THE  SINS  O.F  TH|£  FATHER.ARE  VISITED  UPON 
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lAifit  ffaadjinemsiikedi  >i|i(  Ji  -stiit^iibf /great 
dnxi^ J 1  disriDgf  bc^  faubband's  labsraotf;  i  WmIoIil 
ing  and  listening  to  every  sound ;  every  9l^ 
mitifitesfiraiBing/tke  lafechtol^tilpe  tdcnfri  '^nd 
lookingrmt,  Impingjtd  sc^  him'  retanil*  'Aft 
the  time  went  tMNobertidaiiinii  ilicita8ed;>idie 
lend  her'lioididownJoil  the  1  table  >«Bdwrfpt; 
sheiO0i[dd'£nd  no  coii8oliEit]bn,'noi'ilic<uiACitm 
of  her  kiM^ipty;  she  dropped  down  «n  <her 
iuietts^'and'pniy^.   "i-*  ■■■    i '••!••  m.-.  hm  ,^'sa\.\ 

She  #flis  stiU  i^pfiealing  i&  the  M6st'  Hi^^ 
when  a  blow  dn  the  do6r  snnotino^  h^r  hi]#- 
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A  quarter  of  an  hour  had  elapsed— ^oey 
had  returned,  and  takea  his  seat  upon  luslow 
sto^,  and  not  a  word  had  been  exchanged. 

There  cxstainly  is  a  foretaste  of  the  future 
punishment  wliich  awaiis  crime;  for  how 
dreadful  were  the  feelings  of  those  who  were 
now  sitting  down  in  the  cottage.  Itushhrook 
was  t'Tidently  stupilit'd  from  excess  of  feeling ; 
first,  the  strong  exdtnnent  whicli  had  urged 
him  to  the  deed ;  and  oow  from  the  re-action, 
the  prostration  of  mental  power  which  had 
succeeded  it.  Jane  dreaded  the  present  rail 
the  future— whichever  way  tht  turned  hcr 
eyes  the  gibbet  was  before  her— the  clanking 
of  chains  in  her  ears  i  in  her  vision  of  the 
future,  scorn,  misery,  and  remorse— she  felt 
iinly  for  her  husband.  Joey,  poor  boy,  he 
felt  for  both.  Even  the  dog  showed,  as  he 
looked  up  into  Joey's  face,  that  he  was  aware 
that  a  fiml  deed  had  been  done.  The  ulencc 
which   it   Appeared   none  would  venture   to 
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bnakv^wdsat  last  dissolved  by  the  clock  of 
ihe  viUage  church  fiulvmnly  striking  Mu. 
They  k11  Blarttd  up — it  was  a  waming^-it 
remtatled  thtm  of  ihe  beli  tolling  for  the 
daMl— of  time  mnd  of  eternity;  but  timCj 
pnnent  quickly  dfaced  iot  the  moment  other 
ideas  i  <  yv*,  il  wna  time  to  act ;  in  four  hours 
BiorB  tt  wuuld  be  <kyliglit,  «ul  the  liluod  of 
Ibe  muni^ced  mitu  would  appeal  to  his  fdlow- 
mi^t  fur  veugcaiice.  The  .sun  woutil  ii^ht 
(Ittin  to  the  deed  of  darkness — the  <l>ody 
would  bv  hrotight  bonie-r— the  magietnUes 
MUld^flBenble— lUid  who  would  be  the  party 


<"  Xbereia  iu>pnkif,"iuutter0dfiiuhlva<]ti<.. 
"  Ve*»  tliete  is)'^  obaerved  Joey,  ''I  left  njy 
f  bg  tbcEGw  when  I  stooped  tlown  to~-" 

,.^7£il«nct!"  evitd  UtitlibrooL.      "  YeR," 
mtinufdlie  Ititterly  to  his  irifc^  "  this  is 
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your  doing;,  you  must  bhkI  the  Iwy  afWr  me, 
•ntl  now  there  wilt  be  «vidence  agaitut  mo  j  I 
ithaJlowe  ny  (ieJith  toyou.''  '  '  i  i  1'  I'l'i- 
-  "Ohjtay  not  sio!  My.not  aoF^'repltMJaner 
falliD)!:  down  ot>  her  knewi,  and  weeping  bif- 
tcrh*  as  she  biiriMl  licr  face  in  his  lap;  "brft 
ihere  ia  yet  time,"  eried  she,  starting  up^ 
t'  Joi'ycan  g»  and  f«tbh  the  liagi  You  will, 
Juey:  iwni*t  you,  dear  ?  you  aro  not  afraid-**- 
.yon  Bri'innocont."  ''■   ''  "!■■  *ii<' 

_  "Better  leave  it  wlierelt  is,'Tbdtb«V?J«*- 
plied  Joey,  calmly. 

■  Kushbrook  looked  np  at  his  son  with 
{wise,  Jane  oaught  him  by  the  arm  ;  ah*  Mt 
conviiK«d  the  boy  had  aome  reason  for  «  hat 
be  salt! — pn^ohly  some  plan  that  would  ward 
off  susfMcdon-^yct  how  could  that  be.  it  wae 
evidence  agaiiitit  them,  and  after  looking 
earnestly  at  tlie  boy's  face,  she  dropjied  his 
Bim.  *'  AN'by  eo,  Joey  ?"  aud  she,  wHh  aft 
parenl  calmness. 


au^^ 
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:*'•  BemuatT  replied  Joey,  "I  bavo  Ixv-n 
llunlua|r«l)$iut  it  all  tbit  Utnc ;  I  aln  innocent'* 
and  therefore  !  do  not  mind  If  they  nupfxMe 
iBc  guU^  The  ihag:  is  known  to  be  snne — 
iheguB  lmiiHihn>viaa,ditdi  tn-o  Geld»  nO' 
Vou  mu*!  give  itie  somir  moncr;  if  yoti  have 
any  i  if'tut,  I  liniit,  go  without  it ;  hut  theh; 
ii  BO  tiri^e  to  Jk  loot ;  I  iBuu  Iw  off  and  aiviiv 
bant  <  bi-re  in  ten  miuiiteii  i  to-morrow  atk. 
mry  imv  if  ihcy  have  ft«n  or  heard  of  me, 
btcanwi  have  left  thefiou^BumetioiedLinng 
Itie  niglit.  I  bhall  have  a  good  start  !x-fure 
tfaal;!'fapsidw,  they  may  i)Dt  (iod  (hi?  |x>dlar 
far  a  tlay  or  t  mi,  perhaps : .  nt-  &>!  evelit^,  not 
dU  kome  lime  after  1  aw  gutie;  and  then  voii 
Me,  ntotfacT,  the  hdg  which  is  found  hy  hint, 
and  tlie-J^un  inr  tho'ditch,  will  midce  them 
think  it  isine  whu  kilinl  himc  but  they  will 
not  W  able  to  tnake  out  'whether  I  killed 
Ina  hy  acoideiii,  and  rnn   away  from  fear, 
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or  whether  I  did  it  on  purpose.  So  now, 
mother,  that's  my  plan,  for  it  will  sare 
fother.'' 

<^And  I  shall  never  see  you  again^  my 
child  !  "  replied  his  mother. 

^^  That*8  as  may  be.  You  may  go  away 
from  here  after  a  time^  mother,  when  the  this^ 
has  blown  over.  Come,  mother,  there  is  no 
time  to  lose."" 

^^  Rushbrook,  what  say  you— what  think 
you  ?  '*  said  Jane  to  her  husband. 

*^  Why,  Jane,  at  all  events,  the  boy  must 
have  left  us,  for,  you  see,  I  told  Byres,  and 
I've  no  doubt  but  he  told  the  keeper,  if  he 
met  him,  that  I  should  bring  Joey  with  me. 
I  did  it  to  deceive  him ;  and,  as  sure  as  I  sit 
here,  they  will  have  that  boy  up  as  evidence 
against  his  father.** 

"  To  be  sure  they  will,'*  cried  Joey ;  "  and 
what  could  I  do  ?    I  dare  not— I  don't  think 


I  amUL^-^H  m.  hti  md  jdL  I 

'ffmA  «!»  fmhtr,  Mdm     Wkat 
d»— imt  be  out  of  ike  vvy  r* 

mj  boj,  wad  take  a  tUketM  Ueaaig  ^ndi 
*:-& guflty  failMr'a,  k  »  tme;  God  iati^ 
me.  JjDe» give  liimaD  die  moKM- TOD  hire; 
lose  aot  a  nwiqit ;  ^iiicij  waaaoL^  qmcLT 
And  Rushbfook  sppesred  to  be  in  ai  ax^j. 
.  Jane  bastoied  to  the  ciq>bQBrd,  apeDod  a 
small  box,  aod  pourod  the  canipnt^  mto  the 
l^tods  of  Jaev. 

.   *-*  Farewell^  mj  bor,"    siid   Kuibbrook . 
"  pour  fatbo*  tbmks  jooi.^ 

^'  Heavexi.  preserre  joq,  nj  diild,^  cncd 
Jane,  embracing  bim,  as  the  tears  raxDdd  ookc 
her  cbeet^  "  You  viQ  vxita — no!  jou  mufS 
not — m^trj ! — merer  ! — I  shall  aerer  aae  iiim 
j^jgain  !  '^  -^  aod  the  lantfacr   fiffv*^**^  en   the 

The  tears  rose  in  our  hero's  eves  as  lie  be- 
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held  the  condition  of  his  poor  mother.  Once 
more  he  grasped  his  father's  hand ;  and  then, 
catching  up  the  gun,  he  went  out  at  the  back 
door,  and  driving  back  the  dog,  who  would 
have  followed  him,  made  over  the  fields  as 
fast  as  his  legs  could  carry  hippi* 


,  I 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


^'  THE    WORLD    BEFORE   HIM,    WHERE    TO 

CHOOSE."*^ 

We  have  no  doubt  but  many  of  our 
readers  have  occasionally,  when  on  a  journey, 
come  to  where  the  road  divides  into  two, 
forking  out  in  different  directions,  and,  the 
road  being  new  to  them,  have  not  known 
which  of  the  two  branches  they  ought  to  take. 
This  happens,  as  it  often  does  in  a  novel,  to 
be  our  case  just  now.  Shall  we  follow  little 
Joev,  or  his  father  and  mother — that  is  the. 
question.  We  believe  that  when  a  road  does 
thus  divide,  the  widest  of  the  two  branches 
is  generally  selected,  as  being  supposed  to  be 


62  TH£  POACHEB. 

the  ooQtinuftti6n  of  thq  high  road. ..  W^  shall. 
ourselves  act  upon  tbM  principle;'  and,  as  Uie 
hero  of  the  talea^  of,  more,  i;c^^Qq^enf^  tbfm 
chaiactjarS'accassoryi  w^;8badl  f^UcMW  ^p^thp 
foctimes i€|^  UUle  JOeyw  ,  ;M>9flOEi  fff  jo^.heixi] 

httd  depQeilUdhtbe!gtta.  «^j irtiatfiit,wig^t,.<)^T 
eaaiJyi  diaaov^ered  by  a»y  oqafpa^iqg^i^jr^  h^. 
duftad  fotplhe  Wg^trofld,rap4t{w^;i9flF^TOJ;|i^ 
all  the;  apwd  th^.he :Was.,<;a^lj\f  pf,  ,fli^J^ 
was  <i#fci  y#<i  light  when  h^.i^wd.tMrapf^.^t 
least ^  jpae84ipin;Ma,?^i^ft}lFilJ4gp.  ,\J^^ 
tb»  day  dawned,,  he  jjiiJUi^  ,,tbfi ^hjgj^.nq^ 
and  took,/  tpUh^,,  field«f  If/^epingf .#, ,  pa^njlf^ 

aou»ie^  <sp  a»  |t^  still  kiciiea^  }m ,  ^^abjc^  f;  i^ 

w^mit>  upiljl  he,  had  made,  fifte^  i^fis^  tl^iff, 
fining  him«df  ^hausted,  he  wt  liQwM^-^r 

qgfver  himael^,..  ..  .  ,.,^.,,  ,,,,    ,,  .... 

I  FiiQin  thc^  Un^  .that  be  ha4 .  ^{%,  the  ^ti^ge 
until  the  pwei^,  Joey,bad  had  tfut  ope  o^a^r 
wh^ipii^  id^  in  ids.  Head,  ph^  :iira%  to 
escape  £|om ]H|rBuit».inul  by  JtifnllbaenQ^.tp 
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lite  ha  &taer  iroai  suspiduii ;  b«  now  (hat 
he  had  dSected  ihm:  purpose,  ^il  was  in  a 
ttate  of  quiesouice, '  olhn'  tltougtiu  rbsbed 
upon  bis  minrf-'  '  First,  tJi«  «ccn«s  of  the  Isst 
W  haan  prcacMtot  thenrselva  In  rapiti  Mrruy 
beftire-htm— hc^booght  of  th«  dead  man,  anil 
hr  lotJud'  at  bis'  band  to  Ascertain  If  the 
UotidjrmaAs  btid  beeb  eflaced;'  and  thtn  be 
tb(iii]t:ht  ^f  his'  poor  motheT''s  state  wbea  h^ 
(juilTrd  the  cdttage,  and  the  remembrance 
Bndi-  him  weep  bitterly;  his  awn  position 
cinie  nnt  upoii  bnD,-~a  boy,  twelve  yean 
of  Iq^,  adrift  upon  the  world — how  was  he 
to  livi>«— what  was  he  to  do  ?  This  rvraindcd 
him  that  hh  tnotlier  had  given  him  mon^ ; 
ht  pot  hia  hand  hito  bta  pocket,  and  pulled  it 
out  tu  OMxrtain  what  lie  possessed.  He  hod 
^1.  l&.;'to  hiia  a  large  Mim,  and  it  was  all 
ia  tfver  A»  V  Iwcune  more  cumpoeed,  he 
br^Bti  to  reflMt  upon  what  he  had  bdler  do ; 
whofcttiMild  be  go  to?'— LoodcHi.     It  was  a 


ti^d^  dM«h  df^  ifiilMdciC^  MNl^'tliat  ^1«ttyilne 

he  would  go  to  lA)nd6nl,^^'ik*i\lrieW-^^ttoiilt 
HVid  bk«hHb^  right  ibad)>doM''iUKl'i^aviiig 
-M^de  ufSfife'ttiihil; h^hib^^ip^  Md[ pllrt>^«edy. 
He  knew  th!it,^f^(^6^bfe^ht  iU«rtftb<it>fedkm 
Wtris(9f  to'bfe  i^ir*M'lh^i-ctotf^or'^!dayor 
two,  and  he  wa^  pfiWiaeli^idW  be*'  was  W«get 
ibba,  ^ffleih^  h^  dfeady'felt^iitWild'W  very 
acceptable'^  ktid'th^tfi^'MrhAt'ltto^iAit  'uras'h^ 
t&  ^i'&'dt  himtelf,  if  iJbe«ii6iieA'?  'Stach 
w^rc'  tHt  cbgit^tiotts  ^'  ^iWilr  little  hero  i  ^  lie 
WhdeU  Ifld'wiiy  fillK^bairt^to  a  river/%hSdl 
Vsis  toc^defep  and  mpkl  fti#  him' to  aCfempt  16 
ftird— lhe"#tt»obli]^  tc  retom  to  the  Mgh 
'h«Eidtb'icms«  the  bridge.  He  Iwked  amuitd 
Mtii  bttbre  he  climb^  ov«*)thc^'  ioW  utmfc 
Willi;  Md  pdtt^ivih^  hobcKiy,  ihe<  jumped  tm 
th^  footlpatb',  And  prc^ce^ed  to  the  bridge, 
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■ben:  be  ttoidtviy-  faced  an  ulil  wotaaa  wiUi 
ft.  ha*ket  Af  browa  cakfis,  Eoniethiiig  like  gi»- 
gerbfvad.  ..Xalwn  b^  iMirpriu,  ,»ad  hanll}' 
kaDwiBg;«lNt  .uiisav,ibe-iiHiu^iF9d[  it  *  can 

Ud|«ss»i]iUa4{wa3r,r,;...,,.j  ,.,  .,^  |,|, 

.'*  ,Ve*...cfajlif*  buf.  IL.  ipujl.  bf!R,giaoc)  mile 

rtut  vslk  fast  lMOvei|take  iu"    .   .  .    ..) 
bv^e.^fcul  noibivukliut  )«(,  and  lam 

V4s,.d>U<}(  *liat,eUe  du  I  nuke  tbt-'iu 
ipti  thxat^*.pmuy,aadiibeaft  too.'" 
4  J«ey  f^in  his  pocket  uqtilfac  bad  5«Jiect«l 
a  aupcooe,  muI  )hi11uij;  it  out,  de&ir»l  tlie 
oU  irgiDtn  lu  give  bun  rake»  foe  it,  aud, 
Ukii^  Ae  fi\e  in  bia  liapci,  be  set  oS*  as  last 
•t  be  could.  Ak  «ooa  u  li£  waa  out  of  sight, 
he  agtim  owde  bjs  iMty  into  the  fields,  uad 
bwilifii*  il  upon  balf  bis  store.  He  then 
oontioiwd  bia  journey  unulaeartyooeoVluck, 
•bcD,  IVM)  ovMritli  bis  cxeruona,  an  won  as 
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he  had  tiaidied  the  nmainder  of  his  caket, 
lie  laid  down  under  a  rick  of  com  and  fell 
fiut  asleep,  having  made  twentj  iniln  since 
ho  started,  in  his  hurry  to  escape  purmit, 
and  the  many  thoughts  which  oocupied  hit 
bnifl,  Joey  hnd  ntade  no  obserration  on 
the  fffeudiet ;  if  he  had,  he  probnhty  wuuld 
hnvu  luulced  after  ^me  more  secure  ithelter 
than  tl)e  iee-nida  of  a  haystack.  He  blept 
souiidly,  and  he  liad  not  been  asleep  more 
than  an  hour,  when  tlie  vind  changed,  and 
the  snow  felt  fast ;  nevcrthelesi',  Joffj  slept 
on,  and  pmbably  never  wotild  have  awakened 
more,  had  it  not  beea  that  a  shepherd  and 
Ina  dog  Trere  returning  Inune  in:  the  i>\-aiin|^, 
and  happennl  to  pans  doui  lu  ibe  liayatook. 
By  this  time  Joey  liad  bven  covered  with  a 
layer  «f  ftnuw,  half  un  imb  dfcp,  and  had  it 
not  iieen  for  die  ilufj,  wlwi  went  up  U>  wbere 
Ik  laid,  and  naiiuimced  paniiig  the  taow  oX 
him,  he  would  bavir  been  passed  by  undi»- 


cofotd  fajr  Ike 
tiDid>le  socoeeded  in 


said  to  hsre  mcovt^td  hi% 
Two  boun 

h«f€>beai  no 
littklievoL 
He  was  dnggcd  to  tbe  ftrge,  tfar  ire  flf 


aadbj  degieeiy  as  the  wumtfa 

he  vas  Rstmed  to  Belf-pasaeaian.      To 


^here  he 

before 


had  faiien 

htt 


as  tosrbo  le 
ha  tow 
imhis  msod 
ioog  way  liefsfc 
but  hmi^ 
aafeqp  under  die 
that  if  he 


faehMl 


on  to 


vM'MiHak; 


1 


father  and  mother  againj'"''"'^''"''''  ^'''  ''^^" 

Joey  ;  fliWf  hfUie  Miitii'ttiTl^'d'L^ioA"di^ 
up  <"  the  iloOr,  and  'siopp^ri'  'iit  ^"e'-ljl^ci 
smith's  sliij).     ■  ' -■    ■  'i     •'  ■     ^  " 

"  i  iTiiist  liavc  a  kIkw  tacked  on  the  ol 
niafe,  my  friend,"'saW' tfie^'drirth'  '  "  Vo 
w-oit't  be  loiig-?"  '■ 

"Not  five  minutCR,"  replii-d  the  smiti 
"  VouVf  goirif,'  to  Londimr" 

"Yes,  .sHre."       ■  ■■' 

"  IIlix-'s  a  p<x»r  boy  that  lias  been  left  be 
hind  liy  firs  father  and  mothtT  somehow— yoi 
wouldn't  Hiind /riving  iiim  a  lift?"        ' 

"  Well,  I  don't  know;  I  suppose  I  mus 
I>e  pai.l  for  it  in  the  world  to  come." 
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perdi  jDuri^  q^  top.iiC 
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«il(  c£  the  hlwliMitii^  ^T^ 
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Joej,  iriio  thnqgjht 


Ff*  got 
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LiMideH  ahitafi.  ik  'VSMr^^'Ui^  'fii/a  'his 

father  and  mother  agaid.''"'"^^-''^'''  *'''*  ^''■'*"- 

party  to  what  was  going  on,  liiHi^VtS^^HiHr^ 

Jwy ;  'Uta  df'-flie  8ai^'iy^'ii*lwi^^A''drd^i^ 
vptctHite '\ibbr;^M  Vlio^'k  &H>Ht»^ 
srtiOffe  ihAp;"'l»'-  <■''■">''  '"'^  '^^''^  '"''^  ■-''''*" 
.    "I  must  have  a  shoe  tacked  on  tHi  <Ha 

"-♦♦'iNtft -Ifl-ry  rtiiiut^r 'WiiK4<J"tAe'Wd{f' 
"  You're  going  to  London  r"  "  -'' 

"  Here's  a  poor  boy  that  has  be^'leti'  ^' 
hitidi  by  hi^»thef  M(^  dtitH^'lil>ii^Wi^yc>u 
wouldn't  Mind  giviiig  tiihCa  lift  H ' '' '  "     '" ^'" 

«»  We»,  {  dbn't1en<Wrl<  i^up^  f  tnuslf 
be  paid  for  it  in  the  worfrf  tl)  'iJtixi^^"  '"  ' '""' 


I 

I 


I 


ttnted  the  blacksmith,^,,  .,,^  ,;,,„,.  ),,,,.  v,,l!,t 
V  WeU^^  it  w(^*t,,^)[^  xquct^.tlifiereiuw  to 
atf  ^^t.  bc^^,  ^I,^xp^ph";£aid  tli^.^Jriv^^ 
looliagalJoey;  ''jsp.oojpfij^l^ng,  jWOg^erj 
joi|  o»)ipere^|your^f  qi1|top.af,lhe  ^raw, 

*b«;O,(bf^B0«is.'',,.,  ^, ,;,,-,  .,.,.,    :,,;,■.,(    '!-,q 

*  First  Foipe^fl  ^V^ljiiffie,,  ,fihiWir'»«Wil*i* 
^rifcoij  (he  blacksfnithi;  "jou  wmbI  havt 
■po^  fiopd  rictusU,  to  itake  ,witli  your-so, 
while  ifou  shoe  the  horse,  John„.t||l  «vu  tD 

■^.^ff".,..    l.J....     .,.J-     ,      ,rMl   v:r,.,   I   ■•     ' 

•^woea^,pu|,^ipffl^.Joeff,a,itiBh,iB  wijcjk 
weretbe  remains  of  more  than  one  ujiaU  jtnot, 
■nft  9Ur  )l^r^  9^iniiieiM¥tl  ,his  attack  without 

'^  Have  you  my  money,  cbif^fT  .inyuRd 

Jfxy,  whothi^mlht,. AveiQtigjtt expect payr 
Bent,    replied ;,()"  Xfis,   i^'am,,  J'ye  got  a 
thtlling^''  and  t,c  puIkdiOaei'QU^oflBB  pocket 
laiditOT  tjiejjjjf^         ,,,,,,  ,,i 


k. 
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i(  ufh  SUmtiie  dkiU !  ruf hat lAolyafr/taiMi  idb  (or, 

to  'tUnk  t  that  i  b/vq^BiiiaOaBhyoar  ndiMy  P  *|^ 

.flffora  hnlgi<wiyifiraibtJaoBdnr.  ]ptt^  lUttlockgh 

.  fou  bdTe>got  tosh  hidlano^to)^<^tbfraiorjDo 

yrjrottikiiiiw  MJick^^to  fpi^thbmytnij^Viitikt&lf* 

.<{)  i^lWelUoIxikreiniyfii^  ^Mmfawiiii^^tair^in 

the  mean  time  you  had  better  save  yfUtijMh' 
h  ilingw»)  Wttifind/80tiielhiM|f  ioi  1^ 

and  bread  up  for  your  joumeyuiriAiPe >i||t>u 
(.quite  warm  wni.?f»'>rI«i'>T  ",tr  J-^n  rii:  >  I  -* 

>'nM)Yea^7tlMaik'dtvinitt1gaiJ.'"'Jil)  ('t  o::}  iin>  1 
,ii{  JfMi)rv)fii)bo  liad/ceilndlBaiiBgv'h?^  ki^ 
)/iifavQi  ttAhe/lbeyi'juHljfai  acftir  idiiiltes^^ibir- 

ing  bade  adieu,  and  giving  his  thanksiiq'Jihe 
/  liaaiatepiapbi^  vheiMa^ifaiiHri^ 
i.:b^lowi.thd;itiltdf^th^lwBggoniIw]Cll  Mf^fifo- 
•  r  i  visiiiiistdflgpodk^  iMfdde  Um^udBd  tU 

went  on  its  slow  and  steadj^pBtft'to-tliettliie 
itd  ptam  ijinJB^ing'  beUs.  Ueey^  :vftt/  had 
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Ii^ilc  ncOTetnl  from  hla  chill,  nostltd  among 
itbe  stnwt  oaogmtttlaSing  himself  tbat  lie 
fboultl  DD>ir  anrn  aafely  in  London  without 
morequestKKuv^*"  And  sucb  -was  the  cam 
ia  thne  ^y*' ttadi  ihKe  nt^ht^i  without  any 
[lUtber  tKlveiHHiW,  he' found  himseU,  ottliough 
he  wae  not  airade  of  it>  '  in  Oofunl-strwt, 
.«MMwJttt- about  nglit.cr  ninelo'ttloob  in  the 

'CWeflingb    I'l..     ;  i.-l  J.I   lir.,!   L->V   ■ji'in   iu:i\n  Jill 

xthecabnan.-'. ..' -    •'■■'    "-t   iji'   'nm'   ■■!', 
"  I  can  ask  it,"  replied  Joey,  >^  at  soon  as 

I  can  go  to  the  ligfitaad  Kmd  the  Address. 

Good  Irrr,  Hull  thank  you/"  tiontimiid  he, 
'gbd  •!  lut  tabe  dear  of  anyiDore  evasive 


» 


iTtecaitaiiHi  ahbokUm  by  th^4«iid  w  tbey 

fasaed  the  Boat  :BDd  Oastle,  and  bade  him 

feceweU,  and  our  htro  found  ininsalf  alone  in 

the  vwt  melFCjpolis. 

'  What  was  he  to  do  ?     He  liardly  knew — 
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bull  rae.»b^ught  sHmk'^^itw^MbrjMV  duit 
he  must  find  a  bed  for'tJbftoWghlf  tJS^MIH 
dorc<)  )Aip  jli4i4plW>>  Q9&i9dri^t9f^thftp(i/i9nie 

l,rtMWh«tiMr«'riiQffe?i7r8aidi)Jft»yf^  >iw/  (i->if(w- 
./.ffiAny  mqiwyvT'toltbQttfiMie^;  f^)ij(ii>]|rom^ 
■grcenv-^^Mite/' ■  ;♦  't.>  n^i  "»  nl-'ji'i  .-.Ihrir/i 
..t«VYes  lbaye/«je(fe»lUnt9.fr"  -Mf/»:[(j  iM'>rfi 
- :  ^^  That  wJU  do-^rrcoiae  aloBg^.  Jmd  yta  Aitt 
^leep  with  me/'  j '/'-.,  ••  .  'w^-J  ::iir'l  •.•).'/ 
t'  Joeyfolloifiedtberitcvf  iiroooeBdy;  andTcq^ 
^lad  tbat  he  lMdl»een.8o>fiMrt«iiiliti&  ^  SkeM 
him  to  a  street  out  of  TottenhsriviCDoct-ihndr 
in  ^hi«b  them  were,  aoi  lampii— tiie  boaies, 
howievery  w^relar^^i  aAdnuuiy  slones<hi^v; 


1 1 


» 


inKYOAciJxn. 


minrf  H«iw  yoU  Wt»d.'' '"'1  i'^f..  IjhH  i-^  .j  ..i 
GuifM  byhift'itvV  (>mn{Winem,  JocV  nV' 
ritiMl  't(  <m'  doM-  IhRt'  watfi-wttle'  open-,  iWy 
«MKt«d,  And,  wsiM«l'by'th«'^t,tipfw'ntt  up 
a  ilarfc  «uitva«e  io  tti^  a^ohd  '  stmy:  ^4ie 
opeoed'a  Mum-eJidor,  wlienJb^'f^NViHi  himwif 
ln-«oinp«K)^wk)^  abbut  twenty  bthet  (^iKIhen, 
of  about  ihe  sanie  a^j'Af  fedith  fJesw.'  Hfln' 
were  WefOenl  beds  on  (he  floorof  rlifr'iobm, 
wlticti  WHS  !^pactoubj  -In  thectiitro  w^i^liiid- 
cOed  together  onthe-ifloor,  round  ti  4all»w 
«aniitv,  riylit  or  ten  of  the  iiimnMK"'"*''  'if 
thnii    playing  wiUi'^'^hy  (Ult'lJ  vf' iatila, 

were  lyiag  down  or  asleep  oit'i'lWJiserpnfl 
bed*.  '  '^Thkimmy  bedi"  Mid  ihei^lr  *<  if 
jrou  are  tired  jrou  un  tumliia  at  MibeJji.lIi 
aban't  gg  to  bod  yefc":  [■:  •^'•t  I'i-D'  n  oJ  miil 
Joey  nm  tired  and  he  went'lo  bedii  it 
■waa  noc  very  dean^  but  he<  bad  be«n  used 
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to  WDDse  loA^ngm  lately.  It  naedilbi 
Ik  obf«rved  diat  Joey  bad.  got  fntonn 
bad  oompMly^  thcwhole  of.  the  inmates' 4 
tfao  'vobm  conflating  dfjnvonite  thtevedia 
-|))ekpcicket^''whoiB'thE)  ocnlrse  of  tiaie  obto 
iproniOtion  in  iheir  profession,  until  they  n 
iiltimatt^yseht  dff' to  Botany  Bivy..  AUoni[ltB  ' 
have  l)i-«n  '  mailc  to  check  '  (tiesc  marserite 
of  vioe;  but  pieodo^jthilanthropistfi  Itaiite 
ireHHtefl  sneh  baebarous  dtiaovfltiani;  noil, 
iipon  the  Mouia:  priiif ip(e,i  that  you  mnt 
not  swthe  the  kid  in  the  muther^snulk^  1 
ore  protected  and  allowed  to  arrive  at  full 
maturity,  and  ber^nnd  the  chuioe  of  beia^ 
Rolatined,  ontil  they  are  ripe  for  the  pnib 
'ti»  of  tbo^law. 

11  Joey  slc^  6(mndly>  and  when  he  awobe 
next  inomln^'&und  that  fata '  little  frioBd'v 
not  with  bfrn.  He  dressed  himu.'lf,  and  thta 
inude  anotlierdiscoft'ery,  which  wa*,  llateTtty 
lUrtliing  uf  Iris  money  liad  been  abstiactid 


i£ 
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a  portioD  of  if,  if  jou  happen  to  have  an 
empCj  pocket. 

Joej  went  into  a  shop  heie  and  there  to 
ask  fat  emplojinent — he  was  turned  away 
ererywhere.  He  spent  the  first  day  in  this 
-,  and  if  nigM,  nrra  and  hungry,  he 
ii  ^wn  «i  the j^c«e^stq»^<^ ^n^'^M 
Mi  asleep.      The  next  nuNming   he  awoke 

k^  d^  id  th^  l^ai  fdr'^ffi^htU^'iV^,'^ 
bat  nd  doe  Wmild-glVe'hiht'aiiy  thirt^!*  ''it'k 
l^mp  U  obtained  a  dntfk  bf  wftt^-^Ka^  ^& 
til  he  could  obtain,  for  it  cost*  tiotSfe^.' 
Another  day'  passed  ^-ifhciut  food;'  aUd'^ih^ 
poor  boy  again  sheltered  hinlself  for  ttie  night! 
at  a  rich  tnan's  door  in  Berkeley-squAre.    '^'  ' 


.      -Ml 


■    '     ■•      .11, 


1     '    '  ■  t 


-'■•; 


ni  -jvr.ij  III  ii'Titqiu'.  U07  Vt  ,li  1«  iKjiJiw]    ii 

M  -n»Hl  Iiiui  5n«t  qoHs  n  oJni  imw  v-jot. 
i-ifwTtn  tintnvt   BEw  od — in^m-ftAtiitn  -vA  iea 
Mill  lit  7*l>  taiit  ai!i  ]n'jip  -ill     .■jTjilw^')*'t 

«i  .,.w;.,i  sff4?;FER,,-,yft, ,„ 

»>tnwi;  n\  j.<iin-(i>f(i  1/-.11  ->trr  .(Til'ii  ii-;i 
iy,(%i  l)i5;jf|^l^s^,|ji^|of,  af^'(tls  for  .ioyd  ajv) 
1^  Hme_MuJciiariiH^  ^o,  be,  cpjlectid,  bj^ 

^t^  |jungry,iafld  'I'efQnsjlaie.,  ,  There  f§(;? 
mvenl^^ffl^ie  pvfle^  ua,  tjie  (jeflcljc^,  and 
Joey,  vmk  as  lie  was,  did  not  venture  to  go 
r  thtnn,  but  trawled  along.  At  last,  after 
vandning  up  and  down,  looking  fur  pity  id 
I  ret-eiv- 


:»bo(ly'a 


I  they  passed,  , 


Wing  iK)ne»  be  felt  that  he  could  nut  stand 
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ohe''p»s(irt:=^  At  firtt^'hetiiiiy'tfested^Wi  ftfe* 
ahh' cf  the  beU(ih;  (itit,  ^^  IHld't^t^^Alsitti^i 
d6t^ti'a^pdd^'tiot  tddba^ft^yhmJhe'tSteiSlf^ 

AvfW*ocd^led"<h^  btlifet  jxt^t  'df  t!te»^bfeiidhj» 

^T@^'<imd"k''MTrtd]f/kd«  <{ti  'hifli  b^y  wiiiLi 
i^hiiN'  Ke  wits'desMblfag'drelei^bn'tM  fftitt^ 
M^bft^'^Mdi,  ^vfdetUSy  "fA^ deep<^t)Mu]^r  ^  fllli 
h^^t4id''^ak>ft!ifl  sKrf^^'<hiM'M6'ijirdf^ 

well  here  observe,  that  al though '^'fklbimcf 
b^'tiktiM,  «cni  th^ ^oiild 'have  bet^ ^ dte- 
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adirrd  KUKthbg  vAoting  in  -liim  by  those 
«bo  luJ  heca  accustomed  to  move  in  tlie 
GnH  circlo*  to  nuke. bioLtlie refined  gently, 
iW|i<  .UiftHwrefPeots  Wld  COCTU^  weie  DQf c 
miliiyitT  but  [tlwre  iKwa  (»rt9in.^;:0tnt((i. 
^mTM0..,  Ha  bcwwd,llTsU,-but  St^U.  it  WflS: 
mA.  exactly  the  bor  4if  a  gsotleu)^  The 
qursery  maids  iu.thej'  passed  by  said,  "  denr 
acw  *«t>U  n  tMndEmiic^efitlfiiiiait;'"  but  had 
Um  noark  beni  made  by<a  highor  class,  it. 
w<mi4  lure  been  (tualiSed  into  "  vhat ,  i^, 
hsulsonc  aaa."  -.  His  age  va»  apporcntlj, 
■but  6ve-«nd^iity— il.  mgH  hBve.bee^, 
aun^hing  mofv.  Afua*  a  &hort  time  ht  left, 
oChu  NKdnmical  amuBevient«,  aod  tumiiig, 
bnuncU  |»enwvBd  little  Jpcj  at  the  fiother 
■■d.  WbeUKT  ffum  tbe  mere  inclination:  ^ 
UlL,  or  diat  \k  tbDught  it  pcesuBung  in  o^ 
bero  to  RSt  hiaHvlf  upcn  the  Mine  benciv 
iWll:tpfait)VrT 
lfr.Ii-ih<y.  JBH  Are  oamTorCabte,  my  little 


ni8f»,;  put  pfirbaps.  ypu'f^ ,|BqjQ(fc,ijrJW« 
sage*  ".iMi; ,/(;!)  owl  culii:!'.! 

™C-  I,,-!   „;if!-    7|<fi;l  )!.i'^(I<.,  ,i;//    |-.>'«rn»|t 

thing  since  the  day  t)p)rpif ,j[S^JafJ»jr.ffiqnMiig, 
,fl"f  |l.^^!  fl*>»V9fld,^lii,;;,rwli?a  hftflti;la«t. 

he^o;*  face^^djvas  s^^sfi.^t;l^t.y[))a^^^ 

♦'  it's  Biy^9gji^o]^.^t  ^tt}^,lff^d,ap^jjMt^ 

cpntinu.evl.|i,^,pjitting,  h;g  .Jiaji^.in^p.ljip  efm 
pocket,  "  take  fl)p9^,<59p|Y>w>jWd,gp.w^,^ 

«)_met^)ipgiu^()jrourl\^t;e,y^alv';|.l.,.-  /.  " 
"  Thank  you,  Sir,  thank  you  kindlj«.  uJ^Mt 


•wswjffcsa, 


^ 


London  two  days  ago."  ■J'joe 

•'  -lliW  f(«lJ,»*  iiS-:fiat'aS,  yiumillli  pins 
«•  t.»jr  •>b(l-,"'4lfl'^rt"blHI*. '  •i'Hfcy-WW 
««'fl»«l'^'B>%%.riMyaltenj'*S'is> 

9|i*Sga»d«,-^e,  i«ffl'M'i«w,«'bVe«i 

rvas  consklernbly  apjieased.  "" 

•!""T«,'Stl','«iilii»'^UI.'-"''  "I'-""'-  '-liiiiil 

W»  *Wilf,'a»  WytU'*fllWir  Hie  ttliliiut 

aaid  he,  aa  he  took  llis  seat,  "  in  tht'  first 
•fhct-.'-iHlo'rs" yoiv  'ftthSf ,  ft  Jo\i '  liavfc  any ; 
l«iairl5«nlhilWti4i(ij>,'»liiii"*liilc?>'     ' 

"fathW-atid-intrth^r  att;  both '  ii11ve,"But 
Ithey  are  i  long 'w«y  off."''RitWt-  wk^aibr- 
ffier,  and  he  has  ii  j^SJoii  ttbw." 

'  A  Kjdietl'Db  JW'  InoW  ill  what'  reg!- 
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' *^  Yes, 'it  was de  S^^l'ttlilk*" "    ' -'  " 
■'*'  Uy  the  pb'^ters,  niy'bWri *^iihAi<T'^Ato 
what  is  your  name,  then,  and  his ? "         '•■•.<-r 
'^•*' Hojhfcrook,"  rtjiHbii  3\ifey.  '"  ' '"  /    ■ 

"'»ty  pSvbt-'iilWiJlb^iyi  tHkt»^Wofy'.''  f^iMh 
Havitft^bd^ftely  aM|j^'tty 'y<«ftf'te«;'.^' 

"I  ^n*t  khtowi'Sitj"  iltpIM^tttii- Irtlfe.  ■  •■"' 

'<  »ut  I  do;  ydtir'<Kther''W^'tI^ffest(M- 
loW'I  hadlti'Aiy  iimpiAy^l^e^mii'tbtkger, 
and  always  tdok'b&t'fe'or'fii^'dffidei'j  H's^oM 
inknihdtiM  db/  'tftfJeife'W^  a'4tlJk#^,'=Bf-r 
goose,  or  a  duck,  or  a  fowl,  or  a  pig  witHitt' 
ten  mit^  6f  \i6,'h«'tvbUld'hax(le4e:''h^<A4stbe 
IxJy-  ft*'  pi»ch%."  Xb^  'fl6V"teir'ttw'(and 
uiind  you  tclMhe'tnitfif '^i'fattH'yba  VeetSMtt 
a  friend)  what  made  you  leave  jrt^t*' rather 
jtndmothet'?*       "    "   '•"■  ■••"  ' '"•  ^'  ' 

«  I  ^  •i'fi^icl"<rf  bchlg'fkkeh'ti^''^ 
here' Joey  stijiiped,  ftvir  h6  Kj*diy-ltife#'wttB 
to  say ;  trust  his  new  acquaintance  wlUi'KTs 
fathei^s  !!e<»et  h«  date  not ;  tileit^.er  did'l^  like 
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lo  IcU  what  vji3  directiy  ^x  i  as  the  reader 
nU'pvoeive  by  his  reply,  be  partial  toU]  the 

tniili.  ■  I  '  ,,      ,,'t    -nil  I /  ■■  I  ,\ 

■'Afr«id  of  bejng  itti^y^, -op,'  w*iS,  ,fh«t 

ohV  t^y  1*^  u[i  a  spalpefn  like  you  far  P" 

"Poking," replied Joty;  'TaLlier poached 

too;  lUej  had  jjnxif  against  aie,  ao  I  came 

miyTTtfritli  tather^  Dvnseat.7 

,"  £!(actuiig!  well]  I'm  not  surprised  at  tlial, 
fcMl>f  «ver  it  wait  ID  riie  blootljitis  in  your"? 
•yl^'n  troth,  And  what.do  yqw  in^n  to  .do^ 

Vfj^   -ir)    ..     ■-!    .l».,'l    .      ..,   .  (  ,1,1,  -,   1,..  .-aoOJj 

i,,,*^  iWli^  <an  you  do— besides  pp^chj^r ^afi 
^fl^ip^?,,,  Ctw  yumwadiuid  writeE".,,  ;,(,,. 

TJ(SK}lff.^v.A   y..y    ,i„,.   ......    (!>n  nl  , 

*'  Would  you  like  to  be  a  secv^f^^fr^c^^ 
^tctpts^l^iuslf  .Rothes,  I stfLnd  bd^in^  Ujcab, 

?WSBf^"...n.-,T, ,■.■..    .-.■    ..„n        r- 

yan  old. ' 


s^  riii:  poaciip:r. 

"  The  devil  you  are ;  well  then,  tar  your 
fathci  's  sake,  I'll  see  what  I  can  do  for  you, 
till  you  can  do  better.  Ill  fit  you  out  a^  a 
tiger,  and  whaf  s  more,  unless  I  am  deviKsh 
hard  up^  I  won't  sell  you.  So  come  along; 
What's  your  HUnfe  W:  ITM  A I  r ) 

"  Jwy." 

^'  Sure  tliat  was  your  lathers  name  before 
iyw,.l|,n<>W  ;j^cgHi^i.OTfl,^bwW,Tapjr<pne. 

tnk^*  Mi«f,itrQMiA9k  t9wl«iryf^;Vl»tiWflri  *»/>•»? 
»WlrywVxjk(ft«>^)n««ejrfef^t,,7l,  j,^,,,|, 

il)//     -''l«)||Mn' )'(  )        ||l      "H^'t'Mf     Offuf    lnTi.lnl     Mr 

'I'li'Hif  •>(!   '/•■••"     I'l*   Jt*'t     '/(ill       ."t(.  1)11.  "il   ;  ••' ) 

M^  /;mM/J  <»i  l,'K'i"Hji).  mI  ri;',  i.j.iii  ».fi  n:/li  n.ifi 
)iii;|>iii-i'"il'  (I?  -I.  ^u.i^fil  -'/jiini't  t.  to  if'niiti 
'•'I   f:fi.l  r  t/'Mi  •/!•,//  -  i.'i  (iri.i  «►!)  mIT      li  i'ii(iii 


«any  kB  ,snAt  (law  :  jm  110/  lif,U  -«IT  ** 

iril  oh  tab  I  Ifcrfi.  OT«  iri  .--Ja*  «'riHl*1 

»-«  lUD  )Nii(  ih  irt     .lollwl  oL  Hm  u»v  tlii 

Mtrrth  ma  I  «nlmi  .*/iwn  /lw(w  lirit  ,i9j(b 

milii  "(inm  (1*1      iicv    Mij*   (*mtw  I  ^^u  Ii-ihi* 

CHAPTER  yaai.it-..v:  't-HV/ 

,    A  DIUKBTATtpir  UPON    PEDIcaB^;. 

If  W#^i#ri«I«<^CaptiiilO'Dcmih»e'niori;  pBr- 
WlSrlf 'toU.eii"iioti(fe.-  ^*^'S!tal1  thtrHbre rftv 
*tt^*hiiiVi'iiptTh-'trt  ^vMg  s'Aiiw  jiccmtrttoftlifi 
Krttr;  ]fiiirertikg<',  At\<i  /uhst^Hm  vstMr.    ff 

lievwl,  the'rtit*''rif  ffitJKyD^iihlMw'were  Uin?^ 
in  Ireland  long  !>efore  tlie  O'Connors  were 
tver  beard  of.  How  far  this  may  be  correct 
we  CBtinot  pretend  to  offei-  an  opinion,  further 
tlinn  tliat  no  man  can  be  supposed  to  know  »> 
much  uf  a  family's  hUtory  as  the  descendant 
himself     The  documents  were  never  laid  l>e- 
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fore  itSy  and /we- have  only^th^fxiflklye  asaerr' 
tion  of  the  Squireeo  O^Donahu^,  who  aaserted 
not  only  that .  they^  wdre  kingSfdafirB^iid  ih&ii 
foire the  O^Connorsy  wbofiepreteosiods^  to  ioiM 
cestry  he  tr^ttKl  wiiJoi  .ooiitcknptvbutifiirtfafr^'L 
thftt  they  were  roiomMd  -fiBr)'4bciriet]>k}gtiH" 
and  wel^  £Rniou8(foriUsingMthe' Ipngcat'jboifii' 
in.  I>atl3e  tdlati  wereri;^r.iiknbwii(>brr;beai)d^ 
<^    Here  we  .bav«  cinniiilstanti^l  erifleiide^' 
althoMgh  uot  proof)    )I£lBtrQK@^{  thfiv  iwigiiti 
have  been  Jdyogs ,  in^  Iiwkndy  for  jtheite^  f^^-  migbt 
hiis.been  right ""  £(^  niftpyiceottiries^itwiijMif  j 
taiply  their  acquirementB  vese  {handed  (doitii- 
to  (posterity,  as  no^one  wa9,lin0re>  famoifsj&r' 
draw^^g  the  long  bow :  than  'the  SquireoBt 
O'JDonaii  ue.    Upon  lihese  |wwM«^  how^iier^:  m . 
mii»t  leave  oqr  readers  to  fonn  their  oifSr 
opinioDs.    Perhaps  some  one  moreractjuainted 
with  the  archives  of  the  countjr;^  «iay.bc  able 
to  set  us  riglu  if  we  are  wrongs  or  to  coreoboN 
mte  our  testimony  if  we  are  right.    In  hia  p^^• 
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fiOcidrBiein,''  iSirWaltei'St.-ott 
!«ntors(  )ion«ver  trivia),  biight, 
n.^it^'opbiMa; .never  to  be  poiifled  oat  to  ihe 
■tutfaovj  withiMiti  meeting  mt)i  a  cSAdid  and 
mptaliBbatduunrlolgnieiiC.''  Foltowing'  ttie 
t-xMoploief  so  great]  ainmt,'tve  can'  ot)Jy'^> 
th«t'ir«ny<gtntleDuni  (!aa'()ruve'ni>  dtsprov^ 
the  Mtentiun  ofiiho^uircen  O'DtituiliUe^  to 
wit,  Hun  tho  O'Donohues  wctv  kings  oF 
Itclund  tenp  belbre  tlidO'Coimortwerehcflrcl 
uf,  we  shall  lie  nliWti  happy  to  tcknowledge 
thefa^oar,  iU]df»M>rTihisir«iiiarks'it)  t1tede?il' 
cditiflnJ  W^iIiooltHlcfunlietabliged'tathfe 
aMrle-)iftn5^ or  tadeed  nny  otlmr,  U'  ttt^y  ivoultl' 
f««oartn  wilh  aniideo  of  wivdt  wa^  impHetl' 
bfa.ktng'of  Irehnd  intHtow  d^ys;  tUftt'ift'tfP 
■^^whMhcrlie'heM  a'cbnrt,  tHXe(}'l)f<4  ttUt^' 
j4cdi+ -artbetsd'i^venup, 'kepl"ftp  ii  atawffi*^' 
shay,  «*m>aBibstHft(}iin(  tofatvign  «otffttr(ttJ' 
aad  did  all  which  WngS  do  «b#'»^ilj's?-rf' 
!  his  ibillplngh  vns  his  Kvptw;  alifl  His 
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-doBldW^  9«rte'flli'll#^|ltWrlwl'ili)W  add"!* 

*WiB«i',"*ilthi'&  tfWh'(rf(*dW  u^e*«fliiiigoti)1ift 

'WlhUS<*Jr^fltt«*"IO''ll*'bl'«'lSe'i"  '  WeiT€q«Bit 
'fc-tffeWi'rItli'llifM'ftyl'flll'wbyplwiby.-'i'WBi-ob. 

'ftkftfghi  airtt'skouti^  pmpttrrtonvis'cdlledl 
-«|)ri(iCTt'>of  a  MtW,"i  Blthoiigli  ht  hag 
I  *lKW*itha]  to  fcuyu  i«pefO*'t<>l»':c*>'M> 
'])iy  iils  Dniloeni  and,  xrguJng  from  tJiis 
W*t^  inclined  taihJnkthat  a  fewmore  indite 
^n  statuTv,  and  commensurati-  imiMnilar  i^ 
^L<aM>  of  power,  Would  in  forhier  times  hare 
rai)^l  the  "h«r  »pparfnl"  t»  Ihv  dignity  of 
'tlie  Irisli  throne.  But  these  tibetrusc  qxcU^, 
Utiona  have  led  tm  from  oar  history* 
we  ntiiBt  now  resume.  '■ 
'  Whalwer  may  once  hRvo  itoen  the  ioi] 
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Ucrof  tbe  house  of :0'Doiia)iue,wie  thing  is 
ctriUD,  that  tl>er«  are'  oaaay  ups  and  downs  in 
lli{s««rld;  fvcay-^rnily  in  (t..bajfiits  vfhc^l.*^ 

K  tiKbt«'decree,4iad  the,Ue^(WU<l«iiit  of.ikin^ 
^1  ^orotbeO'CoOiwrit'tiitieirwnot*. descend^ 
^BiUBt»0peries  af.V)C«(oy,Squireb'iiiO'Doiiphuc 
^Bllin^/lhc  M«Ma|nt,-of  iC|^rtiiii),,>vJlfl  e$ta(^,in 

rtaltir.iiijaiiyn.ypis  .hai.iMwfn  ftidwidtfli 
avcnionM  iheiOdlUral  beauties  of  tliKittMin- 
4rjf,  jji(i  liaUithoM^tl  iiropar,,ta,.m^ateilo 
.vhavv  if  |>i»!ti«^jwere  nop  Bo.miruhi  ^ItiiolieiJ  lip 
4lifem(  tliMr*roiei  nt 4JLi ounkW  dnor&nUvJUxeJ- 
s  mmi-«Ui«»iYoJ,iwt.  mitiiiucvft- 
"XfejnialMkinlcdilm.  «>(.'ka«.  .l^rftshwuwuU 

l^ltvtked^tiimto  OIJ^unalMUitliUi.bii  hoat 

%  wilh  somedifficiiJt(yii*ii8t«hei(»inI«iiiwl 
Ij  witif  aajriUbiog  IUm  >(»pntPWl>ty 


9a  TUB.  :l>OAQHSfe  ■ 

(whichi  in  tbM  rf^ijpt  pC  4iQnWmjtHr,^jB?p«^, 

pidjBiieiM  iift(bad;/SMi4<iiJ$rPft»fc)aii4  Jwy^Ufrt^ 

knawfeclg«;|of.,t}lf>  VQrJli<K,(|f4)tl)pn^ftMnf,  ^|^ 
h%A  B(^,;Weai|tte  W,leay,f .  Ws  ^^WWPWi,,,**,  aft 

ledge  which  is  said  to  Jbp;<^lti^rrtl9ai^;prQ^l% : 
possessions.  Having  three  sons  and  eight 
daughters,  all  of  them  growing  up  healthy 
and  strong,  with  commensurate  appetites,  he 
soon  found  that  it  was  necessary  to  get  rid  of 
them  as  fast  as  he  could.  His  eldest,  who, 
strange  to  say,  for  an  O^Donahue,  was  a  quiet 
lad,  he  had  as  a  favour  lent  to  his  brother, 
who  kept  a  small  tobacconist  and  grocer's 
shop  in  Dublin,  and  his  brother  was  so  fond 
of  him,  tliat  eventually  O^Carroll  O^Donahue 
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iriifbtturid'l»him  tean  ftppreirtice.  ■:  It  «»»■) 
tsmSy  v^  a'AtgraddXida  for  the' detaendaiiC^  . 
of  Sdch'WndWit  kings  to  be  W^igWng'Jouti 
penn^wortbs  *f^ si/gilr,  snd  sbpjilyiitg'  IwJftj 
penny  pifn'ra  «^  lAbatco  to  rijtf  oWiipi*l*i«hd 
fiiKJwrtrten  :'l>(i< Mill' iHm*  We  must  Iwire  tiiei 
Sirtrtf^pa*«V(«lriltwe'tTirn  to  the  Bccondisonv' 
Mr.  P(rfrieIt!'0>l)onAhue,'  wiU>sc*  liiiStOT;!'  we* 
;A^  ffftit-  'i*latlrig,  having  'aiitady  ttlaile  ih«' 
niUU-ir anftihimt^d'nifh : liim  byctn' introdUc^^ 
tiM^6(i'4in^*^«4L.'i '"'--  ''''"■-'^■•-  '^<''-'' 
iii'^pj  hnt.  fiHM  '^nill  ^(icvnH  ^iKiUttautt) 
■|u  a^ti«uij|  lUbili  1o  fill  ,inalili^u»i) 
il  ^tii'M\r\n  -jtB-iuMiouiuKn  iltiw  ,^atnu  Imi£ 
9  bn  I'^H  tii  Yinee^xut  •uim  ii  Jull  biiiwl  iioob 
idw  *lr*bb  ^ill    Jbluoa  -M  ««  JkiA  k*  inwli 

irin>)duilo]  ia-jliUQ/b1  u  *a  Iwol  ad  .Ui! 


ftOll     leiuPUUBlluJ     tLuiin    I 


Ilpi   Qti'l' 

pr  nibuid  -ltd  itna  .ntlduQ  ni  (jode 
)  l|inift.')'0  '^Uonia-i'fi  Jwll  iiniiltd 
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-•)ij<i  7TJ7  ii  rmnl  Mmorl  lismutoi  J?jjf  lifir/iiri 
.<<>lo.nInx>7/  oil)  J^iiiBt)B  noitflKX|/*j  Ii/fg^-ij 
^fi'i'/iiii|>r^  0(1)   I>hi^  ''Jov^oi    ^rn   ^Jorijii*!  " 
''Jiv^  jil  loi  f^ymi  aid  ^nrqi//  Fxrn  Jjjo;'.  u  ;L^nr;|isJ 

CHAPTER  IX.  -  ,„„„ 

•rifi  '^hij4  ^iflt'if  /m[ti;t  /h))  'jbcffi  II  jw  hnA  ** 

IN   WHICH  .THE    ADVICE    OF   A    FATHER     DE- 

.>i:)n)r.M  l>'jrl(rri    .^^oniMii   jo  -^muh  vnii 

SERVES   PECULIAR    ATTEXTIOi^. 

;  n-jriiiij)^  'id)  f)'jiIc|'jT  "e^uo  'jm  Juq  noY  •'* 

estates.  Squireen  O'^Donahue  had  sonie'ip^^i 
en^  ^W)vth^.»U9lBrw^  t;^^t§;.4>p  ^bftrpro- 
perty,  and  thisinfluenoe,lj^)t5^>,p^ffit^^^j 
tU^.r  ^K:j^t,pf,o,JH[j»,^s§i8!^ii<^,KJn,^fti,^ 
o0O|e8f,.ws.Mward^d[%  Ahe,pflfcp  f^f  lan./^lb, 

signc^  fi^  weuqfi  hi»iwnss  iplfLJ^egiip^.  tlWD^i 
raising  in  Ireland,  and  this  ofTer  was  to^.gppfj^i 
ta;l)cj^,refupwl*i;i  aq^:v0n«  fin^idayk). Squireen 
O'Donahue  came  home    fronViiPuMin^l  ,iWf)It| 
be^paj^^er^   wilh .  pmkI,  r^nd  j fpup4  bis;'  son 
Patrick    also    well    bes{:attir^,'i>^ic)i  ,;lp|i/(^^ 
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tiiving  just  returned  home  froin  a  very  suc- 
osiful  expedition  against  the  woodcocks. 

"  Patrick,  my  jewel,"  said  the  Sfjuireen, 
tiking  a  seat  and  wiping  his  face,  for  he  waa 
Mtberwami  with  his  ride,  "you're  a  made 
man."  yi   ilMTM/.H) 

"  And  well  made  too,  father,  if  the  girls  are 
»nj  thing  of  ju(|ges,'*  replied  J*atrick. 

"Vou  put  me  out,"  replied  the  Squireen;. 

S^:^ -  ii.,a    itr.Ir,',,,-!!'!)    ii,  .T.ij:>^  .-■•I'ito    I 

"Ait[)  k'hd^  wi*y  ttifir  b*v«hM'yim4«  ^fHf 

wahftig' ttbdii^j'fethttr?"' "'""I -i''^ '""- -'i-'-^^r 

'  '^Mwhing'  mow 'Wr  leas,'  "nori  lietlCT  iW' 
WnM',  tNit  yeu*re^ii  «nsi^n'  in  his  Majesty'^' 
**^|!^nimi^Mb<<  autnbt»!HR9'i9cftple<t  t 

litmrffl'^"  -!i- -"■■(!  ia„,.[.,.,.i-.,(  ., 
"I'd  father  be"^  etdoiu^  fathav^  repUe^l  ] 

Pwrick,  niuAingj"'-J    ' '    "'--■  ■  '""    '-'■' '  *" 

"The  tobnel'tr'to -bstt^ ''jioNi  hptipeeg^ 

•[|»l!)eSqtliri«."«T*'''    I''"    '^-^^    ^■"'■'■' 
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,:^()ff  ik)Athe'£Wtdii6^liiMe,riI->^pem,)^Jf^ 

pliediPktiiiikj  ')(ij  ih>  Ji-jii'ii/I^  ^;ii-><i  jiioiliiv/ 

(,  MiY«ii;ii^^}dBtibit>iti|;:bUtiNiTei]Pt)yiifthe 
;wkoIe  vorUtbafiireyou  tfvlpioklmidrckdtisetft 
to  ffiiWeUy?! jnpliedi  fUtiidci,  rMen*^  fMibi^ 

■/^(^fJi'feinoobjectloilTioI)    hnA     ./liciuA   luoy 

^6ot(Ci£lyodri8kni{withidGli^bstB  (-dkt^alkeuMlB 
you  might  jump  high  enou^hi  to>lbmkim  MHb 
J9aliiig."l  hid  .OM  H'l  ,i)iljji't  J1->V/  •* 
ii.)i1fiiTJsdetfif8.<TO  telling >  io*o^reak^  UepIiM 
Patrick,  looking  upiatitbe.iftfteiknoijd  n/o 
^^  ThatV4nieenop^^3i>butstiU/ybiiAnight 
igd  outtcf  ryouit>6eTto.8ena«slili;B  nlfoiMdi  sort 

'"^^I.reaUy  can't  see.for  whyVifiih^flKlMt 
You  tell  me  I'm  to  leave  my  poor  old  JBfH>thi^ 
whodoats?upciii  m^  i  my  siaterS)  wbaact'fbnd 
of  me;  my  friends  bene  (patiting.ibe  id(^)b 
who  follow  me :  the  hilla,  that.  X  love  (ri  and 
the  woodcocks,  which  I  shoot;  to  go  tOt  te* 
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ilHPt,Min]rFeIf,  Met  iburieil  Uke  n  dead  dog, 
wilhout  being  skinned,  on  the  &ld  of  Latlilsj" 
"  I  IrU  yo*  'tir  gof(Mh  intc  the  w^tM  as 
ng(SMi,iandJn)^l<c::  jrour  fdttiimt;  lomme 
Wiageirar^  andiibM  tber'giT-difiU  lUnn  of 
Tour  famitj.  And  don'tihc>  MDinilra^py 
itaqtinot  beiAg  ^kMned-iioBelptv  y6u  are 
<UntMmi*r,  daiOidBblHir^'ym^-lbbe  skHnned, 

Ilim«nvf«ny;'T)'M '' <'::.M<   {m ■juu.--.'_ 

"Well,    father,    I'll  go;    but   I    wpeot 
Ihn^  hoii&r^uod  dtiir  of  ground  tbii^arch 
OTwbrfore-i'niiBgekiemk^'  uiii-n-il  .jl^ttjul 
-"And/j-baVealgodd  pair  aC-Jpgs^lT  " 
"So'  Tm  it»ld'evcBynfary«fi'my  Hfon    I'll 
■nike  tlie  best  use  of  Ihein  wlien  I  start ;  bnt 
>'*  th«  ilMitn^  iklan^  Use,  aiia  tjiot's  the  ^ 
Wttm*-'*'-'*-!  ri"-.'n-.!.  .  t-'I  ■.,..  J|.,i  „...Y   i 
The  raider  mfty-ho^suqiRHd  at  the  indit  1 
JiwBce  J*owniby,P«mk  a*  the-  inlelligcni 
nauDunicak'd'by  linl£it!ieri  buttltc  fiict  wa 
Ur-'Piindt  {KDen^hue  was  wry  deep  in 
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it/mUst/be:  borifeatedfitbat/llb^ilWf^^fVMqf 
esciise^  fatd  mPtpiIojSfeljr'iTMUve  Uni(;  Jtodilk 
M'Crae  never  existed.  TQufmtiitwilbiihm 
was  ^B  an}yiiJ&f^mkfy  okitfftHl  bicoftmilj 
l!eelii|Qi  werefimticdcloflk  Ad  tUejotsftvoAttt  of 
his  unwillingness.  ".ifijdihj'n 

''  NevenhelessV.>yim4iiualiliUI1[to^«kmw, 

<f  Wfaitfn]U9ttibd,<«uulfir(l  nfJAfA  JhttiAi 
^^  so  tfaere^  anf  <eod ;  rotrrth^  fenttkttar. .  nVIH  just 
^{O'Oiit  for  k  bitiuTd  waUtv  j^  lo  ^tR^l^i^niy 

*^  They  require  lEttleal  oG^  strolchin^iII^Ali 
considering  you've  l)een  twenty  itiksii  alilfiuili 
this,  nuinfing^  6Ter  !UttviiioifnliUOs,r.Ldi^>Iied 
tiie  Squireen.  But  Patrick  was  out  of  jb^wt 
iag;  he  had  leapt  ovef.ift  Btone  (WAU'ifbich 
flcfMHitfid  liiv  faUicff'a.ippHatQeTgnHllHl;  Oa$|||l 
Cornelius  ^rCrae^s,  and  had  hasten^,)tf 
Jnditht  whoui  he  fauiHl  very  blMjF. gating 
the  dinner  ready.  [,^ , 


se 
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cold  ground,  and  be  pkMjg^MldjinflSiiftjMMk.'^ 

)0ifap1iedI]Tuditii^'iflrititjlMiif>api^ui^  fAf^rker 

ijfejWil//  hiic  aU'u\^(\  oril  yd  nv/ob  gnhJfe  a&'H 

■  t    f^iT)*»i.7oWailie>irnQi^il9atch>lf<PRirjK^^ 
M'Crae;r'rit4N^itiMx9QbbH«girIf>7   ot  ;^bi 
"^  8hootIfa«yy  «j^, ;Jfu^a),.iib9t)»)ilfmfbiDg 

any  honoiui;  ilTma  gctt^wlUl  wUV  *«  all 

.  ^Ob^Pfttrifiki  Patrick n  -  ••  i.  a.^Uh\ 

Pattick  &ldfd  Judith  ia  hift  M^b^  .(m^ 
one  kiss,  and  then  hastened  out  cf .  tl^  b<W^ 
siying-*-*'*  Bemetttbef  this  dhealiBgi  i  Judith 
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detr,  thet«  WU  talk'  the  mttor  omr  cAsy 

Patrick  retliRwd  lo  hisf  bbusc^  *h^e  he 
iaaad  hh^notherarid  siste^to  Wdmi  They 
kad  iQctJVed  orders  topi'epuv  his  wal'dmbe. 
vfaich,  bjr-tfae-bjrei^  did  nut  ^rethein  much 
tnuUfc'  fnnu'  its  icxient;  they  only^had  to 
'naii  ptety individuai  article.  'His  father 
»BS  sitting  donTi  by  the  hearth,  and  vheH  he 
:%#  PatHdc  bif  said  to  bin— "i^Mv  just 
celmp'heiv,  my  bby^  wid  talc«  a  vtfM,  while 
you  listen  to  me  and  leam  a  little  wotWly 
'l^i4iADiikv'fof-f>  tDayinoC  liive  raiicW  time  to 
talk  toyoa  wbrti  Warehl  I>irtifin.''i.-  t  !/- 
PfetH(4c  took  «^ea^ and  mas  alt  attMifion. 
«  ywil  jitel  observe,  Pat,  that  it's'a  Tery 
fine  Ihtag  to  l>e  an  officer  in  the  king's  anay  ; 
nohody  ilares  to  troal  yo«  ill,  althongh  you 
lay  iH-trcrat  oiherK,  Which  is  no  small  advan- 

)n  this  worM." 
'■'^IHMVariitfcih  ibriC  repKedPatnck. 


iOp  i;pp.^9AQ«|#f 
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'?.,ft,9#VWJr«jr9'"'w^«f?*ff»^"  j'li-.F.  'Mil 

office!^  the  kiflgj^pfififf  fJq^,|P4^^>Bm^"cl 

y^y.^''fiJnws.flftsq,tioji)finnX«\^iff<vfti  t|wf»i. 

^ft^-ij|     Ml    lliv/    ii    ,'^;n;I    /llii)    U'-y   'ii    tijd 
^^  That's  a  matter  o'course,"  saidjjE'^iifcfJQ^q 

"  You'll  soon  see  youf.  jf^J  <4ff Fm^^  fiod 
«?H^Y.^VJ-W  W?yM|.PPf>Wi«fi4  tffft  <J*I«nd 

tQ,|ce^,  up  t^e,ch^f><ffs^^,jOfi,f,  gfin^^aj),,)^ 
"»^fi^  1ft.*!^l«««»m!?9et"     „|i    !,...    [m,    .nini,. 

.  '*,iruW^V>    Ism../     i.)    /}i>llr.llj>     "ll!     ti-    /illiJ 

"  Ma»hfli>,}rpu,w<fy,  l?p,  <*M«4,  *P  .pw^jw 
debt  a  little— a  gei}t,lep)^„»iftj,i4p,  ^hat; 


mt-WKSniit 
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•<)*«i>  you  -rtsy  im  *6'*iii  fo  [ayi-Chirs 

I"  don't    rttaiV'Jm  'S«<««lJ,"BWa'i,st' 
••eiitjr  pound  is  quite  enerti^'^o"i^jjke  a 

■iiiiiiiiBf'WiMgijod'it-hiitert,!,^'-'  ■ 

'■TlIti«^'«l■t*Hntli«J^iltK4'>  "''  ■"''•'<'■ 

**"-Mie<i''tHl'yVei  «,(Hii^  "fljl 'i(( -y,  .^y ' 

I'llilli  tlMt  illl.al)i»jlbijf 'ISWikltHIl  Wl&ilf ; 

Iwt  if  you   tallc    large,   it  will  be  jusT^' 

tt^fmHu*""    ■■>rm.,i„ T.l)i,.n  .,  /1/iilT  •■ 

'"•I'fSreWlt',  HtlicH""-  ■"  "'■""  "'""■'  ■■ 

'■•H'i  nil  WWH'iSfbpf^ifiW  (iitfcalrt'iWt 

«itl«lJllil;faf,OiWiy;(U'i*i«il;'B(it'j^lk 

•.(('•■(Mli"M  rtiii  ptojiSrty'ds  if  I'rfH  (lll^ 

«juirr,  and  not  the  stcWiird';  iiiid^liell  ^Ou 

lilk  of  tlic  quantity  iif  woodcoclfi  ^bu  have 
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^  Ahd  ybu  most  ciirt^you'^Atanl  atbAa^^m 
ydiingeir  brother;  k  Mrfllb^'  tm'iemcua^itim 
your  hdvih^  ne  monieyj'%ikt'wiIi>^iiMtkeiUieHi 

■  **1  i^eircelviij'^'t^ifed' Patrick; iH  »ir>:'u«i  J*.n'j 

Irish'  i^^fn^t,'  sd'yoii  mtKit  get'Oiit  ofriTw 
soon  as  possible,  by  exchange;"  <'-'  «'>  ,Li :  jujo 

"For  why?"  •■  '■  :  -i*  *l  •■ '>'i.l  •• 

'•  ^  This  for  why.  Yo«i  will  be  amonj^:  those 
bdrh  t06  hiear  home,  and  wlvd  tnay^deufalc'tU 
you  say,  because  your  6tory  may  iinterSefe 
with  their  own.  Get  into  an  Etigliehl  ncgpu 
ment  by  all  ra^ans,  and  there  you'll  be 
Wyond  the  reach  of  oontradictioiy,  -nMoh 
a'nt  pleo^aftt.^  ':    •  umi 

** True  enough,  father.**      •        ■  -i."' 

^^Th^astire  up  all  I  liave  ti>kii'you<^t^ 
worldly  iRrisdotti,  and  you  hare  your  forCuw 
to  make ;  so  now  rccollett,  nerer  hdd  blMlc'^ 
a  forlorn  hofe;  volunteer  for  ^every  tbinf ; 


r 
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M)lll■tct^^.  l»,  ^bi;,  bl^iwn  Sroat . 
mauiit,t»  thttl  tiity  laill  giv8,>'(>u  promotion 
farithACMitife;  v(duiil«e(-,  to  go  aU  ov^  the 
world,  Intatbeoibtf  wiw^,«iicliright plough 
thai  again  inta  llm  V»f,  tbt^  cwasi  -ofl^r  that, 
if.  ll>GfE  i«tUij-,.«ui  tJieqrOiip  thing  wjU  be 
ttrttittt>  oitJiw,.  ihau-  yott'U;Jjp;iftiiff>lo(iq4^.flC 
general,  or  else-i^-rrn7i'i  ■ ,  -/d  .■.l(fj«iii(  pe  ■]..  . 

"Else  what,  father?"  ,,    [ 

-'^EFbali  you:  m(Mi'«  rcqujm  to  be  .nwde 
lithar,  eceiii^  that  you!U  bepastali  m^iug; 
baliiuok'a.all,.  •tid  bwky  it  is,  by-tbc-bye, 
Am  INrda  little  ol  (t)e  &<)iiire's  rnit  in  hand, 
■to  fit  you  out  "nShf  or  hflw  we  shouki  have 
Aiiteagcd  the  euiito  only  kaow.  As  it  is,  I 
tamt  uak  it  on  the  next  ycar'^  aecouat,  but 
fbat's  more  cosy  Tq  tWithan  ^,.^t  you  out 
'irUUiKiiDioliaj'-  ,[  must  b^  tlie  teuaiite  off; 
Msk«  the  potAloe,  crop  fail  entirtJy,  and  report 
■  jCwtuI^  bgr,.*auw,.a,t  l«a»tt  <l«td.of.  storvatioo. 
;%rM  hin  righi*  for  jspending  ,t;if  i^oney  out 


.m 


:r»fttftHcm». 


.moftw  i9,.ti)^fi^Dnlgy.\. .J^  qpvi,,.ifaint 
V*>J(lioi"t.r.Do»,)f/«l  nw)!  gq  ABd^qilore  171 

itiw,tHitijvuiv^j  bwHf'll  lmi^:e old  Ti«»^ala 

,iair,ii<ji»g,his.w<»kv'  iM,    ,(.i.. 

,ii:>ut^  ;W4(S  tlt9«lvKK-Qf  (he  Squireeu.  tail) 
■BODt  wnd.iiaA  worldly  n>»liM)l,'it  «(a».pOtrri 

ii^^Jl»4iifforl<ltltl>t.-,,tw>^  beet  tliiu^  yoit,  cw 
iKt^ktw:  va  bu  01%  a  litUq  worldly  tvisdum  m 

.n,UnU\momy,  S*»>  wuUout-the  fvaHeri.-t 
latter  aiii)  he  will  souii  pactlcuuipiay^i 
,,TV   WJStiilJ   they,  B*trr«ff;  for  Ovi 

:  Ifiitrickfs  Ju'ud  beiiifi  iit.u.cuiifusaij  juoiblBflj 

, prjnHiUv<,\ igood  I'n-ljogt  Judith  Al'Crai\ll| 
fttljili(Xi«^Wfw,  iumI  vjsipaa  of  fmurv  Rrai*.! 

■Vi^<xKt„&a4^„\iKnifis  f^dwr,  left,  hin  ,)w 
hl*^g ,  !m4  l>ia  o.ww.w^yto  mnlte-J 
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«orM;i  'Id  b  ^ttrtntgfit  'tiie  tegtnient  itas 
onriptptt,  arid  Ihejr  ■wrt*'  shipped  to  Liverpool 
.^«^"f^IIt  'Li+et^l  'ftjiMsidstDiiti,  ■'vfhrt*, 
ibeipgiJBll  rieiriy-ifaistd  tncnv  they  were'  (u 
wOMiiii"fi»-a"lfiut,  td  b^itfeiclpHriwI.  J  i  Befai* 
4W^y«(f''had"«?Kp!redi  IPwrtck  bad  fotlowi^! 
luH  father's  advic-'  and  es(.-*(mg«IV  rtWHir^'a 
^Ui&t«noe*«wlth  ati'e)»igfl'ka'7^^itfeAlt  g6ing 
■wi'fHKign  9i*-vi<»'J'-iHe'Uli"4'  Btttt  to-  lllc  Wiesi 
]lniK«isJ-h«ith6'seaSotk'w*fe'heftWiyi  anAlk- 
WMunwl'^lWMl*  *m''ertB^n.'  He'  *«luntA-i*<! 
lslmMi(!Kg«iil^' after  fl^vi^'yeari;  arA  gaiHedhU 
-thhURtnKV  etlniinis^n.  -frdm  it  d^athWM^Eit)- 
ey,  (ritliowiwwKaoei  '"*"■  "'"  ■"'  i"'"-  '''"'' 
rti^^AfUr  a''6fli(«n'7earal'hattl'sef<ii>e,  fft^'de- 
'Wirad'CiiptiiR'^'ooiiiaiisuoii'cttttie  at  lost, 'tiijd 
<fDonatS\ii,  hai-in^  beett '  bo -dnsbccfS^Ul  iti 
■*M'iQiMlH»y  i-arewv  »vtiw<l  upon  hfeK-ptiy, 
^^fAtttntiwrfjUf  pas«t»l^,  16  WH'er  hin  Imndwnre 
■pernW'  iri'  'exthatt^t;  ftr  cohipWence.  But 
AlfiHg  ihe'fifle«n  yi?ftr!$' tVHlcH'fiad  passlcd 
f3 
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away,  a  great  change  had  conif  over  the  in- 
gtuiious  siul  utisophisCicutni  Patrick  0*Dotni- 
hiie :  he  liuJ  mixed  so  long  with  n  selfish  and 
heartlets  world,  that  his  primitive  feelings 
had  gradually  warn  away.  Judith  had, 
indeed,  never  been  forgotten,  but  she  Was 
now  at  rest,  fur,  Iiy  mistake,  Patrick  hdL 
httiJ  returned  dend  of  the  yellow  ftver, 
lit  the  intelligence  she  had  drooped  Nlft' 
levered  mowdrop  and  dit>d.  The  iialf  Hl^ 
strong  cnniigli  to  induce  him  to  rettlrtl  'ib 
Ireland  mils,  thrrcfore,  broken,  his  father's 
worldly  advice  had  not  lieen  foi^tten,  and 
O'Donaliue  considered  the  world  as  his  oyster* 
Bxpensive  in  hia  habiu  and  ideas,  longing 
for  cuQi{)etmcc-,  wliile  he  vi^etated  on  half- 
pay,  he  waa  now  locking  out  for  a  matrimo- 
nial speciilatioD.  His  generosity  and  his 
couragi;  n.-inained  with  him — two  virtues  not 
to  be  ilnvt'n  out  of  an  Irishman, — Iwit  his 
ottier  good  qualities  lay  in  abeyance ;  and  yet 


T^.imcHfjt. 
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lit  bcUcr  feeliiig^  ner^  by  no  Bieans  eiitiu- 
gUbiwds  thqr  w<*«  .tl^WDWt,  but  by  favour- 
able «upuii|isUnce»  VBK  again  to  Ik  brougbt 
inU^iVdioo.  .The  iigrld  nod.  bb  mce^Ucx 
n^^  bun,  vrbat  l^  .was,  ^or  i^miy  )>'ere  diu 
lioKs,,tar  years  aflten^acds,  tliat  be  would  in 
hb  nr«i;nee  «jnnis^  bow  tfappy  b&  niigbj  have 
liftn  in  hi>uwii  wild  maturj-,  whp:K,li^f-pay 
jTOuW  hpvy,  b^n  cpfiipeten^^^,  l)af|i^}^if  ''■W^'ib 

lit  •id   .mAtni  .TtdhnAt  .cbw  boBl^iI 
,«tlr«!r«>>  imrf  JOD  hul  TJfrhn  v_Ibhw»' 

bhrwftnllb'/wlfii'mw'inliiitoiro 

IntttM^'  ■mI  -jUiIw  fi-MiBJoqiiKw  -Bt'l 
a  til  )ifo  ^ntiml  Win  er»  -Jfl  .viaj 

«iiintr  o«l— mill  rtttw  b>niiin»i  •i^rtu'x'j 
Hid — iiuuntkhl  IK  V>  tuu  mviib  wl  '-ii 


.'Of  .jI3H0i9§  .HIT 

//«,!!  .Imi;  •'  ;lMini[  "ill  i>n'l)iri1/*j  /loiiil/T 
jiiii  -irij  njii  jhi  tilvfumf  r^iiil  >liiir{)  jv/I)  tiul-w 
-iiu  lirlijn  r:'ij;riJ  »>fiirli /;  of)  oJ  ^.'Jl  *:  ^niiricmi 
•i1  rir.rlj  ><•>[  loCHtAf  VfiHfi^ni  if^'^  ic"*"-'! 
unr.rri  ji  'Hii  tfi  .>1  i'ov  th'uifr  OSi'l  -mIi  noy  viMf 

IN  WHICH  AIAJQB.  M^SUANE  KABAATES  SOMS 

ifov  -/r.< 'ni-.I)  1^(1)1(17/  FTni;  ,i^'^i\  '<iivy/  ^itTTw 

CtlRIOUS    MATRIMONIAL   SPECULATIONS. 

j^oil'i  'jiiT  Jiuf  :«](iifi]  /(ir.  •:•;;<  <>)  |vij-jjiJzo  Tjvon 
Que  hero  was  soon  fitted  out  with".^^ 

^^'^^'^^hlRl^Ffi^fci/iH^lWWiAw^       ?3ypwt 

,rt?^r"?ff>fli,^^.fls  %>ft:ap^in,>ire*I^ftfit^»t 

hoHie,  and  always  orden^^VV^I^iU|4<|r,fi](g^ 

he  was  a|j,}j^l^,or  no  ^^pen^jli^hi9,i^^t^»,, 
...  pWfi.ni9Wng>r  )f)i(?^;|Cftplaip,MO\I>W^^ 
v^  ;>iWing  W^hjt  ^fl^ng-goyHa*ft.lH"^4iftft> 
<](9€^  oj^qed  the  door,;  aiMl  |i0f|(H»nQQ4  Mlcy^ 


> 
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"h  it  yourself,  O'Donahuc?"  soid  the 
llajor,  extending  his  hand ;  "  and,  now, 
what  d'ye  think  lias  brought  me  here  this  fine 
morning  ?  It's  to  do  a  thing  that's  rnthtr  un- 
nnial  with  me/  nHttdi'  tiioU  dor  k-ss  than  to 
pay  you  the  J^SO  which  you  lent  me  a  matter 
'ilii*iye8M  sgo^  Wd  wWli,  I  dare  say,  you 
expected  to  see  any  thing  but  the  ghost 


Id^iliWm'W  stttridrhftig'  oF'at^suWWttbn 
1  itw^peiW'feefirt^  nt**,*'  tefiKeaO'Dbna- 
;'  "I'ttWsidWwliitleadwiabuHpd;  and, 
'IS»a"tliiiU!'»^*)i^*tfdeii(*  ahft'luiTlEas'itiiaa 
■h4ti'Wn^"ftrt'^M.'*''"'' '•.'■■  ^'  ''■"  ■"■■"" 
'.'■»■  »<t*«tftt4e^'h«e 'it Is,  Irt'iWnriiate*^ 
oilW^'H»ay''tte*ei"fiA»;'"fbui'  times  five  is 
Wrnt^Vhetflfilirithmetii-  for  you,  and  youi- 
winiN' l**  twMi  and  many  thanks  in  the  bar- 
IQrih,  by  way  *f  hnereat.  And  now;  O'Do- 
Mhae,  where  hare  you  been,  wharftaV^  ^61.1 
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been  -doin^,  what  are  you  ctoingi '  and  ubal.  > 
you  intend  to  do?     That's  whut  I  call  a 

"  I  have  be«ii  in  X4andon.a  mufiUli;  I.Jfi 
d^W  oothiitg,  I  aui  Uuiug  nQtliiugitfuxl  1  d<Ml1 
kn«w  what!  inteml  to  do.     Ycu  msyulf^j 
that  ibr  a  u^inpnulionsikVL-.  an»K-«r.". , ,. .  ,,  f,  ,h 

,''  ni  ttdlyoiiiaJlalxNttaiyMlf  wUltjOutyquB, 
asking.  I  II  tHtv«i  been.ifl  Ifflnj^ifM,, nearly 
tw*„yc«ra,.ar»,  ofl  T(hi*b4*pe^W,pqwti9gi 
and  the  other  in  uiutrimony." 

.  .«/Wh)i,^Ou.dop\i(i»an,,^,sf(y  \\i^i] 
are  married,  M'Shane ;  if  so,  as  you'w  ig^, 
married  a^ytar,  ,y»\i.  «4f^  fell  j»e„(fmp,,  f  .» 
give  you  joy?"  - 1 

nothing  Wjftutttdp,0'DanAhve,>4n.' 
IVt|^i)no9!i|  tiutt'd  a|  f^t;   ltul,.-atU)g|^«ri-I 
]ifXfr4)e«a  so,  ilwge^  pwrtwo  qf  i|>y  life 
f«I  wliaeili  va4<lp'getla.tUMieiV:>ttMt  -I 


I 


lae^tUACHKR.  Ill; 

That  on  tbe"*hoiii>'I  hnve'Viad^'^.TODfigcadii 

tbateer  'I'^'l  '" "I  ■'■    i'.H.i.    :i>./ 

"And'tnay  I  inquire  who  islhe  psrtytoi 
ijunn  Major  M'Shane  lias  condescended  tO'' 
■mficihithandsomprK^'son'?^ '■' -■'  I  I 

Wt' s4M'  WtKe  loolriog-glaMi  1  ll*g<  TiO'Wti 
flections — you  'wi*-to kitott-  wlw  she-ia  v* *allj= 
iJitW,-  jwtt'A^Hst'K^WniWISt  PrVlirtwri  to  til)  ffly 
B4rtln*iir««'frWtt'tWriiiip  wtf  pstbkYi,  lor'Bhe^ 
'jtfflrt'ttitf  *f -tbeaii'wid  I'ttwrt  reatth|iok«J 
'.'{micnMiiiiii  III  i-iiiix  •ill  Ihu 

r>7  »x  .(«  ti   .  ■«„;il^-'l^   .lr.mfliir  -ftr, 

dwwepBTted?*  ~ VI.  ""<  >'ij* 

^«*^i«i^  ili|}pt'll>  wMif<Mt'S«ige4nt  Mufpltyl 
Wife  4dlM^'JMU«iid)ofHtfi^''fieiiif^  I«^ 


^mK>»o'i<»iEii. 


1 


ttPribUi  frllofri  that- 1  Sergeant  Marjih)' 5  ll^ 
got  Jiiuiself  l;iIIecl,ioii,,p^rjiose,  i>cpause.  V 

-,l  sMuiWn  U»eB9rc*^|of,|^t,rgf,-4ijit,J^Ili(-phj'p 
bound,  up  ray.leg,  MttmfJjtWWd  90  ,*u^ 

ipiwli  ib**^^  it  Tjiojiid,  lip  llul. ,  J  slfo^Jd,  Jisx^ 

Kr«'icbifi»m.;  so  Jiput  ujij' Jiund  mi  hia  j4tql(Vt 
.((i)d,  tjcirrowwl  hisi  pUT*')  wUipb  wai;,  I«kMg 
^>e  ilig^reiure  uf  >lze],a»wt'll  lined  as  lufflaiK 
'WeU„fl»  you  hail  aJL  iretreate4  (»(i  left  nie,  (V 
l»i  ilflitfiij.^tfwoner,  1  waiipU  *<ty  jwiieiui^ 
till  theyetltotttd  oome,  and  otnry , msi il 
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iospttaliicdAi'lifinettBC-tlse.lliey^UMediJiri^lm- 

tilt  qf/^rli¥*J-dt'lh^'ho«sS'W  *it  illA'liMy  M 

kibr^eon'  «^ifr  And'V^t^ ipdlHiDy  told4ne/>)iin 
IIM'ltJttf'lbgti'tli!>'t1te'fl«vM;>drtd<tlie'nld'ludy 
ciint'tii  ikt'VoofWy^tUfhe^  she'saW  il^Mt  I 
l'hkMtoift*''U-g")t''>w«{ij'ii(ict''>imi  for' atibtlitt  j 
dbr^^Wt'Hcr'oiHVl^xfibiinfi-'Whb  pi>iWi4Mi'itb  J 
y^  iHie  mr  itty'^Atts^H  'l^s  "iH-ju'H  moiitlL] 
WHIj  tfw^  tUd'tildy^Pin  )W  wittt  tti^t' tiiiib  I 
iMMti<^'»hc\^ii«miti]U)U't)i<-\-(sifnvof'yot]l!fl-  j 
fiiHWcT,  iw'tlit  icftyii.g  in,  fer  illehilriionly 
(Ae'toUtfi'm  )iiK>!  )it>nd,'«iiilli 'ilMt  slimU  o'rft  i 
h«lf  aojiqch'  Itejtend  ker  upper  Jijiv'sMII  stJe 
W  other  cliinns  War  a  pow  Qimi  llj  lip>ibe  il  tt> 


U4t  THG  noAcnm- 

L  made  up  wky,(mw^vM>i  imnf.^^M^ 
mude.amsl. iowetolme.m I,)aid  14^;  lii^ «^ 

fixed:;  •||ut.lh«rtI■d«ti^W^«9t  ^j|f4  ^  ^\fSfit 
Ukei «»  did  f«^i«bA  «QVlfiiapt,]^l|\  .^f};i;jvn^ 

Mdlh»  aarpaM}>at4  ^t{,j|A«44»ji9|Eorq^„f)n^ 
that  1  maa»fHK,i^tfi  miX,  ,^i^h^«>^,?^ijft 
wn.alltiM'sakne  to  ni«,X.nM^tg!t>|^9CJ^ 
This  wea  any.' thing  but.qgr^bl$^.a9<l  f^pff^. 
trtny  to  rule.  As  «n  .offif^r  I  wa«.f|ititW.^ 
my  pftrole.;  ;iua4  so  I  wrote  tp  t^ie  qotn^foapfjlj^^ 
citiceoy  wbo,se|it  'for.^if^  md  than  he  ^Id  i)aie 
I  had  my  choice,  to  give  \ip.  the  old  Udfy 
wtioaefriends  wer^powerfql^  apd  wo;i|ld.  Xi/Qli 
permit  her  to  make  aibp)..of  h^r8eUr(ftJ9^ 
0(>tial  ^remark,  by^thc<-]i)yey.whicjbL  it  wob  oik 
handsome  to  make  to  a  gentleman  io^.  n)^ 

cirouinstaiiee9),  pr  .to  be^  re{u^:p«rql|^)  and 
remaiHtio  prisop,  aad;.that  he. would  give  me 


lifK  ptucajs. 


knr  iM**  add' Wft^me.  '  I  wa»  tWimkig  tfaci 
itilr-WeJ  itf  my'  niind.  «we  inoa^eot  tUiola^gt 

noiber  bT  ^hirf  wttfuMun^  tooth  of  heniit 

iHSsit otafrtif'hM'  r^Litmir  cunc  in  ^;tad  smdM 

yiMptml  io  laakei  wKicU  -vjh,  ttnt  it 

Ai^ukf  be  r^teuMl  and'wnt  to  (Mbnihxr,  witt^ 

arty  cWriltfon*,  with  a  huMiwrnw  sura  «f 

to  pnyilBT  expenses,  if  I  loouia  pro^ 

to  f^tv^  op  -tli^  old  k<ly  now  end  tit 

enir.'    Thtt  niiied  itrr  book:    I  touk  th« 

■okWy-,  ttxA  bW  leaYf,  and  a  sniftU  veuel  took 

fo  Oihralbr ;  #>  aft^  ail,  ymi  xe,  0*00- 

rifc  Ibbg  did  fwt  f (itn  out  so  biKL    I 

dnh'ifa  oldwtimiitf'Mth  aloiig'tnklii'aMl 

mylifertj.*'   ■-■■■ "'  ^''   ' "'  '■■"  ■! 

7t6;-ym'gcA  '6ut  df'llui^riillktr  wMi 
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|,rHuu-Te}iistal«<i,  anil  iliail  i  alliDay-arreaxK  ^Bodl 
lijul  >. What  with  iSer^ant  Murpbys  fnnw^ 
amljrthtt.foreif^.miliBldyv  Tiililini^/ arrears  I 
vasjiiualo  llu3&>;'Su  S<w:ioH«(]  CD'bijJeircuQi^ 
a]bODt,.  and. make  itty  irhileil^e  ^i:^  < otiune.; 
ii(>ttnliiBlaBiiiitgi:i|kv^Ii:h,"iIiljH-n3<'  osjj  obdrly 
tnspfMJcl  by.'tiiauiihiikgi(leviLof)s>tvidiM>r;>  Toiii 
d^Mimikvand  idbopld  tta\-bima^  a  fitMtjri 
kitilaof  BA-6f'i%'f'-    "■"  -An'.«^.m\    A^rM. 

.:J^Ali;'boi  Iter  Mitit^'wM  latino  «ni^  ope' 

he^lit  apavijni-TnlnlKd  olit  Co kiifiis  without' 
eboDiubnmceiJ  IiikI  'V«11  <iff^*Hrrudei  Dp  '^elietv' 
ewoitedilicribmiwtH^^^^  poipiBsiab<tQa«il4< 
wss'  ;^«0u«l^<lrciitiv»l^^Alt(ediofi.|ier'tl»'' 
pavtai  lunfabi)dv(iiiHi{iIitbH}ltk«>h)ni— lev^j" 
thbjt'aq  upcoiiifortabif— plebeyi  of  pkti4*.' 
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dff  t^ ' ih^ I wiJek  *o  ber -lumkOTt  to'^asbp 
dio^nniWauldi:youl>bt]im-etheic-(innifig<if 
thecmtuiei^  l>&he^«Ge4  to  tfriuiE  om  ,J)SS 
a«ry  wnlur  sendingilme.  fik-  tke  inOne^-,,ttiHb- 
m'ifaiiBd  otit'eft^wahla,'paid'it  ■■'flgMnini 
Hunt  cWF^  ^ixtiii^ht^lailili.diB.oiiIy.  tiM'4!Sl9> 
iasUj  .  Wdsi'tnl  Mj|u]brlyl'huu>)Migge(liit' 
Made  |irupoEtil§ — was  accVplL-d-^l  setllltl^ 
Kill  left  ufT-taJtkingtibQut.hfD.cleputini/'One 

lii|Hd.tiib[iiUwt-<looh  ojiSli,  (uidiitanI«'OaisB' 
i«lW<wnJKi!uiHl^'licr..l«i\dlltd]riiatiitlie  .top/cfi 
%a(f»v,  iwi'l  vaitod  MtUi^-boKNuii.  Thai 
lawSMh'  jiriksiimitflftgilwfHfti  herrciit*  and)' ' 
Iwtio^nU  imipUtr  bark  i^ata—my  diftnmn^j . 
vidvwrttnntio^i'vt'^  UxUe  delayyOH  ake  wv/ 
I9  b*  ■awEtihl^aadtnlly  came<'fk>im  atiahii^l 
fii<«l'i«.  Uurkitjf-cud^  KUnl  very  pelileiTii 
^IBfiA'heri-UhMBik  foto.itb^  pMbnr^.fliid'i^ 


•  I 
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mIW  »n».ycfiPf jmd*  had  >eiB  itthiUKn^flCfit^^ 
thu^wiiy  ttntft  ihe  oohldifibd  smoAoiipmiteekkf 
lArhkh  II  >i)ntdY9dM.alL«nrri^ 

vMaJnpM]iiSbaif>|il«ci(iI'/iMlk9il//oiffarjDf:lhe 

.^•iiiMtB^i  4hriiieid-Jori;  9liidPidiidQ^'4pif(t  -iUil 
HiMtHMi^f>  Mki  "if  S0i|,a4}R!ir ;  '  ilittsrh  s^fdchkd 

^iftetf'^OUtbiMdviantifaBiico  iii ithexik^>fi(At 

^^itnlAi^tugav^batEcrmlhe'Mifaariib^jif]^!^ 

'  >lMt)gVibou()  Be^'elltGeny  fciit  Tei^littlefiiriher 

li'llgd  ■'Shc'vent  it  a  danoing^iithDolyiiiMlf  I 

contrivetl,  by  bribing  the  maid,  to  caraj-tm 

th^'afflii^  most  snceesfffnlly,  and  sliiri^reed 

tb  itin  Qway  with  me;  every  thing  wal  leady, 

'  the  p<»t^)itise  was  at  the  corner  of  the  9br«et, 


—  Ti 
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whicli  I  turned  the  tables,  any  how;  I  Sell 
in  with  a  very  pretty  girl,  the  daughter  of  a 
lawyer  in  Chancery-lane,  who  was  said  to 
have,  and  (I  paid  a  shilling  at  Doctors*- 
Commons  and  read  the  will)  it  was  true 
enough,  an  independent  fortune  from  her 
grandmother.  She  was  always  laughing-^ 
full  of  mischief  and  practical  jokes.  She 
pretended  to  be  pleased,  the  hussey,  with  my 
addresses,  and  at  last  she  consented,  aa  I 
thought,  to  run  away  with  me.  I  imagined 
that  I  had  clinched  the  business  at  last, 
when  one  dark  night  I  handed  her  into  a 
chaise,  wrap})ed  up  in  a  cloak,  and  crying. 
Iluwcver,  I  got  her  in,  and  away  we  went 
as  if  the  devil  was  behind  us.  I  coaxed  her 
and  soothed  her,  and  promised  to  make  her 
happy,  but  she  still  kept  her  handkerchief 
up  to  her  eyes,  and  would  not  permit  me  a 
chaste  salute,  even  pushed  me  away  when  I 
would  put  my  arm  round  her  waist, — all 
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"liicli  I   ascrilwd  to  the   extra  shanie  «n(i 
"nxlerty  which  a  wtmian   feels  when   she  is 
•Jffl'ng  wrong.     At  Ual,  when  about  fit'leen 
ttdlm   from    town,    there    was    a    burst   of 
'  laughter,  and  *  I  think   we  have  gtHic  far 
*«iioagh.  Major  M'Shane.*     By  all  the  saints 
in  llie  calendar,  it  was  her  scamp  of  a  brother 
<hat  had  taken  her  place.     *  My  young  gen- 
tleman,' said  I,  '  I   think  you  have  not  only 
■gone  far  enough,    but,  as   I   shall   prove  to 
you,  perhaps  a  little  too  far,'  for  I  wus  in  no 
Ibol  of  n  passion.     So  I  set  to,  heat  him  to  a 
Vtummy,  broke  his  nose,  blackened  both  bis 
tyn,  and  knocked  half  his  teeth  down  his 
^throat,  and  when  he  was  half  dead,  I  opened 
(lie  chaise  door  as  it   whirled   along,    and 
kicked   him  out  to  take  his  chance  of  the 
*hccl«,    or    any   other    wheels,    which    the 
wtiM-l  (if  fortune  might  turn  up  for  him.     So 
he  went  home  and  told   his  siEter  what   a 
capital  joke  it  was,  I've  no  tloiibt.     I'll  be 
VOL.  I.  c 
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bound  ihp  TOung  gentleman  has  r 
away  nitti  an  Irishman  since  that ;  howev^in 
I  never  htiard  ftoy  more  about  him  or  I 
lovely  a 

*'  No*  then  for  the  wind  up,  M'Shane," 
"  Ctnirting'S  very  expensive,  esperialty 
when  j-ou  or&et  post-chaises  for  nothing  at 
all,  and  I  was  very  newly  at  the  end  of  my 
rhino ;  so  I  said  to  myself, — '  M'Shane,  you 
must  retrench.'  And  1  did  so;  instead  of 
dining  at  the  eofTee'bousei  I  determined  to  go 
to  an  eating-house,  and  walked  into  one  1 
Holbom,  where  I  sat  down  to  a  plated 
good  beef  and  )H)tatoea,  and  a  large  Inmp^ 
pliim-pudding,  paid  Is.  6d.,  and  never  ' 
belter  pleased  in  my  life;  so  I  wmt  (hi 
again,  and  became  a  regular  customer;  k 
the  girls  who  waited  laughed  with  me,  i 
the  lady  who  kept  the  house 
gracious.  Now,  the  lady  wub  good-lookii^ 
but  «he  was  ratlier  too  fS»t ;   there  i 
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!  look  about  lier  even  when  she  vas 
carrtDg  beef,  and  by  degrees  we  became 
iuiiiu(«,  and  I  fimod  her  a  very  wortliy 
creature  and  as  simple-minded  as  a  diild, 
altbougb  ahe  could  look  sharp  after  her 
cuatonen.  It  wa&,  anil  is  now,  a  most  tliriv- 
iiig  artabltshmeDt — nearly  SOO  peuple  dine 
■here  every  day.  I  dun't  know  how  it  was, 
but  I  Hippoee  I  &nA  fell  in  love  with  her 
httt  antl  thm  with  her  fair  self,  and  finding 
myself  well  received  at  all  times,  I  one  day, 
ae  abc  was  carving  a  beef-steak-pie  whicii 
■ighl  have  tempted  a  kin^  for  its  fragrance, 
put  tbe  question  to  ber,  as  to  how  she  would 
iihe  to  ouut;  again.  She  bluslied,  and  fixed 
her  eyes  down  upon  the  hak:  she  had  made 
ia  the  fHe^  and  tlien  I  obseri'ed,  that  if  liiere 
Kas  a  bole  in  my  side  as  Ing  afi  thviv  was  in 
I  tiw  pie  before  her — she  would  wee  her  image 
[■in  my  baut.  This  pretty  simile  did  the  busi- 
■cnfor  iiw,aod  in  a  month  we  wt-re  married; 
c2 
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Aiid  I  never  shall  wwiti  a  dinner '^»i4dlig>^^  I 
livci  either  farinyjelf  lorifiiend^'*  i  miR^fffM 
yovi  ua  ih»\  free  liBl^  OfDooaliue^  if  fim^JMi 
oumkiotikd'  to  -a  'cook^s.flhop;.  i|i(id;  recall 
uvminrypu,  thai  hthiukiihiy&^ii^tLy^^ 
wine  thiog,  for  I  dojft  wadtlte  furemit-lill^ 
wife  lit  Court,  and  I  have  a  very  comfoftiUt 

i)iun».M*6haiie*nyou  )MiK'6»a;)«ife  liiioiniaiots 
iiiooeyvinstaad^of  oneiwhpiiG^nds'tt^rj..  ;  ioa 

*<  Aiid«  moveoverv :  I  hav(^-faund^  my  b$m 
gain  better'- than  1  AntioipiatGd^'.i('hiehiiisi  stiH 
dum  tbeieafltf»in  ithis  world  of.  tveaohery  aad 
d<Hx)it.  Slie  haapldnty  of  nxmey^  and  is  pii|t> 
ting  hy  ujore.every  yearA*"  , .  ,     ..!,*.  I  < » 

^^  Which  you  Imivk^  the  cckitrdl  of  aty«iir 
dii)X)sition; db youni^an  to  ^y ?**"-        >•  -y. *- 

^^Whyf  yes,  I  taay.'say  that  nowtThb^ 
O'Donahuc^  that  is  owing  to  ndyicirouniBpeot 
tion  and  delicacy*    At  first  starting.  I  deteki 
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tiioed  that  she  should  not  thilik  that  it  was 
uji^  >ber  money  t)Dt<  I  vatAed ;  so,  nfltr  ne 
itwe,.jiiarri«!,  I  ooMlmied  to  find  myself, 
which,  p«>'ii>f;  Bodiiug  for  board  and  lodginj;, 
sod  vraahing,  I.fr6uld  suilj  do  upon  nu' 
bidf-p«y:  andl-faavedoBe  «o  erer  since,  until 

I  "  I  had  not  been  married  a  week  beflive  I 
nw  that  ahe  expected  I  wodld  moke  fncjiit- 
ncainlo  theatateof  her  finances,  but  I' would 
nut;  al  but,  finding  that  1  would  not  enter 
into  the  business,  she  did,  nod  tuld  tne  that 
ihe  had  ^17,000  Contois  laid  by,  and  that 
the  baaniMB  was  worth  £1,000  per  anntitn 
(yon  maT  fiih  at  ClK'llenham  a  long  while, 
O'Donahue,  before  yoti  get  such  a  haul  as 
that).  So  I  t<^  her  I  wa>  very  glad  she 
■as  well  off,  and  liicii  I  pretended  to  go  fast 
■dcep^  ««  I  n*vCT  intprfenxl  with  her,  and 
ncTHt'  aahed  for  money;  at  last  site  didn't 
lili*h,'aiid  affimd  it  Xb  me,  but  I  told  her 
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it 


Yaif.   must  present   me  to  your  wife, 
M^Shane." 

.  ■  '  '  ' 

*'  That  I  will  with  jdeasure:  she's  like  her 
rounds  of  beef— -it^s  cut  and  come  again — ^but 
}xT  heart  is  a  beauty^  and  so  is  her  beef-steak- 
jpi^when  you  faste  it*" 
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v..     CHAPTER. XL  :  i.uh 

IX    WHICH    AN    INTERCHANGE    j^ND     CONFI- 
BENCE    TAKES    PLACE. 


''  And  npw,  O'Donabue^''.  md  M'ShaiM^r 
^^  if  you  are  not  yet  tii»^  of  my  conlfNUiyy^Lr 
should, like. to  hear  what  youha^e  beenidbia^:. 
since  we  parted :  be  quite  i|s  eo^pUdt)  bul.^aolii| 
quite  so.  long-winded  aa.,inyAelf»  for  I.  ftair,** 
that  I  tired  you."  •    .li/' 

^^  I  will  be  quite  as  expUcit*  my  good  tA^u 
low,  but  I  hate  no  such  xnarvdloua  adymni,; 
tures  to  relate,  and  not  such  a  fortuoal^^ 
wind  up.  I  havie  been  to  Bath»  to  ChelleiK!. 
ham,  to  Harrowgate,  to  Brighton^  and  evec]h-i. 

« 

where  else  where  people  meet^  and  people  , 
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with,  who  would  not  meet  or  be  met 
I*  Wlh  diewhere.     I  have  seen  many  nice  girls, 
but  the  nice  girls  were  like  myself,  almost 
fvonyleas :  and  I  have  seen  many  ill-favoured, 
'ho  hid    money:    the   first    I   could  only 
(flcm)  to  look  adjOie-'latt^rl  Hbve  had  some 
dedings  with.     I  have  been  refused  by  one 
T  Iwo,  and  1  might  have  married  seven  or 
eiglit,  but  somehow-  or  other  when  it  came 
[iMrlbei^itfl,  the  vision  of  a  a>rtain  ifngel 
luhr  m  H«Teii  hk»  risert  before  m^,  and  1 " 
haictibt'had  theh^HrT  or  the  heartlOTSliess  td' 
InAh.'^,  I  oiay  safely  say,  that  V 
!«*n'bul'wne'persoh  Tfhwe  Wf' ptfrtedi'l' 
Dade  the  least  inipresaoft  oniiiifi''' 
th^'l  ewjUt  fcn«y  in  any  degree  td  re- 
whbm  I  ba^'«  loM,  and  sh^,  I  '^r^" 
(itownbo^   fo  meinkf  as  well  ^y  no  more 
it.  '  I '  have  Uletermined  to  marry  for  "' 
■i  rS  yott  well  know,  but  it  Api>car^  tc  ■' 
rtiflhePc  was  ecmethmg  which  invarla*'" 
03 
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biy  prevents  the  step  Ijcing  taken ;  and,  upon 
my  honour,  fortune  ieems  ao  inclini^  lo  balk 
mc  in  my  wishes,  that  I  b^n  to  snap  my 
flngers  at  her,  and  am  liecoming  quite  indif- 
ferent. I  suffer  now  under  the  evil 
poverty,  but  it  is  impoesible  to  say  wl 
other  evils  may  be  in  store,  if  I  were  to 
chnngc  my  condition,  as  tJie  ladifs  say. 
Come  what  will,  in  one  thing  I  am  deter- 
mined, that  if  I  marry  a  girl  for  money,  I 
will  treat  her  well,  and  not  let  her  find  it 
out ;  and  as  that  may  add  tn  the  difficulty  uf 

■  man's  position  when  he  is  not  in  love  widi 
his   wife,   why,  all    1   can   sny 
O'Danohue  don't  go  cheap — that's  decidt 

"  You're  right,  my  jewel,  there's  not 

■  brotli  of  II  boy  to  be  picked  up  e%-cry 
in  ihe  wwk.     Widows  might  hid  for  yoo, 
for,  withoDl  l)atlor>-.  I  think  you  a  moral  of 
a  man,  and  an  honour  to  old  Ireland.     Botf: 
O'Donahue,  begging  your  pardon,  if  it^ 


4 
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iccKt,  who  oiay  lta\e  been  this  huly  who  ap- 
pein  to  have  botheretl  your  brains  nnt  a 
ItUie,  since  she  onitd  make  you  forget  samc- 
bo4y  elie  f" 

**  I  met  her  at  the  Lakes  of  CumberUnd, 
Old  being  acquainted  with  Hwie  of  the  party, 
vtm  invited  to  join  them :  I  was  leu  Jay:^  in 
her  company  at  n'iudeniiere,  Ambleside, 
Denrent  water,  aiid  other  places.  She  vias  a 
{famfpwr.  and  titled." 

"  ilurdcr  and  Iri&h !  you  don't  say  so  ?" 

"]  Yst  and  morcoTer,  as  1  was  informed 
'  Igr  UuNT  vbo  were  with  her,  lias  Urge  pro- 
party  in  FoUuid.  She  was,  io  fact,  every 
tbtng  thai  t  could  desire — handsome,  witty, 
qvaldng  En^sh  and  Bcveral  other  Uutguages, 
and  about  two  or  three  and  twenty  years 
old." 

"  And   iicr  lumte,   if  it*s  no  oflence  to 

HV4-- , ["'Princess  Czartorinski." 


I 
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^  And  a  pAtr»  ia  the  IwigiWi  ?    AadT 
(fid  jou  nsll J  ptiitfcMj  Id  mmkr  love  to  m 


"^  Am  not  I  aa  Iiidiiiim,  M^Skane  ?  nd-ft 
a  princess  aoT  tfain^  but  a  wuia,  after  Jl? 
By  the  (lowers  f  Fd  Bi^e  laPt  to,  wad  tttr 
awaf  with  the  pope  himseif^  it  he  were  mitSk 
of  the  same  materiab  as  Pope  Jooi  B  saidlo 
have  been." 

"^  Then,  upon  mj  fidth,  0*Doiiahiie9 lU^ 
lieve  you — so  now  gp  on.** 

^  I  not  onlv  made  lore  to  her,  but  in  uttk- 
ing  love  to  her,  I  got  most  terribly  singed 
myself,  and  I  felt  before  I  quitted  her,  thai 
if  i  had  ten  thousand  a-vear,  and  she  was  as 
poor  as  my  dear  Judith  was,  that  she  should 
have  taken  her  place — that^s  the  truth.  I 
thought  that  I  never  could  love  again,  alid 
tliat  my  lieart  was  as  flinty  as  a  pawnbroker's ; 
hut  I  found  out  my  mistake  when  it  was  too 
Utc/' 
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.  f^AiicL,,^i(i.  ^  r^tiro  yoa  ibe  cofl)])!:- 

"  That  I  was  not  indifferenl  to  her,  I  iiiay 
wilhout  vaoity  bdte\-e.  I  had  a  five  minules 
alpDC  with  her  just  before  vre  parted,  and  I 
took  .  that  opportunity  uf  saying,  how  much 
|min  it  was  to  part  with  her,  and  for  mice  1 
told  the  truth,  for,  I  was  almost  choaLinET 
when  I  said  it.  I'm  convinced  that  there  wa< 
.anqeritj' ; in  my  face,  aod  that  she  saw  thai  it 
WHS  tliere ;  *o  ahe  replied, '  If  what  you  say  is 
.tti^ife  shall,  n>e<^  at  St.  Petersbui^  r>ext 
\;m(^}-  gpod  bye,  I  shidl  expect  you.' " 
,.,(.•* liVcll^  tbst  was  an  much  as  lo  say,  come 

••Ilwas;  I  stammered  out  mydetermina- 
tiofi  M  to  do,  if  possible;  hut  1  felt  at  the 
t,  dmCi'lhat  my  fioBiiccs  rendered  it  impossible 
— ao  thae  was  an  end  of  that  affair.  By  my 
hopes  of  aaJvation,  I'd  not  only  go  to  Prter?- 
burgh,  but  round  the  whole  world,  and  lo  the 
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north  pole  afterwards^  if  J  had  thi9  meana  only 
to  see  her  once  more." 

"  You're  in  a  bad  way,  O^Don^hu^;  your 
heart's  gone  and  your  money  toa    Upqii  my 

aoul  I  pity  you;^  but  it's  alirayathi^:.€asAM^ 
this  woirld.  When  I  wa^  a  b9y>  the.ij^eat.^Dd 
ripest  fruit  was  always  on  the  tof^  c^,^  wf|}l 
and  out  of  my  reach.  Shall  I  c^U  tjihnofi^qffk 
and  then«  if  you  please,  J'U.inti:^d^fi^,ypi{  to 
Mns.  M^Shane?"    .       ...    ..t  ...i  , ..  <  i -...a,-. 

^'  I  will  be  happy  to  see  you  an4  yP!^.8994 
wife,  M^Shane;  health  andfhappii>es$^,t(^you. 
Stop,  while  J  ring  fin:  my  Uttfe  j&p^o^ifflf^ ,  ^tp 
let  you  out/'  .  .     ,.,,:. 

"  By-the-bye,  a  sharp  boy  that,  Q'Pppn^iJI^ 
with  aa  eye  as  bright  lis  a  hawk.  ,Wihe^  d^ 
ypu  pick  him  up ? ""  ,  ,,.  ; 

« In  St.  James>  Park."    ,  ,„  .  .,. 

<^  Well  that's  an  odd^place  toJt^re,. 


in  " 

'^  Dp  you  recoUec(  Au»hbf OPk  inmy.Ooip^ 
pany  ?  " 
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"Td  tw'sure  I  do — your  beet  BoliUer,  and 
a  famous  caterer  he  was  at  all  times." 

"It  18  his  son." 

'*  And  now  I  think  of  it,  he's  very  like  hii», 
only  flomewliat  iMtter  looking." 

OTJonah lie  then  acquainted  5I'Shane  with 
the  drcumstances  altending  his  niw-ling  with 
loey,  and  they  sqiaratt'd. 

The  ne-(tdRy,abouttlie»me  time,  M'Shaiie 
Eame  to  see  his  friend,  and  found  O'Donaliue 
dmacd,  and  ready  to  go  otit  with  him. 

"  Now,  CTDonbhue,  you  mus'n't  be  in  such 
ahtiryy  to  see  Mrs.  M'Shaite,  fori  hare  sotne- 
tliinj:  to  tell  you  which  will  make  her  look 
mart  [wetty  in  your  eyes  than  she  othtrwise 
might  Irave  done  upon  first  introduction. 
Tnke  your  chair  again,  and  don't  be  putting 
oil  your  gloves  yet,  while  you  listtn  to  a  lii- 
Hf  oanvnvBtion  which  took  place  between  us 
last  night,  just  before  we  dropt  into  the  arms 
rfMitrfy.    ni  (uns  over  all  the  questions  she 
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utknl  about  you,  aiid  all  the  compUnento  I 
|Niiit  you  bcliind  your  back;  because  it  I 
tlidirt,  it  would  make  you  Mush,  Iriahman  as 
you  ntV)  but  this  she  did  say, — that  it  was  great 
kiiidiiras  on  your  port  to  knd  me  thatmwey, 
and  that  xlie  Ipved  you  for  it;  fipaa  whtcit, 
I  rvjiliu],  I  H'flSjSorTy  yoij  w^s  not  asy  in  youc 
iiiiiid,  and  so  very  uidiappy;  upun  whicl}  a)>e,^^| 
in  coqrtM^  lik«  *^^y,  wanian,  asked,  me  w|iy;, 
and  llien  1  ta)d  her  iiii^rely  th^t  it  w^4  a  Jwvjq, 
nfTair,  and  a  long  story,  a^  if  I  fished  ,tf»,gn, 
lo  nlw'ii.  This  madtf  lier  more  uuriou^  ^.^"ni 
oblige  her,  I  stayed  awakci  9ml  tuld  bei^  ju^,^| 
what  yuti  told  niu,  and  how  the  winter  wa* 
cinniiif;  un  and  you  not  able  tp  keep  your  a^t- 
pointment.  And  what  d'ye  think  the  gpoA 
soul  said  ?  '  Now,'  «ays  she,  *  M'Shane,  if  yoii , 
Iovemc^,  and  have  any  gratitude  to  your  frieail 
for  bfi  former  kindni^,  you  will  to-jnorrow 
take  him  money  enough ,  tmd  more  Hum 
enough,  to  do  as  he  ivinbes,  and  if  he  gains 
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)ai  *^'Jw  can  repay  tou;  if  not,  the  moiiey 
to  not  an  object.'  *That'.s  very  kind  of  yoii,'' 
d«u*«;' teltf  I ;  *but  then  wil]  you  consent' 
lo  mother  ThihgP  fot  this  may  prove  a  diffi- ' 
cult  allSffri  and  lie  may  want  me«it!i  him.and'' 
W(>uttl')'*nS"Jiflve'anv  objection  (o  tliat,  dear-" 
«P*-'f«Jry6us»,0'I>oiiaKue,  1  took  it  into  ' 
my'ftetd'ttiat  T  inighc  be  of  the  greatest  iise" 
to-)Wll',  &M',  tfloretiver,  T  shourd  like  the  tnp,'.' 
ftly"it*y  lif  a  lihle' chajige.  'Couldn't 'he" 
ioT*i*olit"yrfti?'  Implied  she,  gravely.  •  l*n*"' 
•fnWnoti' and  although  I  tbought  I  wiis'ib"' 
bartieK-'i  fot'lBfe,  atid  never  to  leave  you  agaiti," 
Jrt  ttid'ifcr  his  sake,  poor  fellow,  wKo  has'" 
Jbtrti  miai  a'generoUs  fellow  to  me-^'  *^.W" 
lutflon^  woilld  you  Iw  away?'  said 'sM.'"' 
Why  it  might  be  two  months  at  the  most',^'" 
irpllpd  1;  'but  wlui  can  tell  it  to  a  day?**" 
•VfiV,'  ssad  she,  'I  don't  like  thai  part  oftbe"'' 
at  all;  but  Mtitl  if  it  is  nei-easary,  as  '' 
rWy,  Aiiigs  shouldn't  be  done  by  halvesj* 
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and  then  slie  sighed,  poor  soul.  'Then  I  w 
go,'  says  I.  '  Ves,'  says  she,  after  a  {latti 
*  I  think  it's  your  duty,  and  therefore  j 
must.'  '  I'll  do  just  what  you  wish,  uiy  bo' 
replied  I,  '  but  let's  talk  more  about  it  lo-iiioi~ 
row,'  This  inurnin^  she  brought  uj»  the  sub- 
ject, and  said  that  she  luul  made  up  her  mind, 
and  tliat  it  sltould  be  as  we  hod  aeid  last 
night;  and  slie  went  to  the  drawer  and  took 
out  three  hundred  pound&  in  gold  and  not 
and  said  that  if  it  was  itot  enough,  we  liad  oi 
to  write  for  mere.  Now  ain't  she  a  jew 
O'Donaluief  and  here's  the  money." 

"  M'Shane,  she  is  a  jewel,  not  Iwcaupe  tlie 
has  given  me  mauey,  but  because  her  heart's 
it)  the  light  place,  and.  always  will  b&     S^« 
I  really  do  nut  like  taking  you  away  % 


i  took 

not«J 

doid]9 


**  Perhaps  you  dou't  think   I'd  be  of  a 


"  V»,  1  du  not  doubt  but  that  you  will  1 
although  at  present  I  do  not  know  how," 


THE  POACHER. 


139 


"  But  I  do,  for  I've  tbouglit  upon  it,  and 
[  ilisD  take  it  my  unkind  if  you  don't  let 
ntgo  whh  3rou.  I  want  a  little  dtvardou; 
f«  70a  tec,  O'Domihue,  one  must  wtlk  dom 
ttdonitstic  happineaB  by  degrees." 

"  Br  it  so,  ihen ;  all  I  fear  is  I  shall  oo- 
cs&m  pain  to  your  excellent  wife." 

"  Sfie  has  plcnlv  to  do,  und  ihat  drives 
Wf  atray ;  beddes,  only  ccnsider  the  pleasure 
JMrtl  ooauion  to  her  when  I  cooie  back." 

"  I  forgot  that.  Now,  if  you  please,  111 
4)1  and  pay  niy  re&pects,  and  ain  return  niy 
JTOefu!  thanks." 

"  Then,  conie  along." 

Gapt^  O^onahue  found  Mrs.  M'Sfaaoe 
"[fY  bnsily  employed  supplying  lier  cus- 
^omtit.  She  was,  as  7ll<Shane  had  ^d,  a 
'07  good-looking  woman,  although  some- 
*h>t  corpulent ;  and  there  was  an  amiabUitr, 
''uikneas,  sod  kindness  of  disposition  so  ex- 
isted in  her  counbnanoe,  that  it  was  tm- 
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aUenol  to  fed  interested  with  her.  They 
dined  together.  (yDoDahue  completdy  e»> 
taUished  himself  in  her  good  gmoes,  and  it 
was  agreed  that  on  that  day  wedc  the  gentle- 
men  should  embark  for  Hamburgh,  and 
proceed  on  to^  t^MeMbbfghi  d^y  to  go  with 
them  as  their  littk  valet 


I  -:  ■ 


:    ■•■«  ■  i..:}  i/.l     V.K 


•  I    I  1 


''  •    '      •'••'   '     <    '      •«•     i.    .    ^      1    .;.0-     t-   ,it      \i\\ 


»l» 


'  •»I. 


;  I 


I 

1 1  • 


;  IK 


ii  ' ;. 


'  1 1 . 


••,1. 


».ll'  •  •  ■■  ' 


r  ■ 


>     .  I 


■    n.      t 


ill     *|l:        iiujlll 

•    •  * '  •  •  •••    •?  ii.fj;  .i-'.->i!to 

'  '  '-    »^  ■  '»  •♦riii.M 


;    :  • 


t  .  •  •  < 


•      •  I 


iMV. 


on 


*  vhhfaflMKa   mt,ltitvA.lO     .^^l^/^.,l    |nntt> 
4i»A«  ..I  vGllA^JCIilK-.;^!^, 


I 


*»  expedltiok,  ae  op  tokk,  acxoss  the 
watkk;;  foe  a  wife. 

7're  first  Blep  takifii  by  O'Donahue  was  to 
olitaiu  a  pnsspurt  for  himself  and  suite ;  and 
lim>  there  was  a  controversy,  M'Shane  havinj; 
Bttde  up  his  mind  that  he  would  sink  the 
officvrt  and  tmvel  as  O'Donahue's  eervani,  in 
vbich  capacity  he  declared  that  he  would 
DDt  only  be  more  useful,  but  also  swell  his 
friend's  dignity.  After  a  long  cumbat  on  the 
[art  of  O'Donahue,  this  was  consented  to, 
uul  tlio  passport  wus  filled  up  accordingly. 

"  But,  by  St.  Patrick !  1  ought  to  get 
■me  ktteri  of  introduction,''  said  O'Dona- 
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hue ;  ^<  and  how  is  that  to  be*  mmi^ged— Ht 
all  events  to  the  English  ambasBliidor  ?  Let 
me  see — I^  go  to  the  Horse  Guards.^  '  ■ 

0*Donahue  yf€at  accordingly,  andy  tksmiA 
always  the<  case  there,  was  admitted^  >  immedi* 
ately  to  an  audienoe  to  die  'Comraander  ^ 
the  Forces.  O^Donahiie  pat  his  caf$e  'for- 
ward^  stating  that  he  wad  abMt  16  proceed  -oti 
a  secret  mission  td  Russia,  and '  r^qveatfid 
Ms  Royal  Highness  to  grre  him  a  fcw  fetters 
of  introduction.  His  Royal  Higfanesa-vtly 
properly  observed,  that  if  sent  on  a  aeoret 
nfission,  he*  would,  of  cdurte,  obtain  all  the 
necessary  intnkluetions  fyom  the  proper 
quarters,  and  then  inquired  of  O^Donahtie 
-what  his  rank  was,  where  he  had  oervod,  fcc 
To  the  latter  questions  0*Donahue  gave  a 
very  satisfactory  reply,  and  ooAviaced  the 
Duke  that  he  was  an  officer  of  merit.  Then 
came  the  question  as  to  his  secret  mission, 
which  his  Royal  Highness  had  never  heavd 
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r  iC  "  May  it  please  your  Royal  Highness, 
I  there's  ft  liltla  miMake  about  iliia  Siune  Kecnrt 
;  iC»  iK)l  on  AccouDt  of  government 
t  Tin  goiog,  but  on  my  own  secret  ser- 
^JUke  ; "  and  O'Doimhut;,  Boding  Jiimself  fuirly 
I  fur  itt  confrawd  ttiat  he  was  nfter  a  lady 
af  \ilg,b  rank,  ami  that  if  he  did  not  obtain 
iMIerN  of  introduction,  he  tJxxdd  not  prob^ 
Illy  Gad  the  nieana  of  entering  tlie  society  in 
the  was  to  be  found,  and  that  as  aa 
f  fScer  who  tidd  aervcd  faithfully,  he  trusted 
I  h«  should  not  be  n^u^ed. 
[I  Ui»  Uapd  Ilighnest  laughed  at  his  disc]^ 
r,  nnd,  as  tliere  wai  do  objc>ctiun  to  giving 
a  letter  or  two,  with  his  usual 
'  gDod-nKtnre  b«  ordere»l  them  to  be  written, 
sod  Ittviuft  givan  theui  to  him,  wished  liiin 
every  Mtcoew.  O'Donahue  bowed  to  the 
gKmnd,  and  quitted  the  Hon<e  Guards,  de- 
%blMi  with  th<3  success  of  bis  iin|Hident  at- 

Ltaipt. 
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.    Being  dius  piovidedy  the  (MUty  fH  off  iaa  = 
vessd  bouDd  to  Hanbuigbt'wIiine'tiMjaiv^- 
rived  without  mf  aoeident,  altboii^  rerf* 
s6»-8ick;  from  HanlHU^^eyrproo^eded^tOti 
Lttfaeck,  and  leHMibarkedaiTrav^Gteck 
a  brigy  which  was  bound>for:  Jligi.;  itiiei  modj 
was  fair,  and  their  passage,  wast  skmrttr  jQm:\ 
their  arrival  they  put  up'atiui  teitel^  'mA} 
finding  themselves  in  a  loOutitty:  mheaoe  En^ish  • 
was  not  understcxid^  0*DoBahue>  ptteeedml  .to 
the  house  of  the  English  CkiiiMil/  infimfung 
him  that  he  Was  going  On  a  secret  mission  tslr 
Petersburgh,  and  allowing^  as^evodences  ^. 
his  respectability  and  the  truth  of  liis  asseff^i 
tions,   the  letters   given  hSm  by 'his-'BoyiU  ' 
Highness.     These  were  quite  suffictenti  for 
the  Consul,  who  immediately  ofTered  hfa^aei^ 
vices.     Not  being  able  to  procure  Jit  Ri|^  a 
courier  who  cjuid  speak  French  or  English, 
the  Consul  took  a  great  deal  of  troable  to 
assist  them  in  their  long  journey  to  Petem^ 
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Urrgfi.  He  nude  oiit  a  list  of  the  posts, 
Ihe  luimhn-  it  vents,  «rt^ 'the  mon^  thit' 
mtabepiid;  he  ch«iiged  some  of  O'Dona-;-' 
Ime'»  t^  toto  Russian  paper  money,  and' 
gite  all  the  iKoesaary  inctructiotls.  '  ITwl 
^MHt  difllculty  was  (o  find  any  cbttju^  to' 
aaty  them  to  the  capital,  but  at  last  tlie^' 
fMNwI  Ml  old  cubriolet  (Ml  font  wheels  which' ' 
miuht  ttnswer,and,  bidding  sdieu  to  the  Cof*-"^ 
sut,  tber  obtaimd^  horsed  and  set  ofT.      ' 

•*  Nov,  M'Shane,  you  must  take  c«re  of ' 
At  money,  and  pay  the  driver,"  said  <XD<v' 
nhue,  palling  out  several  pieces  of  thick' ' 
paper*  Mine  coloured  red,  some  blue,  «oA' 
fltlm*  bf  a  diriy  white.  i ' 

"  la  this  money  J*"  said  2tl*£bai»i"wilJif 
auaniihinent.  t  ■■I'l-   iu-nf'*  v*' 

'•  Ve*,  that's  twAleft"  '"  ■'•  "•'         """ 

*' Koublea,  ore  the)- ?  I  wonder  what  they'd 
call  then  in  Iiidmdf  thej  look  lik«  wup  ' 
tiofceU.t  ..I  itKiiiioi  ifl'A^nt^1  «i  «>•*«'  "•'■'■^ 
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^  Never  mind.  And  now,  M^Siane,  tfa 
are  two  words  which  the  Consul  has  told 
to  make  use  of;  one  is  Scoro^  and  when  joa 
say  that)  it  means  ^GofaaiytaA  jou  bold 
ttp  a  small  bit  of  money  at  the  same  time.'* 

*^  SooTO  i  well  that's  a  word  I  sha'nH  Car* 

**  But  then  there's  another,  which  ia 
Scorae.** 

«<  And  what  may  be  the  En^ish  of  that  t"^ 

"  Why,  that  means  <  Go  fader; '  and  with 
that  you  hold  up  a  larger  piece  of  money." 

^^  Why,  then,  it's  no  use  remembering 
ScoYO  at  all,  for  Scorae  will  do  much  better^ 
so  we  need  not  burthen  ourselves  with  tha 
first  at  all.  Suppose  we  try  the  effect  of  that 
last  word  upon  our  bear-skin  friend  who  ia 
driving  ?  " 

M^Shone  held  up  a  rouble,  and  called  out 
to  the  driver — "  Scorae ! "'  The  fellow  turned 
his  head,  smiled,  and  lashed  his  horses  until 
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they  vere  at  the  full  speed,  and  theii  looked 
Wk  at  them  for  approval. 

"  By  the  powers,  that's  no  fool  of  a  word ! 
il  will  take  ue  all  the  way  to  St.  Petershurgli 
uffut  oa  we  wish." 

"  W»  do  not  sleep  on  fhe  road,  liut  travel 
light  Mid  day,"  said  O'Donahue,  "for  there 
"  BO  place  worth  sleeping  at." 

"And  the  'ating,  O'Dooahue?  " 

*■  We  must  get  thai  by  signs,  for  we  have 
w  nllier  mtans." 

(>n  (hat  point  they  soon  found  they  had  no 
•fiffltriilty,  and  thus  they  proceeded,  without 
^king  a  wwd  of  the  language,  day  and 
nighl,  until  they  arrived  at  the  capital. 

Al  the  entrance  their  passports  were  de- 
Bindcd,  and  the  officer  al  the  guard-houae' 
One  out  and  told  them  that  a  Cossack  would' 
■temnpsny  them.  A  Cossack,  with  a  spear 
■Inogaaa  fir-tree,  and  a  beard  not  quite  so 
'•""g,  then  took  them  in  charge,  and  trotted 
h2 
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before  the  carriage,  the  driver  following  nim 
at  a  slow  pace.  '"' 

^<  A'nt  we  prisoners  ?  '^  inquired  M^Shkbe.' 

"  I  don't  know,  but  it  looks  veky  like  li, 
replied  O'Donahue. 

This,  however,  was  not  the  case.  T6c 
carriage  drove  to  a  splendid  street  called  A&ie 
NefTsky  Perspective,  and  as  soon  as  it  stopped 
at  the  entrance  of  an  hotel,  the  Cossack,  aitef 
speaking  to  the  landlord  who  came  out,  tobic 
his  departure. 

A  journey  of  four  hundred  miles,  day  and 
night,  is  no  joke:  our  travellers  fell  fitfl 
asleep  in  their  spacious  apartment,  and  it  was 
not  till  the  next  day  that  they  found  them- 
selves clean  and  comfortable,  Joey,  being 
dressed  in  a  rich  livery,  as  a  sort  of  page,  and 
M' Shane  doing  duty  as  valet  when  othen 
were  present,  and  when  sitting  alone  with 
O^Donahue,  taking  his  fair  share  of  the 
bottle. 
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Two  days  after  tlieir  arrival  the  landlord 
procured  for  O'Donahiie  a.  courier  who  could 
ipnk  boU)  Cnglish  and  French  as  well  as 
Kufedan,  and  almost  every  other  language. 
It  was  resolved  by  O'Donahue  and  M'Shane 
in  council  to  dress  him  up  in  a  splendid  imi- 
Ivni,  and  a  carriage  having  been  hired  for 
ihc  munth,  O'Donahue  felt  that  he  was  in  9 
fogtioa  to  present  his  credentials  to  (he  Eng- 
luli  Anibassadar  anJ  the  other  parties  for 
■tom  he  had  received  letters  of  introduction. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

IK    WHICH    THXSK     IS     SOME    INF<mXATSOII 
UELATITK   TO   TBS    CITY  OF  ST.   PXTXat- 

BUEGH. 

For  300  roubles  a  month,  OTkmahue  had 
procured  a  drosky,  very  handsomdy  fitted 
up;  the  shaft-horse  was  a  splendid  trotter, 
and  the  other,  a  beautiful-shaped  animal, 
capered  about,  curving  his  neck  until  his 
nose  almost  touched  liis  knee,  and  prancing, 
so  as  to  be  the  admiration  of  the  passer»*by. 
His  coachman,  whose  name  was  Athenasis, 
had  the  largest  beard  in  St.  Petersburgh; 
Joey  was  the  smallest  tiger ;  Dimitri  one  of 
the  tallest  and  handsomest  yagers.     Altoge- 
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tbtr,  Captma  O'DoMbue  had  laid  out  his 
■iwn«7  well ;  and  on  a  fine,  sunny  daj,  be 
Kl  oil'  to  present  hii  letlen  to  tbe  Kiigtiali 
Aabauador  and  otbei'  parties.  Altbough 
tilt  Irtlers  were  very  short,  it  was  quite  suf- 
GmM  that  they  were  written  by  so  distia- 
gndiBd  and  so  universally  beloved  a  person 
"  hu  Royal  Highness.  The  Ambassador, 
I^  St  H.,  tiDmedtately  desired  O'Donabue 
locoQHder  his  house  open  to  him,  requesting 
Ibt  plusure  of  his  cotnpaay  to  dinner  on  the 
mowing  day,  and  offered  to  present  liim  to 
tW  Emperor  ut  tite  first  levee.  O'Donaliue 
tot  his  leave,  delighted  with  his  success, 
»»i  tben  drove  to  the  hotel  of  the  Princess 
^Votonzofl',  Count  Nesselrode,  and  Prince 
^nUitzin,  wlkere  he  found  himself  e(|ually 
*dl  recaved.  After  his  visits  were  all  paid, 
^Dmahue  sported  his  handsome  equipage  I 
^lb(,£a^isb  aud  Rusfiian  quays,  and  i 
tiuf  Nefiiiliy  Perspective,  for  ; 
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hour   or   two^    and   then   returned  tp|.tI|C|. 
hotel.  J      ,., 

**  I  am  very  sorry ,^  said  O'Donahue,  .^ftefr 
he  had  narrated  to  M'Shane  all  that  h^. 
taken  place^  <^that  I  permitted  yoMf^  pf|^ 
yourself  down  on  the  passport  as  val^t^^j 
the  foolish  way  you  have.  You  would  ]^yf\ 
enjo)red  yourself  as  much  as  I  probably  fibfU^ 
and  have  been  in  your  proper  pottti9yi  im 
sodety.*"  ,    :  ,  ;j^ 

"  Then  I'm  not  sorry  at  all,  O^Dpnahu^^. 
and  I'll  tell  you  why.  I  should  faaveenjojijf^y 
myself,  I  do  not  doubt — but  I  should;  ^haFe 
enjoyed  myself  too  much ;  and,  after  <^iniqg| 
with  Ambassadors,  and  Princes,  and  Cctup^ 
and  all  that  thing — should  I  ever  liave  gp^ 
back  comfortable  and  contented  to  Jdx^ 
M' Shane  and  the  cookVshop?  No,  no--r 
Pm  not  exactly  reconciled,  as  it  is ;  and  if  \ 
were  to  be  drinking  champagne  and  ^Biujtjg 
French  kickshaws  with  the  Busdan  nobiliijr 
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ix  time  or  four  months,  dancing  perhaps 
•ilh  Prinoesaes,  and  whispering  in  the  ears 
°f  Duchesses,  wouldn't  my  nose  turn  up 
'ith  contempt  at  the  beef-steak -pie,  and  poor 
Md.  M'Shane,  with  all  her  kind  smiles, 
Ufc  twice  as  corpulent  as  ever  ?  No,  no^ 
^  i^  better  here,  and  I'm  a  wise  man,  although 
H   I  ay  it  myself." 

V  "  Well,  periwps  you  are,  M'Shane ;  but 
Kill  I  do  not  like  that  I  should  be  spending 
ywir  inoney  in  this  way  without  your  having 
yntxr  ihan?  nf  it  at  least." 

**  MV  share  of  it — now,  O'Donoliue,  su^'J 

BaiKc    I   had   come   over   here  on    my   i 

^bfinnint,  where  should  I  hare  been  ?  I  ct 

obt  have  mustered  up  the  amiable  impudtiiw 

j<Ki   did,    to    persuade   the   Commander-tit- 

-i^utt  (o  give  me  letters  to  the  Ambassador; 

■  mulil  I   have  got  up  such  a  turn-out, 

r  have  fitted  the  turn-out  so  well  as  you 

I  Bhoutd  have  been  as  stupid  as  an  owl, 

h3 
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just  doing  what  I  have  d<Hie  the  whole  of 
the  blessed  morniiig  for  want  of  your  con- 
pany-— looking  after  one  of  the  floatiflg 
bridges  across  the  river,  and  qntdng  into 
the  stream  just  to  add  my  mite  to  the 
Baltic  Sea."" 

I'm  scnrry  you  were  not  bettar  amused.** 
I  was  amused;  for  I  was  thinking  of 
the  good-humoured  iace  of  Mrs.  M'Shanei 
which  was  much  better  than  bang  in  hi^ 
company  and  forgetting  her  entirely.  Let 
me  alone  for  amusing  myself  after  my  own 
fashion,  O^Donahue,  and  that^s  all  I  wish. 
I  ^suppose  you  have  heard  nothing  in  your 
travels  about  your  Powlish  Princess  ?*** 

^^  Of  course  not ;  it  will  require  some  tact 
to  bring  in  her  name—I  must  do  it  as  if  fay 
mere  accident.^ 

<^  Shall  I  ask  the  courier  if  she  is  an 
acquaintance  of  his? ^ 

An  acquaintance,  M^Shanef** 


i( 
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"  I  ioa't  mean  oa  visiting  terms ;  but  if 
tw  iiDows  May  tbiiig  about  tlie  I'aniily,  or 
•beie  tbey  live  f " 

"^0,  M'Shanp,  1  think  you  liad  better 
"«;  He  do  not  know  much  of  him  at  pre- 
*ni.  I  shall  dine  at  the  Ambassador's 
^"■vuaom,  and  tliere  will  be  a  large  party." 
"During  tlie  day,  invitations  for  evening 
P«nia  were  brought  tn  from  the  I'rinct  Gal- 
"ten  and  Princes  WoronKofl'. 

"Hk  plot  thickens  fast,  as  tlie  saying 
'%"  obwnrd  M'Shane ;  "  you'll  be  certain  to 
**t  your  fair  buly  at  Home  of  these  places." 
'*  That  )&  what  I  trust  to  do,"  replied 
Oonahue ;  "  if  not,  as  soon  as  I'm  intimate, 
>li«U  make  inquiries  about  lier ;  but  we 
"*»«  tiret  see  liow  the  laud  lies." 

O'Donabuc  dined  at  tlie  Ambassador's,  and 

t  to  the  otJier  parties,  but  did  not  meet 

^li  the  obj^t  of  his  search.     Being  a  good 

I,  be  was  much  in  request  in  so  musi- 


15a  Tm  POACHSB. 


cal  a  society  a»  that  #f  St.  P^terabusgbi  ^The 
Emperor  ims  still  at  'his  cotmtry  palace^  and 
Q'Donahue  had  been  more  thau  a  Jbrloight  «t 
the  capital  without  there  btfaig  an  6pptMki 
nity  for  the  Ambaisddor  to  ^tesenl  him  ^at 
(mirt.    ,  .,.  i  ..  .  '-  \r 

I^imitriy  the  peraen  whom  O'Danabufe  o^ 
g^ged  ^  Gourier,  was  a  vety  cfever,  hiteUlgeitt 
fellow ;  and  as  he  found  that  0*Donahiie  hui. 
all^  th^  liberality  of  an  ;  Irishman^  Itod  was 
in  every  respect  a  most  iodulgent  mastery  ha 
spun  bad  his  interest '  at  heart.  Perhaps  Ibo 
more  peculiar  intimacy  between  0*Donahiia 
and  M 'Shane,  as  a  valet,  assisted  Dimitii  iol 
forming  a  good  <^nioQ  of  the  former^  as  the 
hauteur  and  distance  generally  preserved  hji 
the  English  towards  their  domestics  wte  very 
displeasing  to  tlie  continental  scrvantc^  who^ 
if  permitted  to  be  familiar,  will  not  only  terve 
you  more  faithfully,  but  be  satisfied  with 
more  moderate  wages.    Dimitri  spoke  English 
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and  Freneh  pretty  well,  German  and  Rtissisn 
of  coun*  perfwtly.  He  was  a  Russian  by 
h'rti),  had  been  brought  up  at  the  Fouii<!Ifiig 
Hwpiid,  at  Moscow,  sikI  therefore  was 
»l  M  aCTf; '  He  soon  became  intimate  with 
M'Sbane;  and  as  soon  as  the  latter  c}i<iei>> 
nred  that  Ihne  "was  no  intention  on  the  part 
at  Dimitri  to  be  dishonest,  he  was  satisfied, 
ind  iTMited  bim  with  cordiality. 

"  Te41  your  mat^ter  this,"  said  Dimitri, 
Be*er  U>  pve  his  opinion  on  political  matters 
b^rstti^y  one  white  in  P<?tersbnrgh,  or  he  will 

|t»  rpp(>ned  to  the  government,  and  will  bi* 
iKiked  «pdn  with  suspicion.  All  the  ser- 
i«m«  nnd  couriers  here,  indeed  every  third 
|M^oa  you  meet  is  an  agent  of  police." 
I  "  Tben  it's  not  ai  all  unlikely  that  you'i^  | 
<ncToui'*^Ifi"  replied  M'Shane. 
"  I  am  so,"  i¥plietl  Dimitri,  coolly,  **  anJF  | 
■U  the  belter  for  your  master.  1  shall  be 
nnWfd'  to  make  my  report  in  a  few  days,  and 
1  shall  not  fail  to  do  so." 
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And  what  will  they  aak  you  ?  ^  and 
M'Shane. 

^^  They  will  ask  me  first  who  aixl  what 
your  master  is  ?  Whether  I  have  diaoovend 
from  you,  if  he  is  of  family  and  importance 
in  his  own  country  ?  Whether  he  has  es&- 
pressed  any  political  opinions  ?  and  whether 
I  have  discovered  the  real  business  which 
brought  him  here?'' 

"  And  what  will  you  reply  to  all  this?'* 
answered  M^Shane. 

^^  Why,  I  hardly  know.  I  wish  I  knew 
what  he  wished  me  to  say,  for  he  is  a  gentle- 
man whom  I  am  very  fond  of,  and  that's  the 
truth ;  perhaps  you  can  tell  me  ?*' 

''  Why,  yes,  I  know  a  good  deal  about 
him,  that's  cenain.  As  for  his  family,  there's 
not  a  better  in  Ireland  or  England,  for  he's 
royal  if  he  had  his  right.'' 

"  What !"  exdaimed  Dimitri. 

^^  As  sure  as  I'm  sitting  in  this  old  amw 
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duir,  didn't  tie  bring  letters  from  the  brother 
»f  the  present  Kmg  ?  does  that  go  for  nothing 
in  iliis  country  of  yours,  or  do  you  value  men 
by  [lie  length  of  their  beards  ?" 

"  Men  are  valued  here  not  by  their  titles, 
but  by  thdr  rank  as  officers.  A  general 
i>  1  greater  man  than  a  prince,"  replied 
Dtmitri. 

"  With  all  my  Iieait,  for  then  I'm  some- 
body," replied  M'Shane. 
"  You?"  replied  the  courier. 
"  I  mean  my  nuuter,"  returned  M'Shane, 
t  Owctiug  himself,  '*  fur  lie's  an  oflicer,  and  a 
Mfinl  ooe  too.^ 

"  Y«,  that  roay  be ;  but  you  said  your- 

ftad^"  replieii  the  courier,  laugiiing.     "  My  J 

I  friend,  a  valet  to  any  one  in   Pete*^  | 

Wgh  is  no  better  than  one  of  the   mtijiks 

Jiho  work  to  the  streets.     Well,  1  know  that 

cr  is  an  oflicer,  and  of  high  rank ;  as 

Ar  Us  pt^ttcal  opinions,  I  have  never  beard 
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hibi  express  any,  except  Ins  admiiBtim'oif  tiie 
city,  and  of  course  of  the  Emperor.^ 

^<  Most  decidedly;   and  of  the  Bmpihesk 
also,'' replied  M'Shane;  -■ 

«^  That  is  not  at  all  necessary ,""  conthhiMI' 
Dimitri,  laughing:    '«<  In  fiM^t,  he  has  iio<'' 
business  to  admire  the  Empreissr^  '-    >•'  ' 

^  But  he  admires  the  govehinlent  ieMid'tUe 
lai^s,'^  said  M^^ane^  ^  and  yiott  may  add,^ 
mjr  good  fellow — thi^  army  and  thti  naty-'  h^ 
the  powers,  he's  all  admii^tion,  all  orer^^" 

I 

you  may  take  my  word  for  it.**  '        '   ^•"' 

"'Well,  I  will  do  so;  but  then  there  la' 
one  other  question  to  reply  to,  which  is,  wfcy  r 
did  lie  c6me  here  ?  what  is  his  business  ?*•■' 

^  To  look  about  him,  to  be  sure  ;  to  qwttd' 
his  mbney,  like  a  gentlematn;    to  give  hb' 
letters  of  introduction  and  to  annise  hiinadf^^  ' 
replied  M^Shane.     '^  But  this  is  dry  talkJiogi' 
so,  Dimitri,  order  a  bottle  of  Champagne^ 
and  then  we'll  wet  our  whistle  before  wii 
goon.*" 
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"  Cbainpagne !    wijl   your,  .fl#atefn<fW^i,l 
liat?"  inquired  Diii)itri ;,,  i,,,,     ,,i.j 

"Slud  it,  to  be  sure,  and  he'd  beiyery 
in^  ir  lie  thought  I  did  ifot  make  myxli'- 
oHDlbrtaUle.  TeU  tifemtp  iput  it  duwn  in 
thebili  for  jtne;  4£  tb?y  doubt.^he  ptopiiety^ , 
fct  them  ask  my  mffslen"         ,  ,  ,  i  ,,  i 

Dirailn  weut  «ud  ordered  the  ChaoipttS'^- 
Atuoass  they  hml^  glas^,  U^iu-i  observed,^ ; 

I*  S'our.  master  ia  fi  finpjibe^al  fellow,,  w*4  J,., 
iBiild  «rv«f  him  to  Mw  ,M  day  of  injf.Iifej^i, 
fcu  Tou  sec  that  ,thie  .reasons,  jou  give  for  ^ 
fV,fQUter  beioghere  aie  the  isamei^/aice 
pirn  bjf  erverybody  disc,  whether  they  eoni^,^j   ' 
utpiei  or  lecrflt  eoiJs^iTcs,  or  to  fouietit  ii>;-,|,  I 
tliaa  i    that  aoaHec,  therefore,  is  con- 
llUrml  at.   iiu  aiuwer  at  all  by  the  .polic(^,|  | 
l^lhuugh  very  often  a.  true  one)i  and  thej(.,| 
I  *fll  nj  toiind  out  whether  it  is  so  op  aot.",    , 
"  Wbat  other  cauKe, can  a  gealleuian  ,like,. 
[  Wio  liave  Cor  coming  here  ?     He  is  not  yoing 
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to  dirty  his  hands  with  speeuIaCioa,  infomui- 
tion,  or  any  other  bothentioii,''  itplkd 
M^Shane,  tOBsing  off  his  glass. 

*^  I  don*t  say  so ;  but  his  having  letten 
from  the  king^s  brother  will  be  oMsidend 
suspidous.*" 

*^  The  devil  it  will !  now  in  our  couuUy 
that  would  only  create  a  suqiicioa  that  he 
was  a  real  gentleman— thafs  alL" 

*^  You  don^t  understand  this  country,"  re- 
plied Dimitru 

'*  No,  it  beats  my  oompridiension  entirdy, 
and  that^s  a  fact ;  so  fill  up  your  glass.  I 
hope  it's  not  treason ;  but  if  it  is,  I  can'*t 
help  saying  it.  My  good  friend,  Dimitri'^-—^ 

''  Stop,"  said  Dimitri,  rising  and  sliutting 
the  door,  "  now,  what  is  it  ?^ 

*^  Why,  just  this ;  I  haven^t  seen  am 
good-l(X)k]ng  woman  since  Fve  been  in  tbb 
good-looking  town  of  yours ;  now,  that^s  the 
truth." 
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*  Then's  roore  Iruth  than  treason  in  tliat," 
Rplied  tlie  courier ;  "  but  still  there  are  some 
bnutiful  vromcn  among  tlie  higher  classes" 

*•  It's  to  be  hoped  so,  for  theyVe  left  no 
Wity  for  the  lower,  at  all  erents." 

■'We  have  very  beautiful  women  in 
pQlwd,"  Hid  ilie  couHet. 

"  Why  duu't  you  bring  a  few  Iiere  then  ?" 

"  There  are  a  great  many  Polish  ladies  in 
Petenburgh  at  this  momeDi." 

"  Then  go  down  and  order  anotlier 
Iwiie,"  «id  M'Shane,  "  and  well  drink  their 
hmlth*." 

Tbe    wcond    batlle    was    iinished,    i 
M'ShuM,  whu  had   been   drinkii^  beibi^l 
■Munne  leu  cautious. 

"  Vou  said,^  oIis«rved  ht;,  "  tliat  you  have  J 

uiy  Poliah  ladits  in  Pcter&hurgh ;  did  yoa 
rof  ttPrinceuCzartowinky  ;  I  think 

K '» tfac  name  ?'" 

"C!zartuHiiski,  you  mean,"  replied  Dimitri ; 


.K4  THE  PQAGHSEii 

*^to  b^  lure. I  did;  l^ms^e|i,m,ibeUap|^^ 

some  years  ago^  vbenitbe  qld  fTWe  .Kfff  ^HJfr, 

But  where  did  you  see  her ilTl  .,.,  ,„  :..,/.- 

**InJSngland,tpbe.8U}rp,!',    ,    -  *,;,:  r  • 

**.Well,  tbi^>  prqba))l^Jbf;t8bQ,^.JHli| 

ntlunied  firooi  ti5Bye||ipg  witt|Ji^j^ncl^;;„..,.^ 

"  Is  she  now  in  PeCersbuifr|)y  |p^,,g^ 

fellow?**  ■  .  .     c:--.'fM|-     '.'  r,    m!  -r]!  •" 

"  I  believe  she  isprrbNA  l^^y  do  jq^  ^i^ 

.  *VMerdy;Bsk»d^tM'8ralL'' .p.  ,.i  .  ,„i,| 
:,  *^  Now,  :Ala0diai9ov^:)v;^.  for,  W9l?  WlMI:t|^^| 
familiar  way  in  which  PinutYi,  .^flv^|fwd|  ^ 
supposed,  brother-servf^t  ;>  t^M  .sivV^  ^^ 
Princess  CzariorinsM  is.sopP)e,,yraj  pqDi|eo(i^ 
wijth  your  master  a  coming ,  her^^  I  .XjeA  ifff 
the  truth-*<*is.  such  ;  the  .ic»S(9fl,.  V<w.r/EH^ 
It  IS.    .  ■.,.••-;..//.. 

<<  Thcp,  you  imow  more  than  J  (lot''  f^Fpfj^ 
M^Shane,  correcting  himself^  *f  for  Tnt^^ 
exactly  in  my  mast^'^s .secrets;  all  thatf  I. do 
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Imoir  is,  that  my  muster  met  her  in  England, 
lad  I  Ibought  her  very  handsome." 

"  And  so  did  he  ?" 

"  That's  as  oiay  be,  between  ourselvea ; 
I'TCait  idea  b^  was  a  litfle  Bmitteo  in  that 
quifter;'  hut  that's  only  my  own  npfnionj 
mtniiig  more. 

"  Has  lie  ever  spoken  about  her  sint*  jo6 
■ere  hcnr  ?"  said  Ditttltri. 

"  Just  oiice,  as  I  handed  his  waistcoat  M 
him;  he  said— '  I  wouder  if  all  the'ludies 
Df  as  hattdsomfr  as  thic  Polish  pritit^^  that 
«e  mel  in  Ctmiberknd  ?*"  ■ ' 

••  If  I  thought  he  wiAed'  it,  or  cared  fbr 
her;  I  irduU  matte  luquiryv  end  soon  find  ol'ii 
iB  aW«  her ;  but  otlierwise,  it's  no  use  tafet- 
log  the  trouble,"  rcpliei  the  courier.       '       ' ' 

"  Well,  then,  will  you  give  me  yourhaAdj- 
od  prmnlflD  lo  serve  IhitbAifly,  if  I  tefl  yoa 
"nrknowalwatthbtnalter?"  -   !/; 

"Byfbe  blessed  St. Nicholas,  Ido!"  re- 
I  plied  Dimitri  ;  "  you  may  trust  me." 
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^<  Well,  then,  iCs  my  opinkm  that  my 
master^s  over  bead  and  ears  in  love  with  hor^ 
and  has  come  here  for  no  other  purpoae.** 

«  Well,  I'm  glad  you  told  me  that ;  it  wH 
satisfy  the  police.'' 

**'  The  police;  why,  murder  and  Irish:! 
you're  not  going  to  inform  the  poKce^  jtm 
villain?" 

<*  Not  with  whom  he  is  in  love,  moat  oei^ 
tainly,  but  that  he  has  come  here  on  that 
account ;  it  will  satisfy  them,  for  they  have 
no  fear  of  a  man  that^s  in  love,  and  he  will 
not  be  watcheil.  Depend  upon  it,  I  cannoC- 
do  a  better  thing  to  serve  our  master."^ 

"  Well,  then,  perhaps  you  are  right.  I 
donH  like  this  Champagne— get  a  bottle  ct 
Burgundy,  Dimitri.  Don*t  look  so  hard*-»' 
it's  all  right.  The  Captain  dines  out  every 
day,  and  has  ordered  me  to  drink  far  the 
honour  of  the  house.'' 

"  He's  a  capital  master,"  replied  Dimitri^ 
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■ho  liail  began  to  feel  the  ejects  of  tlie  fiTr- 
Iter  boItWs. 

Ai  aooo  as  the  thirrl  bottle  was  tapped, 
M 'Shane  continued — 

".Sow,  Siniiiri,  I've  given  uiy  opfnion, 
lai  I  can  tetl  jmu,  if  my  master  liat^  as  I 
w^Kct,  come  here  about  this  ynung  lady, 
ami  succeeds  in  obtaining  her,  it  will  be  a 
Uttwd  tiling  for  you  and  I;  for  lie's  as 
gnunius  as  the  day,  and  has  plenty  of  moneys  i 
Ho  you  know  who  she  is  ?" 

"  Ti>  be  sure  I  do ;  she  is  an  ouly  daughter 
of  the  late  Prince!  Czartoriiiski,  and  now  a 
Mrt  at  ward  under  the  proteclioa  of  the  £in> 
potr.  She  inherits  all  the  estates,  except 
DOC  which  was  left  to  found  an  Hospital  at 
Waruw,  and  is  n  rich  heirvu.  It  is  sup-' 
poied  the  Emperor  will  bcston-  her  upon  one 
of  bis  generals.  She  is  at  tlie  Palace,  and  a . 
laaid  at  booour  to  the  Empress." 

"  Whew  I  "  whirled  M'Shane,  "  Won't 
tbere  be  a  difficulty  ? " 
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<^  I  should  think  so,^  replied  the  ootnier 
gravely. 

'<  He  must  run  away  'vnth  her,**  said 
M^Shane,  after  a  pause.  ^^  How  will  he  get 
to  see  her  ?" 

'^  He  will  not  see  her,  so  as  to  speak  with 
her,  in  the  palace,  that  is  not  the  custom  h^te, 
but  he  might  meet  her  elsewhere.'*' 

^*  To  be  sure,  at  a  party  or  £l  ball,^  said 
M'Shane. 

^*  No,  that  would  not  do,  ladies  and  gentle- 
men keep  very  apart  here  in  general  odin- 
pany.  He  might  say  a  wofd  or  two  when 
dancing,  but  that  is  all.^ 

<^  But  how  is  he  to  meet  her  then  in  this 
cursed  place  of  yours,  if  men  and  women 
keep  at  arm's  length  ?  ^ 

^^  That  must  depend  upon  her.  Tell  me, 
does  she  love  him  ?^ 

<<  Well,  now,  that's  a  home  question ;  she 
never  told  him  she  did,  and  she  never  told  me, 
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.l;iu^''s.cesrMKiQ  v  i^^ut  stiU  I'veiani  idea  thpit  she 

does." 
..J^  Tfxen  l|^J  9aa,say0^.Mac^i|nQt^-b)  is, 

JLJ^  jcfor  ffvifter  had  ,l^^t^,bf»  very  ciwftil 
what  he  is  about     Of  course  he  knpw»  opt 

.  t)b»t  jfo^,  WCi  t^d ,  m^,  any,.  tWng ;  1  but  as 
4990  4(1^  b^  tbink^,ipn^l^:tp  Aituef  mf*  J  ihen 
will  do  my  ^tDHi^ jn  (lia  aervice.r  :  i  ,,i  f{..' 
^  ^*'  Xw  Swk/m^^  a,,v^ry.  rational,  ^nsible, 
intelligent  courier,"  replied  M^Shanc^l^lUl^d 
9c^fiQw]et  u^i;  jGpiisjK  thfi  bcHtle. :  Kere'^  good 

JU)ck  fa  jC^taip  P'fD<H^4l>ue,  ,alivi^.  or  ()ead  : 
apd  nq)¥-Tple^,/tl^e  ,fleagTHri)  bp;  asleep,  jn 
less  than  ten  minutes/f,     i  ,    m  ..;  i  .  ,,..  .  ;.! 
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CHAPTER  X^IV.      .11 


♦       • 
• 


GOING  TO  COURT,   AND  COURTING* 

.  "-1/ 

When  M^Shaotie  awoke  the  next  moming 
he  tried  to  recal  what  had  paaeed  betwtcn 
him  and  Dimitri,  and  did  not  feel  quite  ooB- 
yinced  that  he  had  not  trusted  him  too  much. 
^^  I  think,^  said  he,  <^  it  was  all  upon  an  i^ 
Yes,  sure;  i/'0*Donaliue  was  in  love,  and  if 
she  was.  Yes,  Tm  sure  that  it  was  all  npon 
ifs.  However,  I  must  go  and  tell  OTDonahue 
what  has  taken  place.^ 

M'Shane  did  so ;  and  O'Donahue,  aftef  a 
little  thought,  replied,  "Well,  I  don't  knowt; 
perhaps  it''s  all  for  the  best ;  for  you  see  I 
must  have  trusted  somebody,  and  the  difi* 
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culty  would  hare  been  to  know  whom  to 
Inist,  for  ererybody  belongs  to  the  police 
here,  I  believe ;  I  think,  myself,  the  fellow 
is  honest;  at  all  events,  I  can  mnke  it  worth 
it  while  to  be  so.'" 
*  Htf  would  not  have  told  me  be  belonged 
I  to  the  police  if  he  wished  to  trap  us,"  replied 
|!V*Shane. 

■•  Thafs  very  true,  and  on  the  whole  I 
rak  we  coald  not  do  better.  But  we  are 
joing  OB  too  faai  •  who  knows  whether  she 
Dimnt  any  thing  by  what  she  said  to  mp  when 
wo  parted ;  or,  if  she  did  then,  whether  she 
BIBT  not  have  altered  her  mind  since  ?"* 

"  Such   tilings  have  been — that's  a  fact,  I 
OTtoMhue." 

"  And  will  be,  as  long  as  the  world   lasts.  I 

HoweTcr,  to-morrow  1  am  to  be  presented— 

P^fliaiis  I   may  sec  her.      I'm  glad  that  I  I 

•now  that  I  may  chance  to  meet  her,  as  I  J 

""U  now  be  on  my  guard," 

i£ 
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"  And  what  shall  I  say  to  Diipitn  ?"  ^ 

'^  Say  that  you  mentioned  her  name,  .l^^ 
where  she  was,  and  that  I  liad  only  repljodit 
that  I  should  like  to  see  her  again.*^      ,  ;    ^ 

"  Exactly  ;  that  will  leave  it  an  op^a 
question^  as  the  saying  is/'  replied  M^Shanfu. 

The  next  day  O^Donahu^,  in  ^is  ui^ofjpfy 
drove  to  the  Ambassador's  bo.tel,toacc9P^paifJ 
him  to  the  AnnishkofF  palace,  where  he  W]y 
to  be  presented  to  the  Emperor.     O^'Dopahi^ 
was  most  graciously  received, — the  Emperq^ 
walking  up  to  him,  as  he  stood  ia  tlie.^irde, 
and  inquiring  after  the  health  of  his  Royal 
Highness  the  Commander-in-^Chief,  whi^  ad- 
vice he  had  been  employed  upon, ,  &c.     He 
then  told  0*Donaliue  that  the  Empress  wciuld 
lie  most  glad  to  make  his  acquaintance,  and 
ho{)ed  that  he  would  make  a  long  stay  at  St. 

IVtersburgh. 

It  was  with  a  quickened  pulse  that  O'Ooqa. 
hue  followed  the  Ambassador  into  the  Epi- 
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press's  apartiiieDls.  He  had  not  waited  there 
nore  ihail  five  minutes  in  conversation  with 
wf  Atfibateador,  when  the  doors  opened,  and 
tbr  Empress,  attended  hy  her  chamberlain,  and 
(idfowpd  by  her  ladiK  in  waiting  and  hiaids 
tt  honour,  entered  the  room.  O'Donahue 
fiki  made  tip  hh  mind  riot  to  lake  Tiis  eyes  ofl' 
HieEmpreM;  tmlil  the  presentation  was  m'er. 
%i  man  as  he  had  kissed  hands,  and  answered 
nic  linr  questions  whicli  were  graciously  put 
iB  hibij  he  retired  to  ma\e  room  for  others, 
md  (hen.  Tor  the  first  time,  did  he  venture  to 
^etrt^nis  eyes  on  the  group  of  ladies  attending 
''bk impress.  Tire  firsi  that  met  his  view  were 
VikRown,  birt,  behind  all  the  rest,  he  at  length 
|fek-« vejt '  the  Princess  Czartorinski,  talking 
'  taughmg  wfth  anollier  tady.  After  a 
tWoie'slie  turned  round,  and  tlieir  eyes 
The  Princefis  recognized  him  with  a 
t,  «nd  then  turned  away  and  put  her 
lltd'^Y^'he^  lireast,  Aa  if  the  shock  had 
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taken  away  her  breath.  Once  moce  she 
turned  her  face  to  O'Donahue^  and  this  tine 
he  was  fully  satisfied  by  her  looks  that  be 
was  welcome.  Ten  minutes  after^  the  Am- 
bassador summoned  O^Donahue,  and  thcjr 
quitted  the  palace. 

^'  I  have  seen  her,  M^Shaae,^  said  0*Doimk 
hue ;  ^^  she  is  more  beautiful,  and  I  am 
more  in  love  than  ever.  And  now,  what  am 
I  to  do  r 

"  That's    just    the    difficulty,"     replied 
M'Sbane.    ''  Shall  I  talk  with  Dimitri,  qv 
shall  I  hold  my  tongue,  or  shall  I  think 
about  it  wliile  you  go  to  dinner  at  the  Am*' 
bassador^s  ?^ 

^'  I  cannot  dine  out  to-day,  M^Shane.  I 
will  write  an  excuse.*" 

"  Well,  now,  I  do  believe  you're  in  for  it  in 
good  earnest.  My  love  never  spoiled  my  ap* 
})etite;  on  the  contrary,  it  was  my  appetite 
that  made  me  fall  in  love.'* 
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"  r  wiali  slie  had  not  been  a  Princess,"  said 


lO'Donabue,  throwing  hiimdf  < 
uothing    at    oil 


here,"   replied 


"  A  Prinetaa  is  to  be  had.  Now, 
if  she  had  been  a  General,  it  would  have  been 
oil  up  witli  you.  MJHtary  rank  is  every  ihing 
re,  as  Dunitri  mjs." 

"  Sfu;'*  an  anj^l,"  replied  O'Donahiie,  with 
uigh. 

'*  That's  rank  in  heaven,  but  goes  for  ii6- 
og  in  Petersburgh,"  replied  M'Shane.  "Di- 
tri  lellfc  me  tliey've  civil  generals  here,  which 
[«(wodve  are  inipron^ementa  on  our  Htafi",  for 
leril  a  civil  genefal  IVe  had  the  pleasure  of 
vinp  under." 

"Whut  ulioll  I  do?"  said  O'Donahue,  get- 
log  up,  and  prepuring  to  write  his  note  to  the"  I 
Bhoasador. 

'  *'£at  your  dinner,  drink  a  bottle  of  Cham- 
;De^  and  then  I'U  come  imd  talk  it  over 
li  rou;  that's  all  yon  lan  du  at  present. 
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Give  me  the  note,  and  FU  send  DitnitrilDir 
with  it  at  onoe^  ai^  order  up  your  dinner.?^ 

M^Shane^ft  advice  not  being  very  bad^  tt 
yf$B  followed  O^Donahue.  iiad  finished  h^ 
dinner^  and  was  sitting  by  the  flr^  witjl 
M^Shane,  wb^n  there  was  a 'knock  at  the:dooiP. 
M^Shane  was  sihnnioned,  and  soon  retunlMidly 
sayings  <'  There's  a  little  feUow  that  walilS'lo 
speak  with  you,  and  won't  giv^  .his  naiemig^ 
He's  a  queer  little  body,  and  not  so  bad4oob- 
ing  either,  with  a  bolster  on  the  top  of  hv 
head,  and  himself  not  bi^er  than  a  pilknr; 
a  pigeon  oould  sit  upon. his  shoulder* and: peek 
up  peas  out  of  his  shoes;  he  struts  like  a 
grenadier,  and,  by  the  powers!  a  gteiiadier^ 
cap  would  serve  as  an  extinguisher  for  biin. 
Sliall  I  show  him  in  ?  '^ 

"  Certainly,"  replied  O'Dooahue.  .    • 

The  reader  may  not  be  aware  that  there  U 
no  part  of  the  globe  where  thtre  are  so  mtfiy 
dwarfs  as  at  St.  Petersburgh  ;  there  is  scarcely 
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i  hotel  beloDging  to  a  noble  family  without 

one  or  two,  if  not  more;  they  are  very  kindly 

I  bnled,  and  are,  both  in  Hppearance  and  tern- 

llRr,  nry  superior  to  the  dwarfs  occasionally 

||IM  with  etaewberc.     One  of  these  diminutive 

»■  jtrnt  vntered  tile  room,  dressed  in  a  Tiir- 

h  nxiunie;  he  was  reniarkalily  well  made 

il  handMHne  in  person ;  bespoke  ^iiliicient 

I  VfM«-h  to  iii(}\iire  if  be  nddressed  himself  to 

Captain  ODonalioe ;  ami  on  being  replied  to 

in  the  Rjfirmntive,  he  gave  him  a  small  billet, 

and  iht-n  sealerl  hnnsrlf  on  the  sofa  with  all 

the  frcvdom  (»f  a  petletl  menial.     O'Dtmahiie 

Bttue  tipvn  the  note;  it  wag  very  sbort  :'— 

^^'*  Ak  1  know  you  cannot  communicate  with 

^M,  I  write  to  say  that  I  was  delighted  at 

^nbur  lia^'ing  kept  yoiir  promise.     You  bhall  I 

"■fcetr  fmm  me  again  as  soon  as  I  know  where 

I  CT»n  tiiwt  you;  in  the  meantime  be eautiousi  ^ 

^ITK-lwaPfr  is  to  be  trusted;  be  belongs  to  i 


tS 
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O'Donahue  pressed  the  paper  to  hisIqpSy 
and  then  sat  down  to  reply.  We  shall  not 
trouble  the  reader  with  what  he  said,  it  is  quite 
sufficient  that  the  lady  was  content  with  the 
communication,  and  also  at  the  report  from 
her  little  messenger  of  the  Captain'^s  beh»» 
viour  when  he  had  read  her  billet. 

Two  or  three  days  afterwards,  O'Donahue 
received  a  note  from  a  Grerman  widow  lady^ 
a  Countess  Erhausen,  particularly  requesting 
he  would  call  upon  her  in  the  afternoon,  adi 
three  o'^clock.  As  he  had  not  as  yet  had  the 
pleasure  of  being  introduced  to  the  Countess 
although  he  had  often  heard  her  spoken  of  in 
the  first  society,  O'^Donahue  did  not  fail  in  his 
appointment,  as  he  considered  that  it  was  pos* 
sible  that  the  Princess  Czartorinski  might  be 
connected  with  it;  nor  was  he  deceived,  for  on 
Ills  entering  the  saloon,  he  found  the  Prinoen 
sitting  on  the  sofa  with  Madame  ErhauseB, 
a  young  and  pretty  woman,  not  more  than 
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tffnity-live  years  of  age  The  Princess  rose, 
and  greeted  Captain  O'Donaliiii^,  and  tlicn 
iatroduced  the  Countess  as  her  first  vouMn. 
A  lew  minuteB  after  bis  inLrocIuction,  tlic 
Countess  retired,  leaving  them  alone.  O'Do- 
tiahue  dill  not  lose  this  opportunity  of  pour- 
ing out  the  real  feelings  of  his  heart. 

■'  You  have  come  a  long  way  to  see  me, 
ij^ptain  O'Duoahue,  and  I  ought  to  be  grate- 
'  rallied  the  Princess;  "  indeed,  I  have 
pleasure   in   reneu-ing    our  acqiiaint- 

K  01)onRhue,  liowcvcr,  did  not  appear  satis- 
Kjfed  with  this  mere  admbsion:  he  became 
pidiMjunit  in  his  own  cause,  pointed  out  the 
gtiof  having  brought  him  over  to  see  lier 
e  was  not  to  he  rewarded,  and,  afier 
l)mu'a  pleading,  he  was  silting  on 
Ed^  with  lier  fair  hand  in  liis, 
itJNltful  her  slender  waist.  They 
'  ported,  but  througli  tlic  instrumentality  of  the 
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little  dwarf  they  ofkeamet  again  fit  the  aame 
rendezvous.  OocadonaUy  tbey  tneiia  apciel]^ 
but  befiore  others  they  ^ere  obl^ed  .to' appear 
constrained  and  formal:  tboBe  waa little ifdeat^ 
sure  in  such  meetings,  and  when  O'lHMdiilt 
could  not  see  the  Princes^  ihiacbi^f  ptoumre 
was  to  call  upon  Madame  Erl^isep  ai^  talli 
about  Iier.  '  •   Ij  I     .  '•(»'.'  •:ji  ■■-..•• 

^*You  are  aware,  Captain  O'^DoiMlhiiief?? 
said  the  Countess,  one  day^-  ^Uhat.  tbtf^  will 
be  a  great  difficulty  to  overcome  in  tUs  affair. 
The  Princess  is  a  sort  of  ward'  of  the  Eiope^ 
ror's,  and  it  is  said  that  he  ,has  already,  in  hai 
own  mind,  disposed  of  her  hand.^* 

^'  I  am  awai*e  of  that,^'  replied  O'Donabui^ 
^^  and  I  know  no  other  means  than  running 
away  with  her.'* 

<^  Tlmt  would  never  do,^-  replied  the  Coocw 
tess ;  you  could  not  leave  Petersburgh  with* 
out  passports ;  nor  could  she  leave  the  palaco 
for  more  than  an  hour  or  two  without  being 
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mtMi-d.     Y€»U  would  soon  be  discovered,  and 
then  you  would  lose  her  for  ever." 

••  Th«i  what  can  I  do,  my  dear  Madame  * 
Shall  I  throw  myself  upon  (he  mdulgence  of 
ih«  Empaor'f" 

"  Sof  Hm  would  not  answer  either ;  she  is 
loo  rich  A  piixt  to  be  pemtittefi  to  go  into 
fonign  hands.     1*11  tell  you  what  you  must 
Snl  d»."' 
' '  ••  I'm  all  attention.'' 

!*■  Yon  must  make  lore  to  n>e,"  replied  the 
CainHess.  **  Nay,  understand  nic :  I  mean 
thai  yon  must  appear  to  make  love  to  ine, 
and  the  report  of  our  marriage  must  be 
iipfVMl.  The  Emperor  will  not  interfere  in 
tuch  u  caM;  you  must  do  so  to  avoid  sii;- 
picion.  Vou  have  l>een  here  very  often,  and 
ycmr  equipage  has  l>een  constantly  seen  at  iiw 
door-  If  it  is  snpposei)  you  do  not  come  on 
lay  .ic«ount,  it  will  he  inquired  why  you  do 
come:  and  there  id  no  keeping  a   secret  at 
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Petersburgh.  After  it  is  suppoced  Jthat  it  ii 
a  settled  affair  between  ut^  we  dien  may  am* 
flider  what  next  ought  to  be  done.  My  regard 
for  my  cousin  alone  induces  me  to  oonaent  to 
this;  indeed,  it  is  the  only  way  she  coidd 
avoid  future  misery.'" 

<^  But  is  the  Emperor  so  despotic  on  theie 
points  ?  " 

^^  An  emperor  is  not  to  be  trifled  with;  a 
ward  of  the  Emperor  is  considered  sacred*— 
at  least,  so  far,  that  if  a  Russian  were  to  wed 
one  without  permission,  he  probably  would 
be  sent  to  Siberia.  With  an  Englishman  it 
is  different,  perhaps  ;  and,  once  married,  you 
would  be  safe,  as  you  would  claim  the  pno- 
tection  of  your  Ambassador.  The  great 
point  is,  to  let  it  be  supposed  that  you  are 
about  to  marry  some  one  else :  and  then,  SU9» 
picion  not  being  awakened,  you  may  gain 
your  wish.** 

^*  But  tell  me,  Madame — that  I  mav  be  safe 
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fnim  (he  Euiperor'9  displeafure  is  true — but 
uljuU  ihe  PrinMss,  after  ho  distoveretl  it? 
Could  he  nat  take  brr  away  from  nie,  andU 
•«!i«l  her  (o  Siberia  for  tiisobedituce  ^ "  ■■ 

'*  I  hope,  by  the  means  I  propose,  to  get  "i 
yt»ijl»th  clear  of  tlie  Emperor — at  least,  till  ■ 
hi«  tJispleasure  is  softened  down.  Me  he  can- 
n-M  hurt ;  he  can  only  order  mo  out  of  his 
'Joimnxnr.  As  for  the  Princess,  1  should 
tbint,  thst  if  onec  man-ied  to  you,  she  would 
be  safe,  for  you  could  claiui  the  protection 
■if  the  Ambawador  for  her,  as  your  wife,  as 
weO  M  for  yovrK-lf  Do  you  comprehend 
mroov?" 

•*  I  do,  Modniue  ;  und  may  blesangs  folloW'  > ' 
you  fcr  your  ktndnes!^.  I  Mhall  in  future  act  >  > 
but  by  ymir  dirrc  lions,"  ''i 

"Thm  is  exactly  what  I  wished  you  tO" 
«yt  and  so  now,  Captain  O'Donaliue,  far&-'"i 
weU." 
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CBTAPTER  XV. 

A  jiun-AHf^Y  4ND  4.  iia;kd  irXfESUIT^ 

"  Well,  now,'*  said  M'Shane,'  lifter  lie 
had  been  ittfbnned  by  bi)onahi^^^f  What 
had  parsed  betwieeA  bitn  ahid  tHe  'CcnitlteH, 
*«  this  \%  all  very  ptttty,  atidl66ki  WVy  *#« ; 
bnt  tell  me,  are  we  to  trust  thkt'  fyicrir  Di. 
niitri  P    Can  we  do  without  hitti  ?    f  shdbid 
sny  not,  when  it  comes  to  the  finale;  and  is 
it  not  dangerous  to  keep  hint  out  of  otrr  obn- 
fidcncL',  being  such  a  sh^,  keeVi-witted  fd- 
low?    Nay,  more,  as  he  has  stated  his  wish 
to  serve  you  in  anyway,  it  is  only  irMtSng 
him  Tairly.    He  knows  the  little  dwarf 'who 
lias  bc?en  here  so  often ;   indeed,  they 
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fcHotr-fienrants  in  the  Czartorinski  family,  for 
bc  loll!  me  so.     I  would  trust  him." 

"  I  think  so  loo,  but  ve  must  not  tell  Iiim 
all," 

"  No,  that  we  certainly  need  not,  for  he 
"ili  find  it  out-  w((hptil ,  tflUiig." 
"  Well.   M'Shane,  do  oa  vou  please ;  but, 
I  CO  sertnd   thonghts,    I   will  'sj*ak   to   the 

«te»s  If  Tioorrow/*  7    - 

y,0'D«tMhue  flid  fa,  I  the  Cotiate^  i::aileJ 
atht  Friiicess  i^t.  the  palace,  aod  the  next 
nwnuag  O' Donahue  received  a  qote,  suting 
that  Dimiui  was  to  be  tru^ed.  (yDniiahue 
Uacn  «cnt  for  tlic  courier,  aqd ,  urfd  hini  that 
be  VMS  wXnnit  to  put  confidence  in  him  on  a 
prouuMiof  his  Mt^lyt         ,,„  ,  ,.  '  ,      . 

i"  I  lUKlemtancl  you,  ,§ir,,  ,^  ,^f,yoa 
intctKl  to  do:  then  is  op  occasion  to  say 
any  thia^  maa  to  nic,  until  you  want  my 
auatiiacc.,.  1  will  not,  in  tbo  meanttnie,  neg- 
lect your  iaiaat,  for  I  hope  to  remain  with 
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you,  and  that  is  the  adj  lewvd  I  aik  fcr 
any  services  I  may  perfonn.  I  have  onfy 
one  remark  to  make  now,  whiclh  H^  tint  it 
will  be  necessary,  a  few  days  before  you  leave 
Petersbixrgfa,  to  let  me  kno^,  diat  I  may 
advertise  it/' 

**  Advertise  it!'' 

^  Yes,  Sir^  yoa  must  achrertise  you  depi^ 
ture,  that  you  may  not  run  away  in  ddt* 
Sach  is  the  custom;  and  without  divee 
notices  being  put  in  the  Gaiette,  the  polifle 
will  not  give  you  your  passport.** 

^  I  am  glad  that  you  mentioned  it.  Of 
course  you  are  aware  that  I  am  paying  atteth* 
tion  to  the  Countess  Erfaausen,  and  shaR 
leave  Petersburgh  with  her,  I  trust,  as  my 
wife?' 

^*  I  understand.  Sir,  and  shall  take  care 
that  your  intimacy  there  shall  be  known  to 
everybody.^ 

So  saying,  Dimitri  left  the  room. 


TilfifOACUEK. 


t  wtola-  ddI^  Bet  in  witli  umuoil  aev»- 
:  mam  of  Uxy  tbe 


>  nver  was  < 


■  had  been  retDored,  Uie  Moo- 
I  became  ibe  amusement  of  tbe 
i  aledgn  ««re  galloping  about 
ia  ra^  iliivctioD.  For  more  than  a  moallt, 
O'Dwabue  eontinued  his  pretestkd  aidJre^^ies 
^ihcCoTttMuiBof  ibc  PHocese,  andduHng 
■iat  tine  he  did  oat  once  ate  ibe  real  object 
<tf  kii  aitAcbmoil ;  indeed,  tht^  dwarf  never 
bidilin  i^ipearance,  and  all  oonuaunkatiois 
i  note  from  h?r  to  tbe 
from  prudence,  given  up. 
r  was  ridi,  and  had  ufien  been 
[  to  renew  ber  bond^  but  bad  pre- 
libeity.  O'Dondiuc,  tberefore,,! 
.  upon  as  a  fortunate  man,  aiid 
upon  liis  success.  Nor  did 
■  oidow  deny  the  projected  union,  except  < 

(  to  induce  pt-oplt;   to  be- 
>  in  the  oertointy  of  iu  being  arrange]. 
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O-Donahue^H  e^uijmge  ^as<  'lil#fljrft  ^^  lier 
door,  and  if '  was  expeeted  ttiat'fhe'  liltt^ 
riftge  would  imiiiediateiy'  iAiT'^Uiiey^^ifh^ 
O'Donahue  attended  a  levee  given'^^'flUi 
Bni])e»or  on  the  Veskt  of  St  "Nkbdlki^^^  The 
Emptor,  Who  had  heeA  V^  dVh  kb 
O'Donahue,  as  h^  iMk^^  past  Iffm;"Uitf, 
«'  Well,  C^itaiti  -  ODbhahne,  86'f' ikikd^L 
sftatnd  that  jrolu  Intend  to  i^n  i^y  iHthlDiie 
of  our  fairest  and  prettiest  IMRes^n^  bf  ^thfc 
greatest  ornaments  of  my  Cdiiit^'  "      •  '-^ 

^*  I  trust  that  I  hav^  fMt  Maj^tyt 
pemrisirion  so  to  do,^  readied  O'DontfM^, 
howinglow:  '    -     :■■»■••'    "-^    *-''f 

'<  O,  ceitainly,  you  htfv^;-wtid^  mbfeo^tl^, 
our  best  wishM  for  your  happinesid.'*''  '  •'»*•» 

''I  humbly  thank  ydlir  jVC^ty,**  "^^Iktl 
O'Doifi^huc! ;  » Btiii  I  trust  ybti^  Mkjesty 
doebnot  think  that  I  wish  to  tdmsplUkltliiVlb 
my  lown  country  eltbgether;  and  that  I  ahdl 
i)^  permitted  to  re!ride,  for  xhft  mojor  pftkt'tf 
the  year,  in  your  Majesty's  dominions.^ 
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'  Nothing  will  give  me  greater  pleaaure, 
,  it  niU  Ik  a  salisraclion  to  feci  that  I 
■hail  gain,  instead  at  Ipaing* ,  b^  tfae  iqt^d^ 
raoTTi^^"  I   ,    |.  ;     ,,,     .,,,(,  ,ii/.  I  '1 1 

**  D)'  the  powers!  .l)ut  I, will  remind  hisp 
of  lliis,  ioaK  day  or  anotbcr,"  tiioiigtit 
Q'lXxiftbue.  *' Haven't  I  his  jiemniesion  to 
ihs  piaroiigc,  imd  to  repiain  in  the  country?'^ 
Every  thing  wa^  now  ripe  Ibr  (he  execu* 
liou  of  the  plot.  The  Cuuntess  gave  out 
that  i^ie  was  goiag  tft  her  coimtry-seat,  ahout 
I  inika  front  St.  Fctersbufgh ;  and  it  vna 
Mniiy  StipposeU  that  she  was  desirous 
(hat  the  marriage  should  be  ])rivDte,  and 
thai  aha  intended  to  retire  tliere  to  have  the 
ccmnony  perfiunied — and  O'Donahue  adv^n- 
tited  his  departure  in  the  Gazette. 

Thv    I'rinccw   Czartorinski    produced  <  a 

IrtfafT  from  the  Counties,  requesting  her,  as 

.*  Eavpur,  to  obtain  leave  from  the  Empress 

^VllD  paM  two  or  three  days  with  her  in  tiK 


d 
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ecMiDtrf,  and  the  Empress,  ttth^Cdiintes 
waft  first  oousin  to   the  Prinoess,  did  jskk 
withhold  bek*  consent ;  on  the  eontnury,  wfccn 
the  Princess  left  the  palace,  she  put  ft  case 
of  jewels  in  her  hand,  sajring,^  These  are 
lor  the  bride,  with  the  g(MMl  wishes  and  pro- 
teotion  of  the  Empress,  a^  long  as  dhe  icuudtift 
in    this    country/^     One   hoar    afterwards, 
O'Donahue  was  rewarded  fbr  all  his  long 
forbearance  by  clasping  his  fair  one  in  his 
arms.    A  priest  had  been  provided,  and  was 
sent  forward  to  the  country  chateau,  and  at 
ten  in  the  morning  all  the  parties  were  ready. 
Tlie  Princess  and  her  cousin  set  off  in  the 
carriage,    followed     by    ODonahue,     with 
M^Shane  and  his  suite.     Every  thing  was  en 
rdgle ;  the  passports  had  been  made  out  for 
Germany,  to  which  country  it  was  reported 
tlic  Countess  would  proceed  a  few  days  after 
the  marriage,  and  the  Princess  was  to  retuni 
to  the  palace.     As  soon  as  they  arrived  at 
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the  clutteau  tlie  CEremooy  was  performed,  and 
(XDoimhue  obuised  his  prize;  and  to  guard 
■gsiml  aoy  mishap,  it  was  dmiied  that  they 
slioiild  ksve  the  next  morning,  on  ihrir  way 
lo  the  fnntier.  Dimitri  had  been  of  the 
peate>t  use,  had  pre[)ared  against  every  dif- 
ficulty, and  Iiad  fully  proved  his  fidelity. 
The  parting  between  the  Ceua(«ss  and  her 
oouua  WB»  tender,  "  How  much  do  I  owe, 
dear  friend  1 "  said  tlie  Princess.  "  What 
otit  do  you  incur  for  meP  How  will  you 
facwre  tlie  anger  of  the  Emperor  F" 

"  I  caie  little  for  his  anger ;  I  ani  a 
woman,  and  not  a  subject  of  his ;  but,  before 
Tou  go,  you  must  both  write  a  letter — your 
faoidiand  to  the  Emperor,  reminding  him  of 
bip  having  given  bia  consent  to  the  marriage, 
and  ttis  wish  that  he  tlioidd  remain  in  his  du- 
nituuna,  and  let  liim  add  bis  sincere  wish,  if 
permitted,  to  be  employed  in  his  Majesty's 
•rrvicc.     You,  my  dear  cousin,  nuist  write  to 
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the  Empress,  reminding  her  of  her  promise  of 
protection,  and  soliciting  her  good  offices  with 
tlie  Emperor.  I  shall  play  my  own  game ;  but, 
(lejK'nd  ii]X}n  it,  it  will  all  end  in  a  laugh." 

O^Donoluie  and  bis  wife  both  wrote  their 
letters,  and  O'Donaliue  also  wrote  one  to  the 
English  Ambassador,  informing  him  of  what 
had  taken  place,  and  requesting  his  kind 
offices.  As  soon  as  they  were  finished,  the 
Countess  bade  them  farewell,  saying,  ^  I 
hhall  not  send  these  letters  until  you  are  wdl 
out  of  reach,  depend  upon  it;^  and  with 
many  thanks  for  her  kindness,  0*Donahue 
and  his  bride  l)adc  her  adieu,  and  set  off  on 
tlieir  long  journey. 

Tlie  carriage  procured  for  their  joumqf 
was  what  is  called  a  German  batardcy  whkh 
is  very  similar  to  an  English  chariot  with 
coach-box,  fixed  upon  a  sleigh.  Inside  were 
0*Donaliue  and  his  young  bride,  M^Shane 
preferring  to  ride  outside  on  the  box  wit^ 
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'oey,  that  he  might  not  lie  !n  the  vraj,  as  a 

tliiri  person  invariably  Is  with  a  newly-niar^ 

ned  couple,     "the  snow  was  manv  feel  Jeep 

<»  tfwgraund  ;  but  the  air  was  Hrv,  and  the 

'un  «IioDe  bright.     The  bride  was  handed  in 

«v,!iiped  in  a  ridi  mantle  of  sable;   O'Dona- 

w  liilto wed.  equally  protected   against  the 

™i'';  wiiiJe  M'Shane  and  Joey  fixed  iheni- 

flvrtoo  the  lx>x,  so  covered  up  in  robes  of 

*<'Til[jhs,  and  wrappers  of  bear  skins  fur  their 

•^tj  toal  wo  ooatd  see  but  the  tips  of  their 

*>««.    On  the  front  of  tlie  sleigti,  below  the 

^*  of  the  carriage,  were  seatecT  the  driver 

"^'l  the  WMirier;    four  fiery   yoiiiig  horses 

*T  pawing   with   impatience;    the   ^igl)al 

1  gi<ren,  aiid  off  tliey  went  at  llie  rate  of 

*trefi  tniles  an  hour/ 

'  lirhere's  the' gu^s,3oey,  atid 'ttie  ptstoli^ 
I  tht  immiiniiioD?'*  inquired  lH'SIiane; 
frWgoii^  through  ■  wild  sortof  counfry. 


■j(.<- 


.(.h 
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^^  I  have  put  them  in  myself,  and  I 
lay  my  hands  on  them  immediately,.  Sir,^ 
replied  Joey ;  the  guns  are  behind  um,  and 
your  pistols  and  the  ammunition  avc  at  my 
feet ;  the  captain's  are  in  the  carriage.'* 

<'  That"^  all  right,  then  ;  I  like  to  kiMur 
where  to  lay  my  hands  upon  my  tocds.  Jnat 
have  the  goodness  to  look  at  my  nose  bow  and 
then,  Joey,  and  if  you  see  a  white  spot  ctt 
the  tip  of  it,  youll  be  pleased  to  tell  roe,  and 
111  do  the  same  for  you.  Mrs.  M^Bhane 
would  be  any  thing  but  pleased  if  I 
home  with  only  half  a  handle  to  my 

The  journey  was  continued  at  the 
rapid  pace  until  the  close  of  the  di^,  wben 
they  arrived  at  the  post-house;  thero  tbcy 
stopped,  M^Shane  and  Joey,  with  the  assist'- 
ance  of  the  courier,  preparing  their  supper 
from  the  stores  which  they  brought  with 
them.  After  supper  they  retired,  O^Dona- 
hue  and  his  wife  sleeping  in  the  carriage^ 
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which  was  arranged  so  as  (o  form  a  bed  if  re- 
quiml ;  wlule  M'Shane  and  Joey  made  it 
out  bow  they  could  upon  the  cloaks,  and 
what  little  straw  they  could  procurr,  on  the 
Bixa  of  the  post-house,  where,  as  M'Shane 
Mid  the  next  morning,  they  "  had  more  bed- 
lelLnr*  than  w>re  i^ireeable,  although  he  con- 
tBTcd  to  get  a  few  hours'  sleep  in  spite  of  the 
;  vagabottds."  When  they  rose  the 
tg,  they  found  that  the  snow  had 
jawt  begun  to  fall  &st.  As  soon  as  they  had 
farrakfasted  they  set  ouC^  nevertheless,  und 
pcticeeJed  at  tfie  asne  pace.  M'Shatie  telliiig 
Juer,  who  was,  as  well  as  himadf,  aluiost 
(nibedded  in  it  befoic  the  day  was  half  over, 
that  il  was  "  bener  than  rain,  at  all  events ;" 
to  br  sure  that  was  cold  comfort,  but  any 
b  t«  IiettiCT  than  none.  O'Donahue's 
t  hr  M'Shane  ti}  cuine  inside  was  dia- 
;  he  was  as  tough  as  little  Joey*  at 
■11  ewnta,  and  it  wookl  be  a  pity  to  interrupt 
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the  conversation.  About  four  o*cIock  they^ 
had  changed  their  horses  at  a  small  village, 
and  were  about  three  miles  on  their  last 
stage,  for  that  day's  journey,  when  thej 
passed  through  a  pine  forest. 

*^  There*  s  a  nice  place  for  an  ambuscade, 
Joey,  if  there  were  any  robbers  about  here,* 
observed  M^Shane.  ^^  Murder  and  Irish! 
what's  those  chaps  running  among  the  trees 
so  fast,  and  keeping  pace  with  us  ?  I  say, 
Dimitri,"  continued  M^Shane,  pointing  to 
them,  "  what  are  those  ?  " 

The  courier  looked  in  the  direction  pointed 
out,  and  as  soon  as  he  had  done  so,  spoke  to 
the  driver,  who,  casting  his  eyes  hastily  in 
the  direction,  applied  the  lash  to  his  horsey 
and  set  oft*  with  double  speed. 

**  Wolves.  Sir,^  replied  the  courier,  who 
then  pulled  out  his  pistols  and  commenced 
loading  them. 

"  Wolves  !  ^  said  M*Shane,  "and  hungry 
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''*ougli,  IT]  wairaot ;  but  they  don't  hope  to 

*n«te  a  meal  of  us,  do  they  ?     Ai  all  events 

•p  *ill  give  tliem  a  little  fight  for  it.     Come, 

•*>«y,  i  s«e  that  Dirakri  don't  like  it,  so  we 

*i«js(  iJiak?  off  the  snow,  and  get  our  amnrn- 

nitionreadjr." 

I         Thin  waa  «»n  done ;  the  guns  were  un- 

^^r^l^Kvi  from  the  buck  of  the  coach-bo\,  iht- 

ipSatols  got  from  lieneath  their  feet,  and  all 

^em  Boon  rvadv,  loaded  and  primed. 

"  It's  lucky  there's  such  a  mist  on  the  viia- 
Ao«»  of  the  carriage,  that  the  lady  can't  see 
what  we're  after,  or  she'd  be  frightened,  per- 
liBpB,"  Kaid  Joey. 

Tile  rapid  pace  at  which  the  driver  had  put 
t*''  liufws  had  for  a  time  left  the  wolves  in 
*'"■•  rwir ;  but  now  they  were  seen  following 
""*  I'arriage  at  about  a  tjuarter  of  a  mile  dis- 
^^  having  quitted  the  foreet  and  taken  to 
■■ftjad. 


fhf  - 


"  Men  they  come,  the  devils!  one,  two. 
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three— there  are  teTen  of  them.  I  suppoie 
this  Ib  what  (they  call  a  covey  m  theae  portat 
Were  you  ever  wcdf-hunting  before^  Joej?^ 

^<  I  don  t  call  this  wQlf-huntiiigy^  replied 
Joey;  ^^  I  think  the  wolves  are  hunting  ua.** 

<^  It*s  all  the  same,  my  little  poadiw— jtfli 
a  hunt,  at  all  events.  They  are  gaining  on 
us  fast ;  we  sliall  soon  come  to  an  erplfc 
nation." 

The  courier  now  climbed  up  to  the  ooach- 
box  to  reconnoitre,  and  he  shook  his  head, 
tdling  them  in  very  plain  English  that  he  did 
not  like  it ;  that  he  had  heard  that  the  wolves 
were  out,  in  consequence  of  the  extreme  a»- 
verity  of  the  weather,  and  that  he  feared 
that  these  seven  were  only  the  advance  of  m 
whole  pack ;  that  they  had  many  versts  to  gc^ 
for  the  stage  was  a  long  one,  and  it  would  be 
dark  before  they  were  at  the  end  of  it 

"  Have  you  ever  been  chased  by  them  be- 
fore ?  "  said  Joey. 
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"Yb,"  replied  the  courier,  "more  than 
once;  it's  tlje  horses  that  they  are  so  ani^ious 
'o  grt  iHJd  of.  Three  of  our  horses  are  very 
pwl.  but  the  forth  is  not  rcry  well,  the  driver 
wy^  and  he  is  fearful  that  lie  will  not  htdd 
«il;  however,  we  must  keep  them  off  as  long 
*t*ran;  tre  must  not  shuot  at  them  till 
•'kIw  moment." 
"  Why  not  ?  "  inquired  M'Shane. 
"  Because  the  whole  pack  would  scent  the 
»«d  at  miles,  and  redouble  their  efforts  to 
*•»»  up  with  us.  There  is  an  empty  bottle 
"J  >■<«,  Sir ;  throw  it  on  the  road  behind  the 
***iage;  that  will  stop  them  for  a  time," 

"  An  empty  bottle  stop  them  !  well,  that's 
^*«t :  it  may  stop  a  man  drinking,  because 
^  ciii  gel  no  more  out  of  it.  Howe\  cr,  as 
•^  plesse,  gentlemen;  here's  to  drink  my 
••^th,  bad  manners  to  you,"  said  M'Shane, 
^'fowing  the  bottle  over  the  carriage. 

The  courier  was  right ;  at  the  sight  of  the 
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bottle  in  the  road  the  wcdves,  who  are  of  a 
most  suspicious  nature,  and  think  that  there 
is  a  trap  laid  for  them  in  ev^y  thing,  stopped 
short,  and  gathered  round  it  cautiously ;  the 
carriage  proceeded,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the 
animals  were  nearly  out  of  sight. 

^*  Well,  that  bothers  me  entirely,'*  said 
M^Shane;  ^*an  empty  bottle  is  as  good  to 
them  as  a  charged  gun.*" 

^*  But  look,  Sir,  they  are  coming  on  again,** 
said  Joey,  ^*  and  faster  than  ever.  I  suppose 
they  were  satisfied  that  there  was  nothing  in 
it." 

The  courier  mounted  again  to  the  box 
where  Joey  and  M^Shane  were  standing.  **  I 
think  you  had  a  ball  of  twine/*  said  he  to 
Joey,  "  when  you  were  tying  down  the  bas- 
kets ;  where  is  it  ?  " 

**  It  is  here  under  tlie  cushion,*'  replied 
Joey,  searching  for  and  producing  it. 

"What  shall  we  find  to  tie  to  it?**  said 
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the  courier ;  **  something  not  too  heary  —  a 
bottle  won't  da" 
«  What's  it  for  ?  "  inquired  M'Shane. 
"  To  trail,  Sir,"  replied  the  coorier. 
«  To  trail  f     I  think  they're  fast  enough 
upon  our  trail  already ;  hot  if  you  want  to 
help  them,  a  red  herring's  the  thing.'* 

"  No,  Sir ;  a  piece  of  red  doth  would  do 
better,'  replied  the  courier. 

"  Red  cloth  !     One  would  think  j'ou  were 
fthing  for  mackrel,"  replied  M*Shane. 

''Will  this  piece  of  black  doth  do,  whidi 

^as   round    the    lock    of   the   gun?*^    said 

Joey. 

"  Yes,  I  think  it  wiD,"  replied  the  courier. 

The  courier  made  fast  the  cloth  to  the  end 

^f  the  twine,  and  throwing  it  dear  of  the  car- 

^ge,  let  the  ball  run  out,  until  he  had  little 

^^re  than  the  bare  end  in  his  hand,  and  the 

^oth  was  d)OUt  forty  yards  behind  the  car- 

'^^ge,  dragging  orcr  the  aiow. 

kS 
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''They  will  not  pass  the  cloth»  Sur^*" 
said  the  courier ;  ''  they  think  that  it'a  a 
trap." 

Sure  enough,  the  wolves,  which  had  been 
gaining  fast  on  the  carrii^e,  now  jetnatad 
again;  and  although  they  continued  the  piii^ 
suit,  it  was  at  a  great  distanoe. 

''  We  have  an  hour  and  a  half  mare  to  go 
before  we  arrive,  and  it  wiU  be  dark,  I'm 
afraid,^*  said  the  courier;  ^'all  dcpaida  upoQ 
the  horse  holding  out;  Vm  sure  the  pack  it 
not  far  behind.'^ 

''  And  how  many  are  there  in  a  pack  ?  ^ 
inquired  M'Shane. 

The  courier  shrugged  up  his  shoulden. 
''  Perhaps  two  or  three  hundred." 

''  Oh  !  the  Devil  I  Don't  I  wish  I  wai  at 
^home  with  Mrs.  M'Shane?  " 

For  half  an  hour  they  continued  their  ra- 
pid pace,  when  the  horse  referred  to  showed 
symptoms  of  weakness.     Still  the  wolves  had 
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■"*  advanced  beyond  the  piece  of  binck  cloth 
•"ich  trailed  behind  the  carriage, 

"  I  think  that,  conddenng  that  they  are  so 
■"tigry,  they  are  amazing  shy  of  the  bait," 
■"d  M'Shanc  "  By  all  the  powers  they've 
''opfied  again !" 

'*  The  string  has  broke.  Sir,  and  they  are 
^'■niiiuiig  tile  doth,"  cried  Joey. 

"  Is  there  much  line  left  ?  "  inquired  the 
''■'uiier,  witii  Mime  alarm. 

**  No,  it  has  broken  off  by  rubbing  against 
'*  edgt;  of  the  carriage  behind," 
1*l»e  courier  spoke  to  the  driver,  who  now 
'^'^  from  his  seat  and  lashed  his  horses  fii- 
"'*u»ly;  liut  oitliough  three  of  the  horses  were 
*^*U  fresh,  the  fourth  could  nut  keep  up  with 
**>ti,  and  there  wa«  every  prospect  of  his 
**»>g  dragged  down  on  his  knees,  as  more 
*■**  once  he  stumbled  and  nearly  fell.  In  the 
^*«ltimc  the  wolves  liad  left  the  piece  of  cloth 
***ind  them,  and  were  cuming  up  faat  ivitli 
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*<  We  must  fire  on  them!  now.  Sir,"  «uA 
the  courier,  going  bock  to  his  seat^^opthejr 
will  tear  the  flanks  of  the  horses." 

M^Shane  and  Joey  seized  their  gans,  the 
headimist  wcJf  was  now  nearly  a^head  of  the 
carriage;  Joey  fired,  and  the  aoknal  roHed 
over  in  the  snow. 

^^  Thaf s  a  good  shot,  Joey;  Ioad><agKhi^ 
heroes  at  another."  ,  (  - 1 

M^Shane  fired,  and  missed  the  anittal, 
which  ruslied  forward;  the  coorier^s  pis^, 
however,  brought  it  down,  just  as  he  was 
springing  on  the  hindmost  horses. 

O'Donahuc,  astonished  at  the  firing,  now 
lowered  down  the  glass,  and  inquired  the  rea* 
son.  M^Shane  replied,  that  the  wolves  were 
on  them,  and  that  he'd  better  load  his  pistols 
in  case  they  were  required. 

The  wolves  hung  back  a  little  upon  the 
second  one  falling,  but  still  continued  the 
chase,  although  at   a  more  respectabk  dis* 
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(■Do^    The  rood  was  now  od  a  descent,  but 
'*  sck  horse  coald  hardly  hotd  on  his  legs. 

"  A  little  half-hour  more  and  we  sJiall  be 
'■ibelown,"  said  tbe  courier,  climbing  up 
to  the  coach  neat,  and  looking  up  the  road 
™*y  had  passed;  but  St.  Nicholas  preserve 
"*'  he  exclaimed;  ant!  he  turned  round  and 
¥"*  in  hurried  accents  to  the  driver  in  the 
""Willi  language. 

^em  the  driver  lashed  furiously,  but  in 
*'*1  (be  poor  horse  was  dead  beat. 
"What    is    the    matter    now?'    inquired 
I  '''Sliane. 

"  So  you  sec  that  black  mass  coming  down 
**•*  iiili  f  it's  the  main  (mck  of  wolves ;  I  fear 
^"•src  lott;  the  hone  cannot  go  on." 

TJiea  why  not  cut  liis  traces,  and  go  on 
it  the  three  others  ?"  cried  Joey. 

Xtoy  is  right,"  replied  the  man,  and 
ia  no  lime  to  lose.  The  courier  went 
on  tile  sleigh,  spoke  to  the  driver  in 


in-. 


aaw- 


«i:rxn«£  ii:».t:  nt  icrsc  ^■ur*  hk  ^ 


pM  his 
cu  ^>  ne  isanoL  >  ^'»**--  jbc  Mfv  out  Im 
br£r.>  vii5e  M'^^fame.  v«^>  wi  &iio«red  oar 
Jmiti,  vita  cae  ochi-r  pecci  ccadbM  tke  onl  j 
vr>lf  that  nnuuttxL 

flrjt  thift  djn^er  which  ther  had  eacapeJ 
frtftn  wm  nothiiig  compared  to  that  which 
thn!atefMr<l  them ;  the  whole  pack  now 
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iwNpiDg  like  a  tonmt  down  the  liill,  willi  a 
iiiauilaiuous  yell  whjcli  might  well  strike 
[<nat  into  die  bravest.  The  horse  which  had 
Mm  (Iowa  when  the  wulf  seized  liim  was 
*tul  Dot  clear  of  the  sleigli,  and  the  other 
tW  were  quite  unmanageable.  At'Shiuie, 
Jorj',  and  tlie  courier,  at  last  drew  liini  clear 
&oin  Uie  track;  they  jumped  into  their 
pints,  and  away  they  started  agaiu  like  the 
*tDd,  ioe  the  hones  were  maddened  with  fear. 
Thi- vhoJe  pack  of  wolves  was  not  ouehun- 
^  yarda  from  them  witen  they  recom- 
"oienl  their  speed,  and  even  then  M'Shane 
•wridrpcd  that  there  was  no  liojje.  Jiut  the 
^"K  that  •ras  left  on  the  road  proved  their 
wation;  the  starved  animals  darted  upon 
•t)  piiii^  themsdves  one  on  the  other,  snarl- 1 
^i  ukI  tearing  each  other  in  their  condict  for 
**  ffBxt.  It  was  soon  over ;  in  the  course  of 
'*''*«  mioutefl  the  carcass  had  disappeared, 
■"J  the  major  portion  of  the  pack  renewed 


208  THE  POACHER. 

thi'ir  pursuit ;  but  the  carriage  had  proceeded 
IcM)  fiir  tt-liead  of  theni,  and  their  speed  being 
now  uninterrupted,  they  gained  the  next  vil- 
la}]^', iind  O'Doiiahiic  had  the  satisfaction  of 
leading  his  terrified  bride  into  the  chamber  mIm 
tlie  |x>st-hou»e,  where  she  fainted  as  sooqi^H 
alio  wDfi  placed  in  a  chair.  ^| 

"  ril  tell  you  what,  Joey,  I've  had  enough 
of  wolves  for  nil  my  life,"  said  M'Shane; 
"  and  Joey,  my  boy,  you're  a  good  shot  in 
tile  first  place,  and  a  brave  little  fellow  in  the 
next ;  here's  a  handful  of  roubles,  as  they  call 
thtMii,  for  you  to  buy  lollipops  with,  hut  I 
don't  think  you'll  find  a  shop  that  sells  them 
heitulxmts.  Never  niiitd,  keep  jour  sweet 
tooth  lill  you  get  to  Uld  England  iigain ;  and 
after  I  tell  Mrs.  M'Shnne  what  you  have 
done  for  tis  tliis  duy,  she  will  allow  you  to 
walk  into  a  leg  of  beef,  or  round  a  lef;  of 
mutton,  or  dive  into  a  beef-steak-pie,  as  lon|; 
as  you  live,  whether  it  be  one  hundred  j 
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or  ksK.  I've  said  it,  and  don't  you  for- 
get it;  and  now,  as  the  wolves  have  not  made 
d^  soppar  upon  us,  let  us  go  and  see  what 
^  can  sop  upon  ourselves.'^ 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

RETURN  TO   ENGLAND. 

The  remainder  of  the  journey  was  oom- 
pletcd  without  any  further  adventure,  and  they 
at  last  found  themselves  out  of  the  Russian 
dominions,  when  they  were  met  by  tlie  unde 
of  the  princess,  who,  as  a  Pole,  was  not  sorry 
that  his  niece  had  escaped  from  being  wedded 
to  a  Russian.  He  warmly  greeted  O^Donft- 
hue,  as  his  connection,  and  immediately  ex- 
erted all  the  interest  which  he  had  at  the 
court  to  pacify  the  Emperor.  When  the 
afiair  first  became  known,  which  it  soon  did, 
by  the  Princess  not  returning  to  court,  his 
Majesty  was  any  thing  but  pleased  at  being 


i 


THE  POACilKn.  211 

ouHriited ;  but  the  persuasions  of  the  Em- 
pws,  the  pleading  of  (he  English  Ambassa- 
tlofi  nho  exerted  himself  strenuously  for 
O'Dotiahue,  witli  the  efforts  made  in  other 
^lanm.  and,  more  tlian  all,  the  letter  of 
0  Donahue,  proving  tliat  the  Emperor  had 
P^^  Ills  consent  {unwittingly,  it  is  tnie), 
<^tiplc!d  with  )iis  wish  to  enter  into  liis  ser- 
^  at  last  produced  Uie  desired  elfect,  and 
*"9  two  niDDths  a  notice  of  their  pardon 
""1  permission  to  return  was  at  last  de- 
^"•■dwiby  the  £mpresg.  O'Donahue  coiisi- 
*'wi  tliat  it  was  Ijest  to  take  immediate  ad- 
^'■'•^  of  this  turn  in  his  favour,  and  retrace 
■•way  to  the  capital.  M-Shane,  who  had 
'*''  ^uite  long  enough  in  the  situation  of  a 
**«iRic,  DOW  announced  Iiis  intention  to 
^^n  home ;  and  O'Donahue,  aware  that  he 
""teparadng  hiin  from  his  wife,  did  not,  of 
""fsci  throw  any  obstacle  in  tlie  way  of  his 
"pwiure.     Our  little  hero,  who  has  lately 


4 


oi^nltoW 


I  j.r2:ra  r-uiiLn.  tcti.  ^^^r  £0  back  to 

■  l»^ti=.i  -^xn  ic- Mal:c.~  s»^i  tae  Pnocess 
SI'S   •«*  ■l.'w  *-»^ire-  c*  M-Shioe's  rank, 

■  ^■— :  be  *zu  be  a  s«Tv:t,  siy  iadv.  and 

::  pi.-vic3.  an  EraDerur  fjght  be  jkroud  lo 
y.-'_r  ^rvjr.: ;    rt:  tLit"s  no!  the  uo>iiwii 
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become  such  a  cypher  in  our  narrative^  was 
now  the  subject  of  consideration.  0*Donahile 
wished  him  to  remain  with  him,  but  M'Shane 
opposed  it. 

*^  I  tell  you,  (^Donahue,  that  it*s  no  kind* 
ness  to  keep  him  here;  the  boy  is  too  good  to  be 
a  page  at  a  lady's  shoestring,  or  even  a  servant 
to  so  great  a  man  as  you  are  yourself  now : 
besides,  how  will  he  like  being  buried  heie 
in  a  foreign  country,  and  never  go  back  t» 
old  England  ?" 

^^  But  what  wiU  he  do  better  in  England 
M^Shane  ?" 

*<  Depend  upon  it,  Major,^  said  the  PrinceiS) 
for  she  was  now  aware  of  M^Shane*s  rank^ 
^^  1  will  treat  him  like  a  son.^ 

**  Still  he  will  be  a  serrant,  my  lady,  and 
that's  not  the  position — although,  beggiftg 
your  pardon,  an  Emperor  might  be  proud  to 
be  your  servant ;  yet  that^s  not  the  position 
for  little  Joey." 


THE  poAcnni. 


213 


"  Prow  Uiat  you  wUl  do  better  for  faim, 
H'SluDe,  and  he  is  jrours;  but,  without  you 
da,  I  am  taopartial  lotiim  to  like  to  part  with 

luu.      His  conduct  on  the  joume}' "* 

"  Y*6,  exactly ;    his  conduct  on  the  jour- 

Mv,  tobm  the  wolves  would  have  shared  us 

Ml  Wtveen  them,  is  one  great  reason  for  my 

'^J'tiion.     He  is  too  good  for  a  ntenia],  and 

II         ''"I'l  the  fact.     You  ask  me  what  I  intend 

^h   (0  dn  with  him :   it  >>  not  so  easy  to  answer 

^F   *°*l  <]itettion,  because,  you  see,  my  lady, 

'         "0*1  acertaiD  Mrs.  M'Shane  in  the  way, 

'•wmurt  be  consulted;    but  I  think  tliat 

**"  I  tell  her,  what  1  conader  to  be  a^  near 

"*  truth  as  moat  things  which  are  said  in  this 

"^tl,  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  courage 

•CtiritT  of  little  Joey,  a  certain  Major 

**bane  would  hare  been  by  this  time  eaten 

digested  1^  a  pack  of  wolves,  why,   I 

^**   think,  as  Mrs.  M'Shane  and  I  have  no 

^^^t,  nor  pospect  of  any,  as  1  know  of,  that 
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she  may  be  well  inclined  to  aome  into  myfwaj 
cxf  thinking,  and  of  adopting  him'  as  her  awm 
son ;  but)  of  course,  thiseaanot  be  said  witb^ 
out  mj  consulting  with  Mrs.  M^Shane,  ssc^ 
ing  as  how  the  money  is  her  own,  and  she 
has  a  right  to  do  as  she  pleases  with  it."^ 

«*  That,  indeed,  alters  the  case,**  replied 
O'Donahue,  <<  and  I  must  not  stand  in  the 
way  of  the  boy*8  int«^t ;  still  I  should  like 
to  do  something  for  him.*' 

**  You  have  done  something  for  him, 
O'Donahue;  you  hare  pre\'ented  his  starr- 
ing ;  and  if  he  has  been  of  any  use  to  you,  it 
is  but  your  reward — so  you  and  he  are  quits. 
Well,  then,  it  is  agreed  that  I  take  him  with 
me?" 

«  Yes,"*  replied  O'Donahue,  "  I  cannot 
refuse  my  consent  after  what  you  have  said.^ 

Two  days  after  this  conversation  the  par* 
ties  separated,  O'Donahue,  with  his  wife, 
accompanied  by  Dimitri,    set  off  on   their 
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Ktarn  to  St.  Petersburgfa  ;  while  M'Sfaane, 
^iK>  liad  prorided  himsdf  with  a  pr(q)er 
Pttspert,  got  into  the  diligence,  accompanied 
*7  tittle  Joejy  OD  his  way  back  to  England* 
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CHAPTER  XVII, 

THE  DAY  AFTER  THE  UUKDER. 

We  must  now  return  to  the  village  of 
Grassford  and  the  cottage  in  which  we  left 
Rushbrook  and  his  wife,  who  had  been  raised 
up  from  the  floor  by  her  husband,  and,  having 
now  recovered  from  her  swoon,  was  crying 
bitterly  for  the  loss  of  her  son,  and  the  dread 
of  her  husband's  crime  being  discovered. 
For  some  time  Rushbrook  remained  in  silence^ 
looking  at  the  embers  in  the  grate;  Mum 
sometimes  would  look  piteously  in  his  mastei^s 
face,  at  other  times  he  would  slowly  approtdi 
the  weeping  woman.  The  intelligence  of  the 
animal  told  him  that  something  was  wrong. 
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P'ftjfng  himsetr  unnoticed,  he  would  tlicn  go 

'"tile  (ioor  by  which  Joey  had  quitted,  snutT 

"  "»c  crerice,  and  return  to  his  niasier's  side. 

"   ^'^  g^  '''"t  ''^^  ""•"  "'  ^^^  muttered 

'l*»»ibrook  ;  "  he's  a  fine  boy  that." 

'*    Yes,  he  is,"  replied  Jane;  "but  when 
**il  I  behold  him  again  ? " 

**  Ityand  by,  never  ftar,  wife.     We  must 
"*    suy  in  this  place,  provided   this  affair 
■^W,  over." 
•*  If  it  does,  indeed  ! " 
*•  Cunte,  come,  Jane,  we  have  every  reason 
"    Hope  it   will;    now,    let's   go  to  l>ed  ;    it 
/"■uld  not  do,  if  any  one  should  hapix?n  to 
L  **^  been  near  the  spot,  and  to  have  found 
I?**    what  has  taken  place,  for  us  to  be  dis- 
KJ*^"<^red  not  to  have  been  in  bed  all  night,  or 
IL  **i  for  M  light  to  he  seen  at  the  cottage  by 
^^  (nrly  riser.     Come,  Jane,  let's  to  bod," 
f  *iu»hbroolc  and  his  wife  retired,   the  light 
I  exlingiu'shed,  and  all  was  quiet,  except 

"^OL.  I.  L 
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conscience,  which  still  tormented  and  kept 
Rushbrook  turning  to  the  right  and  left  con- 
tinually.  Jane  slept  not ;  she  listened  to  the 
wind ;  the  slightest  noise-— the  crowing  of  the 
cock — startled  her,  and  soon  footsteps  were 
heard  of  those  passing  the  windows.  They 
could  remain  in  bed  no  longer.  Jane  anne, 
dressed,  and  lighted  the  fire ;  Rushbrook  re- 
mained sitting  on  the  side  of  the  bed,  in  deep 
thought. 

"  I've  been  thinking,  Jane,"  said  he  at 
last,  "  it  would  be  better  to  make  away  with 
Mum.'' 

"  With  the  dog !  Why,  it  can't  speak, 
pcor  thing.  No — no — don't  kill  the  poor 
dog." 

^^  He  can't  speak,  but  the  dog  has  sense; 
he  may  lead  them  to  the  spot.*" 

"  And  if  he  were  to  do  so,  what  then  ?  it 
would  prove  nothing.*" 

^^  No !  only  it  would  go  harder  against 
Joey." 
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*  Against  the  boy  !  yes,  it  mighl 
**^*nthat  Joey  did  t]ie  deed;  but  stiil,  the 
***ry  kiUing  of  the  animal  would  Icok  sus- 
P"^ous;  tie  him  up,  Rushbrook  ;  tliat  will 
*»  aswelL" 

*■  Perhaps  better,"  replied  he ;  "  tie  him  up 
■"  tfie  bock  kitchen  ;  there's  a  good  woman." 

•Jane  did  so,  and  then  cotntneuced  prqar- 
•og  the  brtakfaEt ;  thej-  had  taken  their  Beats, 
^l^OB  the  latch  of  the  door  was  lifted  up,  and 
Purnesi,  the  Bchoolmaster,  looked  in.  This 
**  *as  often  in  the  liabil  of  doing,  to  call 
"•*y  out  to  accompany  him  to  schuol. 

*'  Good  morniDg,"  said  he ;  "  now,  whcrc's 
"y  friend  Joey  ("' 

Cotne  in,  come  in,  nt^ighboiir,  and  hhut 
"*  <loor,"  said  Rushbrouk  ;  "  I  wish  to  speak 
^  y'fni.     Mayhap  you'll  take  a  cup  of  tea ; 

**^  my  missus  will  give  you  a  gor>d  one." 

**  Wdl,  as  Mts.  Rushbrouk  does  make 
***^  thing  so  good,  I  dont  care  if  I  do,  nl- 


L 
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though  I  have  had  breakfast;  but  whereas 
my  friend  Joey  ?  the  lazy  little  dog ;  is  he 
not  up  yet  ?  Why,  Mrs.  Rushbrook,  what's 
the  matter?  you  look  distressed.** 

"  I  am,  indeed,"  replied  Jane,  putting  her 
apron  to  her  eyes. 

"  Why,  Mrs.  Rushbrook,  what  is  it  ?  *"  in- 
quired the  pedagogue. 

"  Just  this ;  we  are  in  great  trouble  about 
Joey.  When  we  got  up  this  morning  we 
found  that  he  was  not  in  bed,  and  he  has 
never  been  home  since.'* 

"  Well,  that  is  queer;  why,  where  can  the 
young  scamp  be  gone  to  ?'*^ 

"  We  don'*t    know ;  but  wc  find  that  he 

took  my  gun  with  him,  and  l^n  afraid *** 

and  here  Rushbrook  paused,  shaking  his 
head. 

"  Afraid  of  what  ?'' 

"  That  he  has  gone  {X)aching,  and  has  l>een 
taken  by  the  keepers.'*' 
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"  Bui  did  he  ever  do  so  before  ?" 
"  '-"Jot  by  night,  if  he  did  by  day.     I  can't 
I  tol;  liealways  has  had  a  hankering  that  way." 
'  ^'ell,  they  do  whisper  the  same  of  you, 
n^'ghltour.     Why  do  you  keep  a  gun  ?" 

"  l*ve  earned  a  gun  all  my  life,"  replied 
"Ushbrook,  "  and  I  don't  choose  to  be  with- 
out onp.  ^m  t|,ai"s  not  to  the  purpose;  the 
^''^tion  is,  what   would  vou   advise  us   to 


*  Wh' 


,y,  yc 


I  see,  friend  Rushbrook,"  re- 


r  *^  the  schoolmaster,  "  advice  in  this  ques- 
^**  becomes  rather  difficult.  If  Joey  has 
^^*i  poaching  as  you  imagine,  and  has  been 
***^«i  up  as  you  suspect,  why,  then,  you  will 
'^'^ii  hear  of  it;  you,  of  course,  have  had 
"*    *inDd  in  it." 

**  Hand  in  it! — hand  in  what?"  rtphed 
l^'-Sslihrook.  "  Uo  you  think  we  trust  a 
I  tail,!  like  him  with  a  gun  ?" 

■*1  should  think  not;  and  therefore  it  is 


■^ ¥■• 
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»  to  suppose  th, 
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"Very  true;  it  is  not  Terr  IikitT  vlvi  ik 
went  out  to  conirri:  rcurder,*  r?t.O;:'i  t-ie 
pedagogue. 

At  the  word  "  murder*  Rosiibrocc  sLiriid 
from  his  chair ;  but,  recoikcti::^  hir_ielr*  ae 
sat  down  again. 

"  No,  DO,  Joev  iftHiut  mTuder  !"  crifr:  Ix:. 
"Ha,  ha,  ha — oo,  a:,  Joer  i*  =«>  zi:u- 
dererf 

"I  should  suspect  dcc  WctL  Mi5%.tr 
Rushbrook,  I  will  di^rrts^  zit  scri'^Lir^  ::ii- 
morning,  and  inake  e's-erj  Ltji:  .ztt  :.:r  jci^^ 
Bvers  will  be  able  to  ascertain  Terr  *gxjc^  f  .r 
he  knows  the  oew  keeper  at  tl«  itusj'jc 
house." 

"  Bvres  h  Jp  jou,  di  J  jou  -aj  ?  \o,  zn. 
Byres  never  will,"  replkd  R..;^:xt»£,  lo 
kmnlv. 

^  And  why  not,  nnr  fneod  ?" 

**  Why,**  replird  Ruibbrook,  rtooikacxiD^ 
himself,  "  be  has  Eot  been  otct  Ojrdial  wit.i 
«»e  lately^ 
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evident  that  he  has  acted  without  the  con- 
currence of  his  parents.  That  will  acquit 
you  ;  but  still  it  will  not  help  Joey ;  neither 
do  I  think  you  will  be  able  to  recover  the 
gun,  which  I  anticipate  will  become  a  deo- 
dand  to  tlie  lord  of  the  manor.'" 

"  But  the  child — what  will  become  rf 
him  ?*'  exclaimed  Jane. 

"  What  will  become  of  him  ? — why,  as  he 
is  of  tender  years,  they  will  not  transport 
him — at  least,  I  should  think  not ;  they  may 
imprison  him  for  a  few  months,  and  order 
him  to  be  privately  whipped.  I  do  not  see 
what  you  can  do,  but  remain  quiet.  I  should 
recommend  you  not  to  say  one  syllable  about 
it  until  vou  hear  more." 

"  But  suppose  we  do  not  hear  ?*" 

"  That  is  to  suppose  that  he  did  not  go 
out  with  the  gun  to  poach,  but  upon  some 
other  expedition.'*' 

"  What  else  could  the  boy  have  gone  out 
for.^'"  said  Rushbrook,  hastily. 
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**  Very  Inie;  it  is  not  very  likely  thitt  he 
"^^^it  out  to  commit  murder,"  replied  the 
pedagogue. 

-At  the  word  "  murder"  RuB)ibro(>k  started 
(k>»»i  his  chair;  but,  recollectiog  hiinsell',  he 
***   <lown  again. 

**  No,  D(^  Joey  commit  murder  !"  cried  he. 
"  I~la,  ha,    ha — no,    no,    Joey  is    no   niur- 


"'1  should  suspect  not.  Well,  Master 
Kushbrouk,  I  will  dismiss  my  scholars  this 
i«*tmiiig,  aiid  make  every  inquiry  for  you. 
flycn  will  he  ahle  to  ascertain  very  soon,  for 
*    knows   the    new    keeper  at    the    manor 

*'  fiyres  help  you,  did  you  say  ?  No,  no, 
°y"*>»  never  will,"  replied  Rushbrook,  so- 
^«dy. 

"*   And  why  not,  my  friend  ?" 
"*  Why,"  replied  Rushbrook,  recollectiog 
'  ^^*«Kif, "  he  has  not  been  over  cordial  with 
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"  Nevertheless,  depend  upon  it,  he  will  if 
he  can,"  replied  Furness ;  "  if  not  for  you,  he 
will  for  me.  Good  morning,  Mrs.  Rusb- 
brook,  I  will  hasten  away  now ;  but  will  you 
not  go  with  me  ?"  continued  Furness,  appeal- 
innr  to  Rushbrook. 

I  will  go  another  way ;  if  s  no  use  both 
going  the  same  road.**^ 

"  Very  true,'^  replied  the  pedagogue,  who 
had  his  reasons  for  not  wishing  the  company 
of  Rushbrook,  and  Furness  then  left  the 
house. 

Mr.  F unless  found  all  his  boys  assembled 
in  the  school-room,  very  busily  employed 
thumbing  their  books ;  he  ordered  silence,, 
and  informed  them,  that  in  consequence  of 
Joey  being  missing,  he  was  going  to  assist 
his  father  to  look  after  him  ;  and  therefore 
they  would  have  a  holiday  for  that  day.  He 
then  ranged  them  all  in  a  row,  made  thcni 
turn  to  the  right  face,  clap  their  hands  simul- 
taneously, and  disperse. 
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^ 


'litlnnigh  Mr.  Fumesshad  advised  secrecy 
■"  ihe  Rushbrooks,  he  did  not  follow  the 
*'*ice  he  Iiad  given ;  indeed,  his  reason  for 
""'  littving  wished  Rushbrook  to  be  with 
«'n  was,  that  he  migiit  have  aii  opportunity 


I'lla. 


cunimiinicating  bis    secret   ibrough    the 

**age,  wliich  he  did  by  calling   at   every 

I  ^'^^tage,  and  inforniing  the  women  who  were 

I  *'^   at  borne,  that  Joey  Rushbrook  had  dis- 

I  S'lieared  last  night,  with  his  father's  gun, 

[  ""^I  that  he  was  about  to  go  in  quest  of  him. 

?  nodded  and  smiled,  others  shook  their 

ads  some  were  not  at  a!l  surprised  at  it, 

■•ers  thought  that  things  could  not  go  on  so 

>r. 

Fumess   having  collected    all    their 

(ous  o^iinions,  then  set  off  to  the  ale-house, 

i  Byres  the  pedlar.     When  he  arrived, 

fmmd  that  Byres  had  not  come  home  that 

Snt,   and    where    he   was  nobody    knew, 

••^ich  was  more  strange,  as  his  box  wa*  up  in 


226  THE  POACMBR. 

bis  bed-chamber.  Mr.  Fumeas  lettimed  to 
the  village  intending  to  communicate  thb 
information  to  Rushbrook,  but,  on  calling, 
he  found  that  Rushbrook  had  gone  out  in 
search  of  the  boy.  Furness  then  lescJyed  to 
go  up  at  once  to  the  keeper's  lodge,  and  solve 
the  mystery.  He  took  the  high  road,  and 
met  Rushbrook  returning. 

"  Well,  have  you  gained  any  tidings  ?" 
inquired  the  pedagogue. 

"  None,""  replied  Rushbrook. 

"  Then  it's  my  opinion,  my  worthy  friend, 
that  we  had  better  at  once  proceed  to  the 
keeper's  cottage  and  make  inquiry;  for, 
strange  to  say,  I  have  been  to  the  ale-house, 
and  my  friend  Byres  is  also  missing." 

^^  Indeed!"  exclaimed  Rushbrook,  who 
had  now  completely  recovered  his  8df>po6> 
session.  ^^  Be  it  so,  then;  let  us  go  to  the 
keeper's.*" 

They  soon  arrived  there,  and  found  the 
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beeper  at  home,  for  lie  liad  returned  to  liis 
dioner.  Ruahbrook,  who  had  been  cogitating 
bow  to  proceed,  was  the  first  to  speuk. 

"  Yoii  haven't  taken  my  poor  Joey,  have 
you.  Sir?"  said  he  to  tht'  keeper. 

"  Not  yet,"  replied  the  keeper  surlily. 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  you  know 
noUiing about  him  ?"  replied  Bushbrook. 

"  Ves,  I  know  something  about  him  and 
■bout  you  too,  my  chap,**  replied  the  keeper. 

"  Butr  Mr.  Lucas,"  interrupted  the  peda- 
fuj^e,  "  allow  me  to  put  you  in  possession 
«f  the  facts.  It  appears  that  this  boy — a 
boy  of  great  natural  [arts,  and  who  has  been 
for  aoioo  time  under  my  tuition,  did  last 
night,  liul  at  what  hour  is  unknoun  to  his 
discoosoUte  parents,  leave  the  cottage,  taking 
*itb  bim  bis  father's  gun,  and  has  not  been 
bmrd  of  since." 

**  Well,  I  ouly  hope  he's  shot  himself, 
'hat's  all,"  replied  the  keeper.  "  So  you  huve 
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a  gun,  then,  have  you,  my  honest  chap?^*^ 
continued  he,  turning  to  Rushfarook — 

**  Which,"  replied  Fumess,  "  as  I  hare 
informed  him  abeady,  will  certainly  be  for- 
feited as  a  deodand  to  the  lord  of  the 
Manor;  but,  Mr.  Lucas,  this  is  not  all; 
our  mutual  friend.  Byres,  the  pedlar,  is  also 
missing,  having  left  the  Cat  and  Fiddle  last 
night,  and  not  having  been  heard  of  since.*' 

*^  Indeed  !  that  makes  out  a  different  case-, 
and  must  be  inquired  into  immediately.  I 
think  you  were  not  the  best  of  friends,  were 
you  ?'*'*  said  the  keeper,  looking  at  Rush* 
brook ;  and  then  he  continued,  "  Come, 
Mar}',  give  me  my  dinner,  quick,  and  run 
up  as  fast  as  you  can  for  Dick  and  Martin, 
tell  thcin  to  come  down  with  their  retrievers 
only.  Never  fear,  Mr.  Fumess,  we  will  soon 
find  it  out.  Never  fear,  my  chap,  we'll  find 
your  son  also,  and  your  gun  to  lx)ot.  You 
may  hear  more  than  you  think  for." 
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*'  All  I  warn  to  know,"  rfplied  Uuslibrook 
fiercely,  for  hiB  choler  was  raised  by  the 
saeen  of  the  keeper,  "  is,  where  my  boy 
may  be."  &»  say'"g»  be  quitted  tlie  cottage, 
leaving  the  schoolmaster  with  the  keeper. 

A»  Rushbri)ok  returned  home,  he  revolved 
in  hi*  mind  what  had  passed,  and  decided 
that  nothing  could  Ite  more  favourable  for 
hinudf,  however  it  might  turn  out  for  Joey. 
TbU  GDBviction  quieted  his  fears,  and  when 
the  nrigbbours  cnme  in  to  talk  with  him,  he 
was  very  cool  atid  collected  in  his  replies. 
In  ibe  meantime  the  keejier  made  a  hasty 
meal,  and,  with  his  auljordinates  and  the 
(jiigx,  set  uH'  to  the  covers,  which  they  l>eat 
till  dark  without  success.  The  {jun,  how- 
ever, which  Joey  had  thrown  down  in  the 
ditch,  liad  lieen  picked  up  by  one  of  the 
laboutVTB  returning  from  his  work,  and  taken 
by  trim  to  the  ale-hou.se.  None  could  identify 
the  gun,  a.1  Kushbrouk  had  ncvei*  |xrruiilted 
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it  to  be  seen.  Lucas,  the  keeper,  came  in 
about  an  hour  after  dusk,  and  immediately 
took  possession  of  it. 

Such  were  the  events  of  the  first  day  after 
Joey's  departure.  Notwithstanding  that  the 
snow  fell  fast,  the  Cat  and  Fiddle  was,  as 
it  may  be  supposed,  unusually  crowded  on 
that  night.  Various  were  the  surmises  as  to 
the  disappearance  of  the  pedlar  and  of  little 
Joey.  The  keeper  openly  expressed  his 
opinion  that  there  was  foul  play  somewheee^ 
and  it  was  not  until  near  midnight  that  the 
ale-house  was  deserted  and  the  doors  closed. 

llushbrook  and  his  wife  went  to  bed ;  tired 
with  watching  and  excitement,  they  found 
oblivion  for  a  few  hours  in  a  restless  and 
unrefreshing  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


A     COSOKER^S     IXaHEST. 


Day  liad  scarcely  dawned  when  the  keeper 
%d  bis  satellites  were  again  on  the  search. 
"The  snow  had  covered  the  ground  for  three 
Xjc  four  inches,  and,  as  the  covers  had  been 
yrdl  examined  on  the  preceding  day,  they 
now  left  them  and  went  on  in  the  direction 
towards  where  the  gun  had  been  picked 
up.  This  brought  them  direct  to  the  furze 
bottom,  where  the  dogs  appeared  to  quicken 
their  movements,  and  when  the  keepers  came 
up  with  them  again,  they  found  them  lying 
down  by  the  frozen  and  stiffened  corpse  of 
the  pedlar. 
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*^  )f  unkr,  as  I  expected,"  said  Lucas,  as 
they  lifted  up  the  body,  and  scraped  off  the 
snow  whidi  covered  it ;  **  right  through  his 
heart,  poor  fellow ;  who  would  have  expected 
this  from  such  a  little  varmint?  Look  about, 
my  lads,  and  see  if  we  can  find  any  thing 
else.  What  is  Nap  scratching  at  ? — a  bag- 
take  it  up,  Martin.  Dick,  do  you  go  for 
some  people  to  take  the  body  to  the  Cat  and 
Fiddle,  while  we  see  if  we  can  find  any  thing 
more." 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  people  arrived, 
the  body  was  carried  away,  while  the  keeper 
went  off  in  all  haste  to  the  authorities. 

Fumess,  the  schoolmaster,  as  soon  as  he 
had  obtained  the  information,  hastened  to 
Rushbrook's  cottage,  that  he  might  be  the 
first  to  convey  the  intelligence.  Rushbrook, 
however,  from  the  back  of  the  cottage,  had 
perceived  the  people  carrying  in  the  body, 
and  was  prepared. 
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"My  good  people,  I  nm  much  dlsti'essed, 


W  it  must  be  told,  believe 


,  I  feel  for 


jou~your  son,  my  pupil,  has  murdered  the 

[wiiif.'' 

"ImpoBsible !"  ciied  Rushbrook. 

"  It  is  but  tiKi  true ;  I  cannot  imagine  how 
'  W  Iirought  up  under  my  tuilion — nay, 
Mri.  Rushbrook,  don't  cry — brought  up,  I 
ii«v  say,  with  such  strict  notions  of  morality, 
pfoiniaing  so  fairly,  blossoming  so  sweetly 


"He  never  murdered  the  pedlar!"  cried 
I  •«*,  whose  face  was  buried  in  her  apron. 
"  Who  then  could  have  ?"  replied  Furnesi 
"  He  never  shot   him   intentionally,    I'll  \ 
lr,''sBid  Rushbrook;   "if  the  pedlar  Iia 
e  to  his  death,  it  must  have  been  by  som' 

I  suppose  the  gun  went  oil'  some-    ' 

<"  or  other ;  yea,  that  must  be  it ;  and  my  J 

sfrightened  at  what  had  taken  plac^'  j 
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**  Well,"  replied  the  schoolmaster,  **  such 
may  have  been  the  case ;  and  I  do  certainly 
feel  as  if  it  were  impossible  tliat  a  boy  like 
Joey,  brought  up  by  me,  grounded  in  every 
moral  duty — I  may  add,  religiously  and 
piously  instructed — could  ever  commit  such 
a  horrible  crime." 

"  Indeed  he  never  did,""  replied  Jane ;  **  I 
am  sure  he  never  would  do  such  a  thing.^ 

"  Well,  I  must  wish  you  good  bye  now, 
my  poor  people ;  I  will  go  down  to  the  Cat 
and  Fiddle,  and  hear  what  they  say,"  cried 
the  pedagogue,  quitting  the  cottage. 

"  Jane,  be  careful,"  said  llushbrook;  "  our 
great  {X}int  now  is  to  say  nothing.  I  wish 
that  man  would  not  come  here.*" 

"  Oh,  llushbrook  r  cried  Jane,  "  what 
would  I  give  if  we  could  live  this  last  three 
days  over  again  !" 

^^Then  imagine,  Jane,  what  I  would 
give !"'  replied  Rushbrook,  striking  his  fore- 
head ;  "  and  now  say  no  more  about  it." 


Al  twelve  o'clock  ihe  next  day  the  niagis- 
Intt*  met,  and  the  coroner's  inquest  was  lield 
"pun  the  body  of  tlic  pedlar.  On  examination 
of  the  body,  it  was  aseenaJned  that  a  cliarge 
of  (null  shot  had  passed  dtrectly  through  tlie 
Wljgoas  to  occasion  immediate  death  ;  that 
^  murder  had  not  been  counnitted  with 
l!ie  rieir  of  robbing  it  was  evident,  as  the 
MtfV  purse,  watch,  and  various  othw 
fliclM  were  found  upon  his  person. 

Tbe  first  person  examined  was  a  man  of 
^  luune  of  Green,  who  had  found  the  gun 
"'  ifw  ditcli.  The  gun  was  produced,  and 
*'Iepo8ed  to  its  being  the  one  which  he  had 
'"'^'cad  up,  and  given  into  the  possession  of 
"^  keeper ;  but  no  one  could  say  to  whom 
^  gun  might  belong. 

The  next  party  who  gave  his  evidence  « 
■^CM,  tJic  ganie-keeper.     He  deposed  that 
^  linew  l!ie  pedlar,  Byres ;  and  that,  I 


,  being 


i  to  prevent  poacliing,  he  had  offered 
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him  a  good  sum  if  he  would  assist  him  in 
canvicting  any  poacher;  that  Byres  had  then 
confessed  to  him  that  he  had  often  reeaved 
game  from  Rushbiook,  the  father  of  the  boy, 
and  still  continued  to  do  so,  but  Rushbrook 
had  treated  him  ill,  and  he  was  determined  to 
be  revenged  upon  him,  and  get  him  sent  out 
of  the  coimtry ;  that  Byres  had  informed  him 
on  tlie  Saturday  night  before  the  murder 
was  committed,  that  Rushbrook  was  to  be 
out  on  ^londay  night  to  procure  game  for 
him,  and  that  if  he  looked  out  sharp  he 
was  certain  to  be  taken.  Byres  had  also  in* 
formed  him  that  he  had  never  yet  found  out 
when  Rushbrook  left  his  cottage  or  returned, 
although  he  had  often  tracked  the  boy,  Joey. 
As  the  boy  was  missing  on  Monday  morning, 
and  Byres  did  not  return  to  the  ale-house^ 
after  he  went  out  on  Saturday  night,  he 
presumed  that  it  was  on  the  Sunday  night 
that  the  pedlar  was  murdered. 
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The  keeper  then  farther  deposed  as  to  the 

Gnding  of  the  body,  and  also  of  a  hag  by  the 

adc  of  it :  that  the  bag  had  evidently  l>ee» 

j  vsti  for  puttiog  game  in,  not  only  from  the 

m^l,  but  from    the   feathers  of  the   birds 

"liicli  were  still  remaining  inside  of  it. 

I  The  evidence  as  to  the  finding  of  the  body 

^b   Okl  the    bag  was  corroborated   by   that  of 

^f    Minin  and  Dick,  the  under-keepcrs. 

Mr.  FurtK9s  then  made  his  appearance  to 
giip  rorfHn/<iry  evidence,  notwithstanding  his 
Sn-at  regjni  expressed  for  the  Itushbrucks. 
'fc  deposed  that,  calling  at  the  cottage  on 
Alonday  morning  for  his  pupil,  he  found  the 
father  and  mother  in  grtnt  di$lre^^  at  the  dis- 
MppcaraiU'c  of  their  son,  whom  they  slated  to 
haicleft  t lie  cottage  some  time  during  the 
■ligbt,  and  to  have  taken  away  his  father's 
^n  with  him,  and  that  their  son  had  not 
aincc  retumed;  that  he  pointed  out  to  Hiish- 
Imolt  the  impropriety  of  his  having  a  gun. 
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and  that  Rushbiook  had  replied  that  he  had 
carried  one  all  his  life,  and  did  not  choose  to 
be  without  one ;  that  they  told  him,  they  sup- 
posed that  he  had  gone  out  to  poachy  and  was 
taken  by  the  keepers,  and  had  requested  him 
to  go  and  ascertain  if  such  was  the  fact.  Mr. 
Fumess  added,  that  he  really  imagined  that 
to  be  the  case,  now  that  he  saw  the  bag, 
which  lie  recognized  as  having  been  once 
brought  to  him  by  little  Joey,  with  some  po- 
tatoes, which  his  parents  had  made  him  a 
present  of;  that  he  could  swear  to  the  bag^ 
and  so  could  several  others  as  well  as  himself. 
Mr.  Fumess  then  commenced  a  long  flouriih 
about  his  system  of  instruction,  in  which  he 
was  stopped  by  the  Coroner,  who  said  that  it 
had  nothing  to  do  with  the  business. 

It  was  then  suggested  that  Rushbrook  and 
his  wife  should  be  examined.  There  was  a 
demur  at  the  idea  of  the  father  and  mother 
giving  evidence  against  their  child,  but  it  was 
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ir-ruleH,    and  in  ten   minutes   they  both 
;i;  their  appearance. 

lire.  Itiishbrook,  who  had  been  counselled 
by  her  liusltand,  was  the  first  examined,  but 
^ifould  not  answer  any  cjuestion  put  to  her. 
She  tiid  nothing  but  weep,  and  to  every 
luniion  her  only  reply  was,  "  If  he  did  kill 
liiiD  it  was  by  accident ;  my  boy  would  never 
wninit  murder."  Nothing  more  was  to  be 
oitnincd  from  her,  and  the  magistrates  were 
*  moved  by  her  disti^ss  that  she  was  dJs- 
Oiiard 

Ku^bmok  trcnibleif  ns  he  was  brought  in 
*'>'l  raw  the  IxKly  laid  out  on  the  table,  but 
w«m  reoovercd  himself,  and  became  nerved 
I  ■»  rnolute,  as  people  often  will  do  in  extro- 
He  had  made  tip  hia  mind  to  answer 
*  qtOTtitms,  but  not  all. 
"t>  you  know  at  what  time  your  son  left 
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**  Does  that  gun  belong  to  you?**' 

**  Yes,  it  is  mine.** 

"  Do  you  know  that  bag?" 

"  Yes,  it  belongs  to  me." 

*^  It  has  been  used  for  putting  game  into; 

has  it  not?**  ....     , , 

I  ■  ■  ■  » ■   t 

*^  I  shall  not  answer  that  question,  rm 
not  on  trial.'"  "/.../ 

Many  other  questions  were  put  to  him,  but 
he  refused  to  answer  them;  and  as  they  would 
all  more  or  less  have  criminated  himself  as  a 
poacher,  his  refusals  were  admitted.  Rush- 
brook  had  played  his  game  well,  in  admitting 
the  gun  and  bag  to  be  his  property,  as  it  was 
of  service  to  him,  and  no  harm  to  Joey. 
After  sunmiing  up  the  whole  evidence,  tJbe 
Coroner  addressed  the  Jury,  and  they'  re- 
turned a  unanimous  verdict  of  Wilful  Mur« 
der  against  Joseph  Rushbrook,  the  youhger, 
and  the  magistrates  directed  the  sum  of  £fUO 
to  be  offered  for  our  heroes  apprehension. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


*  ^SIESD  IS  NEED  Is  A  FRIEND  IV   DEED, 

"oiiiJitooK  and  Jane  returned  to  iheir 
'""ag*;  Jane  closed  the  door,  and  threw 
""^If  into  her  husband's  arms.  "  Yuu  are 
**'«!.  St  least,"  she  cried  ;  "thimlc  Heaven 
'w  tliat !  You  are  spared.  Alas  !  wc  do 
""•  taow  how  much  we  love  till  danger  comes 

Rmhlirook  was  much  afietted ;  lie  loved 
L  ."i»  wife,  and  had  good  reason  to  love  her. 
I  *■«'' was  a  beautiful  woman,  not  yet  thirty  ; 
1 1*^  in  her  person,  her  hoad  was  finely  formed, 
I  ^  apparently  small  for  Iier  height;  her 
"1^  were  full  of  expression  and  Bwectiicss, 
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Had  she  been   bom  to  a  high  station,  slie 
would  liave  been  considered  one  of  the  grealot 
belles.    As  it  was,  she  was  loved  by  lb 
■round  her;  and  there  was  a  dignity  j 
coin>nanding  air  about  her  which  won  adtni* 
mion  and  respect.     No  one  could  fee)  moiv 
deeply  than   slie  did    the  enormity 
offence  committed  by  her  husband;  and  j 
never  in  any  moment  since  her  marriage  d 
she  cling  so  earnestly  and  so  closely  by  him 
as  slie  did  now.     She  was  of  that  bold  i 
daring  Ieni})erament,  that  she  could  i 
ihe  coumge  that  prc^llcd  to  the  crime,  ^ 
the  crintc  itself  she  abhorred.     It  was  I 
therefore,  any  thing  surprising  that,  at  si 
moment,  with  regard  for  a  husband  to  whom' 
she   waa  devoted,  she  thought  more  of  the 
danger  to  which  he  was  expoM'd  than  the  4 
of  the  crimp  whicli  had  been  committed. 

To  do  Hushbrook  himself  justice,  his  | 
son  and  mind  wereof  no  plebeian  mould. 
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'Kadflriiig,  venturous  fellow,  ready  at  any 
iiDiTgwicy,  Cooi  and  collected  in  danger,  had 
*  pIvRsure  in  the  excitement  created  by  the 
fiifficuiiy  «nd  ri*k  attending  his  nocturnal 
punnits,  caring  little  or  nothing  for  the  pro- 
^t*-  He,  iM  well  as  his  wife,  had  not  been 
w^lecled  in  point  of  education ;  he  had  been 
'wm  in  hiimblo  life,  and  had,  by  enlisting, 
duMcii  a  path  by  which  advancement  liecame 
'inputcible;  bat,  had  Rushbrook  been  an 
*^ot  instead  of  a  common  soldio-,  his  talents 
■"nU  prtibably  have  been  directed  to  more 
""ole  cbaiineU,  and  the  poacher  and  pilferer 
*■■  ti*  raptain  might  have  exerted  his  dex- 
^ty  aa  as  to  have  gained  honourable  nien- 

^•U    His  courage  had  always  l»een  remark--  , 
'*,  and  he  was  looked  upon  by  his  officers,' 

^**  to  tie  wa*  by  his  companions,  as  the  mott ' 

^'^^dy  and   collected  man  under  fire  to  b*'., 

**Und  in  the  whole  company, 
''"^'e  an   the   creatures   of   circumstances. 
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Fredericic  of  !Prussianad  no  opinion' of  phre- 
nology, and  one  day  he  sent  for  uie  professor, 
and  dressing  up  a  highwayman  and  tf  picl(> 
pocket  in  uniforms  and  orders,  He  desired  the 
phrenologist  to  examine  their  hisads,  arid  give 
his  opinion  as  to  their  qualifications.  THe 
savant  did  so,  and,  turning  id  the  King,  said, 
**  Sire,  this  person,*"  pointing  to  the  hlghtriy- 
man,  "  whatever  he  may  fc^,  \^outd  have  be^ 
a  great  general,  had  he  been  erh^lbyea.  As 
for  the  other,  he  is  quite  in  a  different  link 
He  may  be,  or  if  he  is  not,  he  would  itiake, 
an  admirable  financier."  The  King  was  satis^ 
fied  that  there  was  some  triith  in  the  science, 
"  For,*'  as  he  very  rightly  observed,  ^*  wliat 
is  a  general  but  a  highwayman,  and  what  is  a 
financier  but  a  pickpocket?" 

"  Calm  yourself,  dear  Jane,**  said  Rush- 
brook  ;  "  all  is  well  now." 

"  All  well !  yes ;  but  my  poor  child — 
^200  offered  for  his  apprehension !  if  they 
were  to  take  him  !  ^ 
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"  [  liave  no  fear  of  tiiat ;  and  if  they  did, 
'"'}■  tiiuld  not  hurt  hiiu ;  it  is  true  that  they 
'"iLgivt-n  Iheu-^verdi^t,, but  still  they  have 
■''"  positive  jjroof^"     ,  ,.    ,     . 

"  iliil  they  h^ve  hanged  people  uprni  less 
fvtyt  befare  now,  Kushbrook."  ] 

"Jane,"   replied    Rushbrook,  ,"pyr  bo? 
[1  never  ]>c.  hanged ;  I  promiie.you  that ; 
'.  make  jxHir  mind  easy,"         ,,     ,     . 
'Then  you  must  confess  tjo Mve  him, and 
|k(*haU  lote  you."  ^ 

■  ^  step  at  the  door  interrupted  their  coUo- 
|*J.  Kushl;krook  opened  it,  and  Mr.  Fur- 
*»,  the  sclioolmaster,  made  his  appearance. 
"Well,  my  good  friends,  I'm  very  sorry 
'*•*?  vurdict  has  been  such  as  it  is,  hut  it  can- 
'^^t.  W  helped  ;  the  evidence  was  too  strong,  ' 
.'^H^it.wfua  sad  thing  fofmeto  beobliced  to 

X'venjine,"  ^,  .      ^ 

-l**y((fl!"   cxclfuiiBed    Ruahbrook,  "why, 
'•id  ihty  call  you  up  ?  " 
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'*  Yes,  und  put  lue  on  my  oath.  Ad  oath, 
to  a  moral  man,  is  a  very  serious  re^ionsiln- 
lity;  the  nature  of  an  oath  is  awful;  and  when 
you  consider  my  position  in  this  place,  as  the 
iDCuIcKtor  of  morals  and  piety  to  the  younj 
brandies  of  the  community,  you  must  not 
surprised  at  my  telling  the  trutli 

"And  what  had  you   to  tell?"  inqi 
Kushhrook,  with  surprise. 

"Had  to  tdl! — why,  I  had  to  tell  what 
yon  told  me  this  morning ;  and  I  had  to  prove 
the  hug  as  belonging  to  you;  for  you  know 
you  sent  nie  some  potatoes  in  it  by  little 
Joey,  poor  fellow.  Wiful  murder,  and 
hundred  pounds  upon  apprehension  and 
victiun ! " 

Huihbrook  looked  at  the  jiedagoguc 
surprise  and  contempt. 

*'  Pray,  may  I  ask  how  they  came  to  know 
that  any  thing  liad  passed  between  us  yester- 
day morning,  for,  if  I  recollect  right,  you 
aired  me  to  be  secret  ? " 


as  the 
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"Very  true,  and  so  I  did;  but  then  they 
*'k'wwhat  good  friends  we  uXways  were,  I 
•"Ijpose,  and  so  tbey  sent  for  me  and  obliged 
■"t  to  apeak  upon  my  oath." 

*'l  don't  understand  it,"  replied  Rush- 
"••xaok;  "they  might  have  asked  you  qiientioiis, 
"^*t  how  could  they  ha»e  gueascd  that  I  had 
*^«i  yoo  any  thing  ?  " 

**  My  dear  friend,  you  donV  understand  it; 
'**<t,  in  Diy  situatioQ,  looking  up  to  me,  as 
•^"^ry  one  does,  as  an  example  of  moral  recti- 
"^de  and  correctness  of  conduct— as  a  pattern 
***  tiic  ju%'CTi!lc  bntnches  of  the  community— 

••Vw,  I  do  see  that,  imder  such  circum- 
'^'Uicc*,  you  should  not  go  to  the  ale-house  and 
8*t  tip«ey  two  days  at  least  out  of  the  week," 
**plied  Ilushhrook,  turning  away. 

"And  wliy  do  I  go  to  the  ale-house,  my 
dear  friend,  but  to  look  after  those  who  in- 
dulge too  freely — yourself,  forinstanoc?  How 
oflcD  have  I  seen  you  home  ?" 
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'^  — And  dnci  hadf  mj  ale,  eh  ? — No»  iio» 

FuiTieK,  those  dars  are  gooe.** 
^  Well,  Tou  are  not  in  a  humour  fer  it  ikm 

—but  aTMjthtT  time.     Mrs.  Rushbrook,  ha^e 
vuu  a  dn^p  of  small  beer  ?  ^ 
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-'■  ]  liAve  none  to  spare,"  replied  Jane,  turn- 
ip a»«y:  "you  Jiould  have  ajipUed  to  tlie 
t  BO^trates  for  beer.^ 

"  O.  just  u  you  pleatte,"  replied  the  peda- 
Igogiie:  '*  it  certainly  does  ruffle  people's  tenl- 
1^  *vhcu  iJiere  is  a  vi-rdict  of  wilful  murder, 
i  two  hundred  pounds  for  appnehension 
il  Qunviction  of  the  offender.  Good  night." 
funwas  banged  the  cottage  tioat  as  he  went 
I. 
luBinhtxaok  vratuhed  till  he  was  out  of  hear- 
g  and  then  aaid,  "  Hv  a  a  scoundrel.'^ 
■'I  tliink  so  too,"  replied  Jane;  "but  ne- 
iitiiid,  wc  will  go  to  bed  now,  thank  God 
f  lii»  lucxcics,  oikI  pray  for  his  forgiveness. 
-,  deorcbt." 
riie  next  morning  Mrs.  Ruahbrook  was  io- 
Dicd  b)'  the  neighbours  that  die  school- 
ivr  had  vuluDluereU  his  evidence.  Busb- 
kik*^  intlignMion  was  excited,  and  he  vowed 


H  3 


250  THK   POACHER. 

Whatever  may  Iiave  been  the  f*eHiigs  of 
the  community  at  the  time  of  the  tiist-overy  of 
the  murder,  certiun  it  is  thai,  after  all  was 
over,  there  was  a  strong  sympathy  expressed 
for  Rushbrook  and  hie  wife,  and  the  condo- 
lence was  very  general.  The  gamekeeper  was 
avoided,  and  his  friend  Fumess  fell  into  great 
disrepute,  after  his  voluntarily  coming  forward 
and  giving  evidence  against  old  and  swom 
friends.  The  consequence  was,  his  school  fell 
off,  and  the  pedagogue,  whenever  he  eould 
raise  the  means,  became  more  intemperate  than 
ever. 

One  Saturday  night,  Uushbrook,  who  had 
resolved  to  pick  a  quarrel  witli  Fumess,  vent 
down  to  the  ale-house.  Furness  was  half 
drunk,  and  pot  valiant.  Rushbrook  taunted 
him  so  as  to  produce  replies.  One  word 
brought  on  another,  till  Fumess  challenged 
Rnshbrook  to  come  outside  and  have  it  out. 
s  just  what  Ruiilibrook  wished,  and 
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afier  bolf  an  hour  Fumess  was  carried  borne 
b^ten  to  a  mummy,  and  unable  to  leave  his 
bed  for  many  days.  As  soon  as  this  revenge  had 
h^en  taken,  Rushbrook,  who  had  long  made 
.,|ip  his  mind  so  to  dot,  packed  up  and  quitted 
.  the  lollage,  no  one  knowing  whither  he  and 
Jane  went;  and  Fumess,  who  had  lost  all 
mesBS  of  subsistence,  did  the  same  in  a  very 
few  days  afterwards,  his  place  of  retreat  being 
equally  unknown. 


'.I. 


^^  ^M  -CBArrKK  XX. 


A  --.ii  ±t  •¥!t'e_:i:r;  'iui  Mavr  M-Shiue 

.-jiT,..  --  —  ;#  ^x  t.-.  i>e  ■n:n?rL-:ei.l  that  he 
zji.:..  .T.z^  :•;_-  cTTiiy  homt.  iterr 
IT".  -  ■-':  T.*-.-  rwjTTTe  tf  hi-  former  lift'. 
T.  i'l^  J.ev  £i^e  hiEi  i  T^rr  honest  npiy 
;-  (  iT  f VT>;  iT'M.ifrt  '.ha:  pv-nioTi  of  lib 
.:^---.  ".  ^ctx-fi  K;*  litiver  was  <i  -leritni^lv 
■.c  :>lto.*v,-: ;  he  Kfc?  il-w  tVtlinir  that  he  »as 
Lv.-r.;  :"  S,*"-  cr  no:  to  reveal  the  nrtrum- 
-:,trc,-i  ^  !>it^'i\:  w;;h  the  murder  of  thi' 
jv-jiar.  M->(;.«ie  w.is  sati-tieii,  and  ihiv 
arrivrt-.  in  LimkIchi  witiioiH  further  advLiitiin\ 
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f^  soon  as  M'Shane  Iiad  been  embraced  by 


1  wiftf,  be 


gave 


lores,    and   did   : 


a  narrative  of  his 
ot  forget 


little 


Mi 


to  praise  I 
Joey  as  he  deserved.  Mrs.  M'Shane  was 
all  gratitude,  ami  then  it  van  that  M'Shane 
expressed  his  -lotentjond  towards  our  hero, 
and,  as  he  expectt-d,  he  found  hh  amiable 
wife  wholly  coincide  with  him  in  opinion. 
I(  was  therefore  deeiileit  that  Joey  should 
put  t9  a  Bchvol,  aud  be  p'operly  edtR'ated, 
suuuusau  estalili&!ink-nt  thiit  was  eligible 
coujd, be  found' 

Tlibir  fail  intentions  towards  him,  how-i 
]Vn.-r«  were  not  communicated  to  onr  hero  3 
Bf!  ixt»  told  that  he  was  tu  go  to  school,  anii 
-1w  niiliogly  submitted;  it  was  not,  howevci;,. 
Tor  tbrev  months  tliat  Al'Shane  woLild  port 
vilh  biin;  a  difficulty  win,  raised  againMi 
im'-est^ishwent  that  was  nametl.  During 
ti»  time  little  Joey  was  very  idle,  for  there 
nothing  for   him  to  do.     Books   there 
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<^  Yes,  and  put  me  on  my  oadi.  An  oath, 
to  a  moral  man,  is  a  very  serioas  respoiisibi- 
lity ;  the  nature  of  an  oath  is  awful;  and  when 
you  consider  my  position  in  this  place^  as  the 
inculcator  of  morals  and  piety  to  the  younger 
branches  of  the  community,  you  must  not  be 
surprised  at  my  telling  the  truth." 

*'  And  what  had  you  to  tell  ?  '*  inquired 
Rushbrook,  with  surprise. 

''  Had  to  tell !— why,  I  had  to  tell  what 
you  told  mc  this  morning ;  and  I  had  to  prove 
the  bag  as  belonging  to  you;  for  you  know 
you  sent  me  some  potatoes  in  it  by  little 
Joey,  poor  fellow.  Wiful  murder,  and  two 
hundred  pounds  upon  apprehension  and  con- 
viction !  '^ 

Hushbrook  looked  at  the  pedagogue  with 
surprise  and  contempt. 

"  Pray,  may  I  ask  how  they  came  to  know 
that  any  thing  had  passed  between  us  yesteiu 
day  morning,  for,  if  I  recollect  right,  you  de» 
sired  me  to  be  secret  ?  ^ 
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"  Very  true,  ami  so  I  did;  but  then  they 
knew  what  g«od  frienda  we  Klw.-tys  were,  I 
Bupfxise,  and  to  (liey  sent  for  me  and  obliged 
me  to  speak  upon  tny  oath." 

*'I  dum't  uiidt;rstand  it,"  replied  Hush- 
brook:  "they  might  have  asked  you  ({uestianB, 
hut  bow  could  tb^y  h&re  guessed  tJiat  I  had 
laid  joa  «ay  thing  ?  " 

"  My  dear  iriend,  you  don't  understand  it; 
bat,  in  my  situation,  looking  up  to  me,  as 
c^vry  one  does,  as  an  example  of  moral  recti- 
ludc  and  correctness  of  conduct— ^w  a  pattern 
'uthe  jiivenile  branches  of  tlie  community— 

"  V««,  I  do  see  that,  under  such  circum- 
stance*, you  sliould  not  go  to  the  ale-liouse  and 
^1  lipscy  two  clays  at  least  out  of  the  week," 
"I'lied  Hushbrook,  turning  away. 

"  And  why  do  I  go  to  the  ale-houso,  my 
i'lr  Mend,  hut  to  look  ufter  those  who  in- 

lilWloofreely — yourself,  for  instance?  Hnw 
"'^ii  have  I  seen  you  home?" 
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been  there  for  a  year  and  a  half,  and  arrived  at 
the  age  of  fourteen,  he  had  just  relumed  from 
tlie  holidays  with  three  guineas  in  his  pocket, 
for  M'Shanc  and  his  wife  were  very  generous 
and  very  fond  of  their  pTotigiy  when  a  <UC^ 
cumstnnce  occurred  which  again  ruffled  ^|fl 
smooth  current  of  our  hero's  existence.      ,    f| 

He  was  walking  out  as  all  boys  do  walk 
out  in  decent  schoob,  that  is,  in  a  long  line, 
two.  by  tVP,  a«  the  animals  enlered  Noah's 
Ark,,  wliea  a  sort  of  ahabby-genteel 
passed  their  files.  He  happened  to  cast  1 
«yes  upon  Joey,  and  stopped.  "  Malt 
Joseph  Kushbrook,  I  am  most  Imppy  to  a 
you  onee  more,"  said  he,  extending  his  liantl. 
Joey  looked  up  into  his  face ;  there  was  } 
mistake,  it  was  Fumess,  the  schoolin 
"  Don't  you  recollect  me,  my  dear  1 
Don't  you  recollect  him  who  Uught  the  iafant 
klea  how  to  shoot  f  Don't  you  recollect  your 
old  preceptor  f" 


to  see™ 
liand. 


i 
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"Y**,"  ytplierf  Joey,  cotomi^  afi^  i»P 
■emllect  yiMi  vctv  w«0.'*  tl-  _■»,«(! 

""I  'in  dvlighti^  to  see-  vMi ;  yoa  know' 
^'^•tetv  Wiy  firrest  -p^ipil,  but  we  an-  git 
maiefti  now ;  Tour  fattier  ami  molhif  have 
gbdL- lio one ki»w»  wfiere;  yuuwent  awBvsftod 
I  six)  cofdil  nt)  \oog;er  stay.     What  phMsufe 

•''i^'^'  not  tespaad  ex«^^o  the  pkti^ 
t. '  ''iV  stnppBge  of  the  Ime  hmt  caused 
>  (imdanxi,  and  the  u4ier,  who  had  fr4. 
fiUed  Itt  tftrir  cutte  op  lb  ascertain  the  vausti 
i*!n>U  »  my'tdd  pupl,  or  rather.  I  shnuM 
,'niy  Town'g  fnifnl;  but  the  besi  pupU'1 
rhad.  I  am  most  ileltghted  to  sev  him, 
fc,*  nid  Furuess,  taking  off  his  hat.  "  M»y 
I  prennnc  to  ask  who  has  the  charge  of  tl 
d«*ar  child  at  this  pttsenl  moment  ?"  ' 

The'uahcr  made  no  difficulty  in  slatitijr  the 
DMitc  and  residence  of  tlie  preceptor,  and, 
hat-tii|!    gainrd    (his    infomiation,     Furness 
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shook  Joey  by  the  bsnd,  bade  hiin  fiueivdl, 
and,  wishing  him  every  happineas,  walked 
away. 

Joey's  mind  was  confused  durii^  the  re- 
mainder of  his  walk,  and  it  waa  not  until 
their  return  home  that  he  could  reflect  ca 
what  Iiad  passed.  That  Fumesa  had  given 
evidence  upon  the  inquest  he  knew,  and  be  had 
penetration,  when  he  read  it,  to  feel  that  theie 
was  no  necessity  for  Fumess  having  given 
such  evidence.  He  also  knew  that  there  was 
a  reward  of  two  hundred  pounds  for  hia  ap» 
prehension;  and  when  he  thought  of  Fur* 
ness's  apparent  kindness,  and  his  not  revertnig 
to  a  subject  so  important  as  wilful  murder 
having  been  found  against  him,  he  made  up 
his  mind  thatFurness  had  behaved  so  with  the 
purpose  of  luUing  him  into  security,  and  that 
the  next  day  he  would  certainly  take  him  up, 
for  the  sake  of  the  reward. 

Now,  although  we  have  not  stopped  oar 
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ratiTe  to  inlintiuce  the  «tubject,  we  must 
:  obterve  that  Joey's  low  for  his  parenls, 
particularly  lib  father,  was  unbounded ;  he 
loa^od  to  tec  them  again ;  they  were  con- 
Mftotly  in  his  thoughts,  and  yet  lie  dared  not 
meotiun  them,  in  consequence  of  the  mystery 
connected  with  his  quilling  his  home.  He 
fully  perceived  his  danger:  he  would  be 
spprebended,  and,  being  so,  he  must  cithcF 
ncrilicc  his  father  or  himself.  Having 
mglwd  all  this  in  his  mind,  he  tiien  reflected 
■<V{ua  wlut  should  be  his  course  to  steer. 
he  go  home  to  acquaint  Major 
e  ?  Ho  felt  that  he  could  ttust  him, 
dvonld  luTe  don?  so,  hut  he  had  no  right 
I  entrust  any  one  with  a  secret  which  ttt> 
m  vrivMJ  his  faClwr's  life.  No,  that  would  not 
win;  j-et,  to  leave  him  and  Mrs.  M'Shane  after 
■1^  their  kindness,  and  without  a  word,  this 
r  would  be  too  ungrateful.  After  much  cogi- 
,  bs  resolved  that  he  would  run  away, 
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SO  that  all  due  to  him  nhould  hi."  last ;  that 
lie  would  wrhe  a  letter  fur  M'Shaue,  aod 
loa»e  it.  He  wiotc  as  Jpllows  :-tt^ 
I  *'i>ftr  Sir,— Donot  tynkne  ungralef 
for  I  lure  ymi  and  Mm.  M*Shanc  dct 
ibut  I  havebccii  mot  hy  a  person  wIiq  km 
me,  and  will  certainly  betray  Biff.  I  left  j 
futiiL'r's  home,  uot  for  poaching,  U«  a.  mur- 
der that  waa  conuiiitted ;  /  ,uaf  »t*i  ytMlttf. 
This  is  tl>e  only  secret  I  bdve  h^d^frwu  yut), 
and  the  secret  is  DOt  mimb.  I  oould  not  dii-_ 
prove  it,  aUd  aevtx  will.  I  now  leave  ))e 
I  have  been  discovered  by  a  had  man,  i 
I  will  co'tiiinly  take  advantage  of  having  C 
ia  with  me.  We  msy  never  meet  again, 
-ran  &ay  uo  mure,  except  that  J  shall  alvr 
pray  for  you  and  Mrs.  .M 'Shane,  and  reiu 
Itwr  yutfr  Jiiadiwta-with  gracituda.  > 
tavii  h-<>iiiiir>  .1 '^Voumtnilyi,,,! 

'Jill    >  I nvM      >\:.,  l'i"'JOK¥.Jl<Sp^W 

SincL'  liiii  return  from  St.  Pet«raburgh««rM 


not  dii- 
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had  always,  by  <hrir  request,  called  hiiii^If 
3oty  M'Sliane,  and  he  was  not  sorry  tvlieo 
ihey  gave  hitn  the  perniissioa,  althoii},'li  lie 
did  «ot  coinprohrad  (be  advanta<res  nhicli 
•WTv  to  accrue  fVom  taking  the  name. 

Joey,  hating  finished  his  letter,  sat  down 
tnd  cried  bitlerly — but  in  aschuol  there  is  no 
Trtirinp  place  for  venting  your  foelingH,  and 
he  WSK  cnnipelled  to  Bmnther  his  tears.  He 
perfbrtiifd  his  exercises,  and  repeated  his 
Ic^s^ms,  ttsif  nothing  had  happened  nnd  no- 
thing was  abonl  to  happen,  for  Joey  whs  in 
'■teUBfc  *  litlle  sloic.  At  nighl  he  went  to  his 
ronm  w^h  the  other  iKiyg;  he  cotild  only  obtain 
'a  smMll  portion  of  h>«  clothes,  these  he  put  up 
in  n  haR(Ik<5rchief,  went  softly  down  siairs 
whtmt  out  rfclock  in  the  iitorning,  put  bin 
iHttT,  addrewed  lu  M'Shanc,  nn  tiie  hall 
table,  opened  the  back  door,  climbed  over 
tht  frfk^-grunnd  wall,  and  was  ogain  on  the 
'ro*d  to aeeVhis  fortune.  '•  <'tin«i»Ml  wurf 
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But  Joey  was  much  improTed  during  the 
two  yetLTs  since  he  had  quitted  bis  father^ 
house.     Before  that,  he  was  a  refledire  hbj ; 
now,  he  was  more  capable  of   action  and 
decision.      His  ideas    had    been  much  es^ 
panded  from  the  knowledge  of  the  world 
gained  during  his  entry,  as  it  were,  into  lift^t 
he  had  talked    much,   seen  much,   liatie&ed 
much,  and  thought  more;  and  naturally  <]Qi6l 
in  his  manner,  he  was  now  a  gentlanaidilui 
boy.     At  the  eating-Iiouse  he  had  met  with 
every  variety  of  character ;  and  as  there  wem 
some  who  frequented  the  house  daily,  with 
those  Joey  had  become  on  intimate  terms. 
He  was  no  longer  a  child,  but  a  lad  of  un* 
daunted  courage  and  presence  of  mind;  be 
had  only  one  fear,  which  was  that  his  father's 
crime  should  be  discovered. 

And  now  he  was  again  adrift,  with  a  small 
bundle,  three  guineas  in  his  pocket,  and  the 
world  before  him.     At  first  he  had  but 
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idea,  tbal  of  refncnring  to  a  distance  which 
diould  elude  the  Tigilance  of  Fumess,  and 
he  therefore  walked  on,  and  walked  fast. 
Joey  waa  capable  of  great  fatigue ;  he  had 
grown  considerably,  it  is  true,  dining  the  last 
two  yean;  still  he  was  small  for  his  age; 
but  every  muscle  in  his  body  was  a  wire,  and 
Ms  strength,  as  had  been  proyed  by  his 
sehocdmateS)  wa^  proportionate.  He  was 
dastiraa  India  rubber,  and  bold  and  deter- 
mined as  one  who  had  been  all  his  life  in 
daoger. 


S64 


CHAPTER  XXL 

THE    SCKXE    IS    AGAIX    SHIFTED,    AND    THK 

PLOT  ADVANCES. 

It  will  be  necessary  that  for  a  short  time 
we  again  follow  up  the  fortunes  of  our  hero's 
parents.  When  Rushbrook  and  Jane  had 
quitted  the  village  of  Grassford,  they  had 
not  come  to  any  decision  as  to  their  future 
place  of  abode ;  all  that  Rushbrook  felt  was 
a  desire  to  remove  as  far  as  possible  from  the 
spot  where  the  crime  had  been  committed. 
Such  is  the  feeling  that  will  ever  possess  the 
guilty,  who,  although  they  may  increase  their 
distance,  attempt  in  vain  to  fly  from  their 
consciences,  or  that  all-seeing  eye  which  fol- 
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I  everywhere.  Jane  liad  a  similar 
t  it  arose  from  her  anxiety  for  her 
They  wandered  away,  for  they 
had  xild  every  thing  before  their  departure, 
mdl  they  found  themselves  in  the  West 
Riding  of  V'ocluhire,  and  there  they  at  length 
Kttled  in  a  small  village.  Kushbrook  easily 
obtained  «mpio}-ment,  fur  the  pupuUtion  wu 
KviiT,and  some  monthspassed  away  without 
aaj  thing  occurring  of  interest. 

Buehbrook  had  never  taken  up  hisemploy- 
■rat  as  m  poacher  nnce  the  night  of  the 
ipufder  of  the  pedj«r;  he  liad  abjured  it 
&am  that  hour.  Hid  knowledge  of  wood* 
cnft  was,  howevei)  discovered,  and  he  was 
appoint^  first  as  under,  and  eventually  aa 
bead  keeper  to  a  gentleman  of  landed  pro- 
pmj  in  the  neighbourhood.  In  this  situar- 
tioa  tbey  had  remained  about  a  year,  Rush- 
brook  giving  full  satisfaction  to  his  employer, 
vxl  coorpsratively  eonteiit  (for  no  jnsn  could 

VOL.  I.  s 
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have  such  a  crime  upon  his  conscience  and 
not  pass  occasional  hours  of  misery  and  r^ 
worse),  and  Jane  was  still  mourning  in  setret 
for  her  only  and  darling  child,  when  one  day 
a  paper  was  put  into  Rushbrook's  hands  by 
his  master,  desiring  him  to  read  an  advertise- 
ment which  it  contained,  and  which  was  as 
follows :— "  If  Joseph  Rushhrook,  who  for- 
merly lived  in  the  village  of  Grassford,  in  the 
county  of  Devon,  should  be  still  alive,  and 
will  make  his  residence  known  to  Messrs 
Pearce,  James,  and  Simpson,  of  14,  Chan> 
eery -lane,  he  will  hear  of  something  greatly 
to  his  advantage.  Should  he  be  dead,  and 
this  advertisement  meet  the  eye  of  his  heirs, 
they  are  equally  requested  to  make  the  com- 
munication to  the  above  address." 

"  What  does  it  mean,  Sir  f"  inquired  Rutb- 
brook. 

"  It  means  that,  if  you  are  that  penoo,  in 
all  probability  tliere  is  some  legacy  b 
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to  you  by  a  rdarive,"  replied  Mr.  S ; 

"  U  ii  you  ?" 

"  Yea,  Sir,"  replied  Rushbrook,  changing 
colour;  "  I  did  once  lire  at  Grassford.** 

"  Then  you  had  better  write  to  llie  parties 
and  make  yourself  luiowo.  I  will  leave  you 
the  newspaper." 

"  What  think  you,  Jane  ?"  said  Rush- 
brook,  aa  soon  aa  Mr. '         had  quitted. 

"  I  thhik  he  is  quite  right,"  replied  Jane. 

"  But,  Jane,  you  forgot — this  may  be  a 
trap;  Ihey  may  have  discovered  something 
■bout — you  know  what  I  mean." 

"  Yea,  I  do,  and  I  wish  we  could  forget  it ; 
bat  in  this  instance  I  do  not  think  you  have 
thiag  to  fear.  Then"  is  no  reward  offered 
apprefaenaion,  but  for  my  poor  boy's, 
DOW  wandenng  over  the  wide  world  ; 
nd  no  one  would  go  to  the  expense  to  appre- 
itnd  you,  if  there  was  nothing  to  be  gained 

t,it.- 


THE  POACHER.  269 

■ill  be  a  source  of  more  vexation  than  ever. 
Do  you  think  that  you  will  be  happier  ? " 

"  Jane,  dearest  !  1  have  been  thinking  of 
it  as  well  as  you,  and,  on  reflection,  I  think  I 
iball  be  safer.  Who  would  know  the  poacher 
Busfabrook  in  the  gentleman  of  ^7,000  a- 
jear,  of  the  name  of  Austin?  Who  will 
dareaetnise  him,  even  if  there  were  suspicion  't 
1  feel  that  once  in  another  county,  under 
anothername,  and  in  another  situation,  I  shall 
beBOJe^" 

'  But  our  poor  boy,  should  he  ever  come 
[  Uck " 

"—Will  also  be  forgotten.  He  will  have 
grown  up  a  man,  and,  having  another  name, 
will  never  be  recognized ;  they  will  not  e 
know  what  our  former  name  was." 

**  I  truMt  lliat  it  will  be  as  you  say.     What  ' 
io  jaa  now  mean  to  do  ?  " 

"  I  i^all  «ay  that  I  have  a  property  of 
H  bar  or  live  hundred  pounds  left  mc,  and  that 
I 


I 


*T«.IkK^  ^  VHC^  K«AW^CX- 


miSm  ■^.iy^« 


tT   I  ir        iai 


■    n  lty.*-l 

r'l  m  tmUtmrnHm^mati  k  Haul 
lo  Im  ikK  ke  ImI  mnd  <nK  Ik  anar,  ad 
BrcrfapaBtllegaTCflMMntdlovmBe;  and  it 
««•  in  oaanqoiacc  of  anAnoce  lo  tlw  w6&-  J 
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dtor,  made  by  some  of  tlie  best  families  in 
(he  nd^ibourhood,  who  wished  tn  ascertain 
if  the  oew  coiDers  were  people  who  could  he 
liatetl,  that  this  third  report  was  spread,  and 
umTcrully  beUeved.  We  have  already  ob- 
■rred  that  Rushbrook  was  a  Gne,  tall  man  ; 
md  if  there  is  any  class  of  people  who  can 
be  traiKj^oted  with  euccesB  from  low  to  high 
life,  it  will  be  those  who  have  served  in  the 
atmy.  The  stoop  is  the  evidence  of  a  low- 
bted,  vulgar  man,  the  erect  hearing  equally 
ID  that  of  a  gaitlemao.  Now,  the  latter  is 
^ioed  in  the  army,  by  drilling  and  discipline, 
ad  htiag  well  dressed  will  provide  for  all 
cbe  that  is  required,  as  far  as  mere  personal 
jppcarance  is  concerned.  When,  therefore, 
■be  ndghbonrs  called  upon  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
AtMtin  they  were  not  surprised  (o  find  an 
erect,  miliiary-looking  man,  but  they  were 
wrj-  much  surprised  to  find  him  matched  with 
iDcli  ■  fine,  and  even  elegant-looking  woman, 
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«s  his  wife.  Timid  at  first,  Jane  had  suffi- 
cient tact  to  watch  others  and  copy,  and  before 
many  months  were  {Missed  in  their  new  po- 
sition, it  would  have  hcen  difKcult  to  suppose 
that  Mrs.  Austin  hod  not  been  bom  in  the 
sphere  in  which  she  then  moved.  Austin  was 
brtteque  and  abrupt  in  liis  manners  as  before ; 
but  still  there  was  always  a  reserve  about  him, 
which  he  naturally  fell,  and  which  assisted  to 
remove  tlie  impression  of  vulgarity, 
who  are  distant  are  seldom  conddered  i 
gentlemanlike,  although  they  may  be  ( 
sidered  unpleasant  in  their  manners.  It|j 
those  who  arc  too  familiar  who  obtain 
character  of  vulgarity. 

Austin,  therefore,  was  respected,  but  t 
liked ;  Jane,  on  the  contrary,  whose  beauty 
had  now  all  the  sssistatice  of  dress,  and  whoae 
continued  inward  mourning  for  her  loat  a^M 
had  improved  that  beauty  by  the  pensive  ^H 
which  she  wore,  was  a  deserved  and  univetnd 
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fivourite.     People  of  course  said  that  Austin 
ITU  a  harsh  busband,  and  pitied  poor  Mrs. 

»  Austin  ;  but  that  people  always  do  say  if  a 
vomaii  is  not  inclined  to  mirth. 

Austin  found  ample  amusement  in  sporting 
over  his  extensive  manor,  and  looking  after 
hia  game.  In  one  point  tlie  neighbouring 
gentlemen  were  surprised,  that,  although  so 
keen  a  sportsman  himself,  he  never  could  be 
prevailed  upon  to  convict  a  poacher.  He 
*as  appointed  a  magistrate,  and  being  most 
liberal  in  all  his  subscriptions,  was  soon  con- 
>id<n^  a»  a  great  acquisition  to  the  county. 

^Ri9  wife  was  much  sought  after,  but  it  was 
bvariably  observed  that,  when  children  were 
Wbentioned,  tbetears  stood  in  h<?r  eyes,  llefore 
tbcy  had  been  a  year  in  their  new  position, 
tbcy  had  acquired  all  the  knowledge  and  tact 
tteceiaary :  tbeir  establishment  was  on  a.  hand- 
■ume  scale ;  they  were  visited  and  paid  visits 
to  all  the  aristocracy  and  gentry,  and  were  as 


popuUr  aa  they  oould  have  desiml  to  Ik 
But  were  they  happy  ?  Alas !  no.  Little 
did  those  nho  envied  Austin  las  property  and 
otBhlishment  imagine  what  a  Load  was  cm  his 
mind — what  a  corroding  care  was  veanng  oat 
hia  eTdatenci*.  lattle  did  tbey  imagine  that 
^  be  would  gladly  have  resigned  all,  and  been 

^H  oDce  more  the  poacbo'  in  the  rtllage  of  Gnm- 

^H  ftmi,  to  have  removed  from  his  conscieoce  tfac 

^H  deed  of  darkness  which  he  had  cmnmittec), 

^B  and  ODce  more  hare  bis  son  by  his  side.    And 

^B  poor  Jane,  her  thoughts  were  day  and  night 

^M  upon  one  object— where  was  her  child  ?     It 

^B  deprived  her  of  rest  at  night ;  slie  remaiiKd 

^H  meditating  on  her  fate  for  hours  during  tbe 

^H  day ;  it  would   rush    into  her  mind   in  the 

^^  S^y^'  scenes  and  the  happiest  moments  ;  it 

^H  was  one  incessant  incubus  — one  continual 

^H  aource  of  misery.  Of  her  husband  she  thought 

^H  less ;  for  she  knew  how  sincerely  contrite  he 

^1  was  for  the  deed  be  had  done — how  bitterly 
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B'k  had  repented  it  ever  since,  and  how  it 
^VDuld.  as  long  as  he  lired,  be  a  source  of 
misery — a  worm  that  would  never  die,  but 
gnaw  till  the  last  hour  of  his  existence.  But 
her  boy — her  noble,  self-sacrificed  little  Joey! 
— he  and  his  destiny  were  ever  in  her 
tboughu ;  and  gladly  would  she  hove  been  a 
pauper  applying  for  relief,  if  she  had  but 
that  child  to  have  led  up  in  her  hand.  And 
jtl  all  the  county  thought  how  happy  and 
contented  the  Austins  ought  to  be,  to  have 
niildealy  come  into  possession  of  so  much 
vialtfa.  Tis  God  alone  that  knows  the  se- 
trel*  of  the  heart  of  man. 
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beautiful,  for  it  was  in  the  month  of  August; 
and  it  had  for  some  time  been  broad  day- 
light when  our  hero,  who  had  walked  fifteen 
or  sixteen  miles,  sat  down  to  repose  himsdf ; 
and,  as  he  remained  quietly  seated  on  the 
green  turf  on  the  wayside,  he  thought  of  his 
father  and  mother,  of  the  kindness  of  the 
M^Shanes,  and  his  own  hard  fate,  until  he 
became  melancholy  and  wept;  and,  as  the 
tears  were  rolling  down  his  cheeks,  a  little 
girl,  of  about  ten  years  old,  very  neatly 
dressed,  and  evidently  above  the  lower  ranks 
of  life,  came  along  the  road,  her  footsteps  so 
light  as  not  to  be  perceived  by  Joey ;  she 
looked  at  him  as  she  passed,  and  perceived 
that  he  was  in  tears,  and  her  own  bright^ 
pretty  face  became  clouded  in  a  moment 
Joey  did  not  look  up,  and,  after  hesitatiiig 
awhile,  she  passed  on  a  few  steps,  and  then 
she  looked  round,  and  observing  that  he  was 
still  weeping,  she  paused,  turned  rounds  and 
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e  him,  but  Joej  was  unconscious 


,   for  bf; 


1  die  full 


tide  of  ilia  grief,  aod,  not  haviog  forgotten 
the  precepts  whitli  bad  been  tarefulfy  in- 
itilled  into  him,  he  thought  of  the  God  uf 
Refuge,  and  be  arose,  fell  on  his  kuees,  and 
prayed.  The  little  girl,  whose  tears  had 
tlrcady  been  summoned  by  pity  and  sympathy, 
dropped  her  basket,  and  knelt  by  hie  side — 
BDt  that  she  prajed,  for  she  knew  not  ivhat 
the  prayer  was  for,  but  from  an  instinctive 
freliog  a£  respect  towards  the  Deity  which 
W  new  companion  was  aildrcsiiing,  and  a 
fteliog  of  kindnesa  towards  one  who  waa 
•vidcntly  mifiering.  Joey  Ufl*;d  up  his  eyes, 
md  bchehl  the  child  on  her  knees,  the  tears 
foUing  dowD  her  cheeks ;  he  hastily  wiped 
his  ej-es,  for,  until  that  moment,  he  iua»- 
gioed  that  be  had  been  alone;  he  had  been 
;  oa  account   of   his  loncUnesfe — lie 
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looked  up,  and  he  was  not  aloney  but  there 
was  one  by  his  side  who  pitied  him,  without 
knowing  wherefore ;  he  felt  relieved  by  the 
flight.  They  both  regained  their  feet  at  the 
same  time,  and  Joey  went  up  to  the  littk 
girl,  and,  taking  her  by  the  hand,  said, 
«  Thank  you.'' 

"  Why  do  you  cry  ?"  said  the  little  girl. 

^*  Because  I  am  unhappy;  I  have  no 
home,"  replied  Joey. 

"  No  home  r  said  the  little  girl ;  **  it  is 
boys  who  are  in  rags  and  starving,  who  Iiave 
no  home,  not  young  gentlemen  dressed  as 
you  are." 

**  But  I  have  left  my  home,*"  replied  Joey. 

"  Then  go  back  again — how  glad  they 
will  be  to  see  you  !" 

"  Yes,  indeed  they  would,*'  replied  Joey, 
"  but  I  must  not.*" 

"  You  have  not  done  any  thing  wrong, 
have  you  ?     No,  I'm  sure  you  have  not — 
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you  must  be  a  good  boy,  or  you  would   not 
bave  prayed." 
'*  No,  T  have  done  nothing  wrong,  but   I 
mURt  not  tell  you  any  more." 

Indeed,  Joey  was  much  mora  communica- 
tive wilh  the  little  girl  than  he  would  have 
»bccn  with  anybody  else;  but  he  had  been 
lurpri'ied  into  it,  and,  moreover,  he  hitd  no 
ftar  of  being  betrayed  by  such  innocence. 
He  now  recollected  himself,  and  change<1  the 

couverwition. 

^^C    "  And  where  are  you  going  to  ?"  inquired 


**  I  «m  going  to  school  at  Gravesend.     I 
go  there  every  morning,  and  stay  tilt  the 
1  mv  basket. 


I  Mrcning. 


»  my  t 


•you  hungry?" 
'  No.  not  particularly." 
'  Are  you  going  to  Gravesend  ?" 
■Ye*,"  replied  Joey.     "  What   id  yottfj 
.,  -iU'   lul  ^'^.      -Mot '»"-( 
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"  Emma  Phillips." 

"  Have  you  a  father  and  mother  ?" 

^<  I  haveno  father ;  he  was  killed  fighting, 
a  little  while  after  I  was  bcMii.'' 

^  And  your  mother — ? 

^* — Lives  with  grandmother,  at  that  houBe 
you  see  there  through  the  huge  trees.— And 
what  are  you  going  to  do  with  yourself? 
Will  you  come  home  with  me  ?  and  111  id 
my  mother  all  you  have  told  me,  and  she  is 
very  kind,  and  w^ill  write  to  your  friends." 

^^  No,  no ;  you  must  not  do  that ;  I  am 
going  to  seek  for  employment.'' 

"  Why,  what  can  you  do  ?" 

"  I  hardly  know,^'  replied  Joqr ;  **  but  I 
can  work,  and  am  willing  to  work,  so  I  hope 
I  shall  not  starve.*" 

With  such  conversation  they  continaed 
their  way,  until  the  little  girl  said,  **  There 
is  my  school,  so  now  I  must  wish  you  good 
bye." 
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bye;  I  shall  not  forget  you," 
,  *'  although  wre  may  never  meet 
Tears  stood  in  the  eyes  of  our  hero, 
■sthey  reluctantly  unclasped  their  harnla  and 
parted. 

Joey,  once  more  left  alone,  now  meditated 
what  was  the  best  course  for  him  to  pursue. 
The  little  Emma's  words,  "  Not  young  gen- 
tienen  dressed  as  you  are,"  reminded  liim  of 
Ibc  remarks  and  suiipicions  which  must  ensue 
if  he  did  not  niter  bis  nttire.  This  he  resolved 
to  do  imniedistely ;  the  only  idea  which  had 
prmnlcd  itself  to  his  mind  was,  if  possible,  to 
iod  some  means  of  getting  back  to  Captain 
O'Doaahue,  who,  he  was  sure,  would  recdve 
faini,  if  be  satisfied  him  that  it  was  not  safe  for 
Um  to  remain  in  England;  but,  tlien,  muat  I 
he  ooofrss  to  him  the  trutli  or  not  P  On  this 
point  our  bero  was  not  decided,  so  lie  put  off 
the  solution  of  it   till  another  opportunity, 

■lop  wanrliouse  now  attracted  his  attention; 
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he  luokeil  into  the  door  after  baviug  exaitii] 
the  artidis  ouuide,  and  sedng  that  a  i 
boy  was  bargaining  lor  some  clothes,  he 
ia  M  if  waiting  to  be  served,  but,  in 
luore  to  ascertain  tlie  value  of  the  ar 
vhieh  he  wiehni  to  purchase.     The  sailo 
cheapened  a  red  ft^xik  and  pair  of  blue  trou! 
and  Mt  lu^l  obtained  them  from  the  Jew  for 
14s.     Joey  argued  that,  as   !ie 
smaUcr  than  (he  lad,  he  ought  to  pav  li 
be  Bsked  for  (bo  same  articles,  but  the  Ji 
who  had  scanued  in  his  own  mind  the  ^uitti 
clotJies  whi(^  Joey  had  on,  argued  that 
ought  to  jiay  more.     Joey  was,  however,  firm, 
and  about  to  leave  the  shop,   when  the  Jew 
called  him  back,  and,  nfter  mudi  hi^jgli 
Joey  obtained    the  dress   for    12«.     Ho' 
paid  for  the  clothes,  Joey  begged  {lemiii 
to  be  permitted  to  retire  to  the  back  sliop 
put  thtm  on,  to  ascertain  if  they  filled 
which  the  Jew  consented.    A  Jew  asks  no  i^i 
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lions  wbeo  a  penny  is  to  he  tumi?cl ;  who  Jney 
was,  he  cared  Utile ;  bis  first  obji;ct  was  to  sell 
him  the  dothee,  and  having  so  done  lie  hojMxl 
to  make  another  pennv  by  obtaining  thost?  of 
Jgey  at  a  tnoderale  price.  Perceiving  that 
our  hero  was  putting  his  own  clothes,  whicli 
he  had  taken  off,  into  a  bundle,  the  Jew  asked 
him  whether  he  would  sell  them,  and  Joey 
iminediatt'ly  agreetl ;  but  the  price  offerwl  by 
(he  Jew  was  so  small,  that  they  were  returned 
tu  the  bundle,  and  once  mure  was  Joey  leav- 
ing the  shop,  when  tlic  Jew  at  last  offered  to 
return  to  him  the  money  he  had  paid  For  the 
nilur's  dress,  and  take  his  own  clothes  in 
-  exchange,  provided  that  Joey  would  also  e\- 
ciuEif^  his  hat  for  one  of  urpaulin,  which 
*rould  he  more  fitting  to  his  present  tostume. 
To  this  our  hero  cotiwnteil,  and  thus  was  the 
harfToin  eonduded  without  Joey  having 
Iiarted  wnth  any  of  his  small  stock  of  ready 
vncnev-     No  one  who   had   only   seen   him 
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daessed  as  when  he  quitted  the  ecbocd,  would 
Imvc  eaoly  rax^nued  Joey  in  his  new  attire. 
Joej  sallied  ftKth  &Dm  the  shop  vith 
buudle  under  Ids  ami,  intending  to  look 
for  a  breakfast,  for  he  was  very  hungry. 
Turning  his  hi-ad  right  and  left  to  discover 
some  DDticc  of  where  prurender  might  be  ob- 
tuned,  he  observ'ed  the  sailor  lad,  who  had 
been  in  the  diop  when  he  went  in,  with  his 
new  puTchaee  under  his  arm,  looking  very 
earnestly  at  some  prints  in  a  shop  window ; 
Joey  ranged  up  alongside  of  him,  and  in- 
quired of  him  where  he  could  get  something 
to  eat;  the  lad  turned  roand,  starml,  and, 
after  a  little  wiijle,  cried,  "  Well,  now,  you're 
the  young  gentleman  chop  that  caaie  into  the 
rfiop  ;  I  say,  ani't  you  after  a  rig,  eh  ?  given 
them  leg  bail  111  swear.  No  consam  of  mii«i 
tAd  fellow.     Come  along,  HI  show  you.' 

Joey  walked  by  his  new  acquaintanc»l 
few  yards,  when  the  lad  turned  to  him,  •*■ 
lay,  did  your  master  fhop  you  mucli  ?' 


I 
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"  No,"  replied  Joey. 

"  Weil,  then,  that's  more  than  I  can  say  of 
mine,  for  he  was  at  it  all  day.  liold  out 
jpour  right  band,  now  your  left,"  cuntinunl 
be,  mitnicking ;  '*  My  *yes  !  how  it  used  to 
Aiag'  I  don't  think  I  should  mind  it  mudi 
now,'"  oootiiiued  the  lad,  turning  up  his  hand ; 
it's  a  little  harder  than  it  was  then.  Here's 
the  iJiop,  cume  in ;  if  you  haven't  no  money 
111  give  you  a  breakfast.'" 

Tba  lad  took  hi?  seat  on  one  side  of  a  tmr- 
mw  table,  Joey  on  the  other,  and  his  new 
acquaintance  called  fur  two  pints  of  tea,  a 
twopenny  loaf,  and  two  penny  bits  of  cheese. 
The  k»f  was  divided  between  them,  and  with 
tlieiv  portiun  of  cheese  and  pint  of  tea  each, 
Ihey  mack  a  good  breakfast.  Ai>  soon  as  it 
n*  over,  tha  young  sailor  said  to  Joey, 
'  Now  what  are  you  going  arter ;  do  you 
acan  to  ship  ?" 

"  I  want  employment,"  replied  Joey;  "and 
I  don't  much  care  what  It  Is." 
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^  Wdl,  then,  look  joa;  I  nn  away  fimn 
my  friends  and  went  to  aea,  and  do  you  know 
Tye  only  repented  of  it  odo^  and  that's  ever 
since.     Better  do  any  thing  than  go  to  sea-r 
winter  coming  on  and  all ;  besides,  you  don't  • 
look  strong  enough ;  you  don't  know  what  it 
is  to  be  coasting  in  winter  time;  thrashed  up 
to  furl  the  top-gallant-sail,  when  it  is  so  dark,: 
you  can't  see  your  way>  and  so  cold  tha^you 
can't  feel  your  fing^rs^  h<dding  on  for  your 
life,  and  feeling  as  if  life,  after  all,  wa&not  • 
worth   caring   for ;    cold   and  misery  >  afeft, 
kicks  and  thumps  below.  Don^t  you  go  to  aea; 
if  you  do,  after  what  I  Ve  told  you,  why  than 
you^re  a  greater  fool  than  you  look  to  be.'' 

'^  I  don't  want  to  be  a  sailor,"  replied  Joey, 
^^  but  I  must  do  something  to  get  my  living*. : 
You  are  very  kind ;  vriil  you  tell  me  what  Id 
do  ?" 

"Why,  do  you  know,  when  I  saw  you 
come  up  to  roe,  when  I  was  looking  at  the 
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■  fllCtnm,  in  jour  frock  and  trousers,  you  put 


I  ntind,  because 


yoit  1 


t  so  much  like 


liira,  of  8  poor  little  boy  who  was  drowned 
the  other  day  alongside  of  an  India  ship; 

IflUt's  why  I  slared,  for  I  thought  yon  were 
h«^  Bl  first." 
>  ■ "  How  was    he  drowned,  poor  feilov 
Inponded  Joey. 
"  ^Vhy,  you  see,  his  aunt  is  a  good  old 
wul,  who  keeps  a  buraboat,  and  goes  off  (o 
e  sliipping." 
"  Whal's  a  buraboat  ?" 
'  '•*  A  b6al  foil  of  soft  tommy,  soldiers,  pipes 
I  bnckey,  rotten  apples,  stale  pies,  needles  | 
1  thratils,  and  a  hundred  other   thingaj 
I  a  fat  old  woman  sitting  in  the  stem  I 


stared  ;  he  did  not  know  that  "  soft  1 
y  "  U)eant  loaves  of  bread,  or  that  "  sol-  1 
'  was  the  term  for  red-herrings.     He 
jr  thoujfhl  that  the  boat  must  be  very  fid). 


TsdfSL  T%sn: 


«*K^ 


riL    UL    Tia: 
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attid  I  tLiiik  ft  TcTT  iilf:JT  the  old 
would  ulEe  Tcn  ill  fas  plaoe,  if  I  went  «idL 
talked  her  orer ;  tiiat*^  better  than  goimg  |9 
tett  fiir  ftt  all  e%'eiits  jou  sleep  dfj  mA 
wnind   on   shore  every  sight,  even  if  joib. 
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do  hm  a  w«t  jacket  somoiitncs.     What  d'ye 
liink?* 
L     "I  tliinic  you  are  very  kind  ;  and  1  should 
Me  gUd  to  take  the  place.^ 

**  Wcilf  abc^B  a  good  old  soul,  and  has  a 
vinn  heart,  and  trusts  them  trho  have  bo 
money ;  too  much,  I'ui  nfmid,  for  she  loses 
t  gmt  deal.     So  now  I'll  go  and  spenk  to 
her,  for  she'll  be  alongside  of  us  when  I  go 
on  board ;  and  wlicre  shall  I  find  you  wbni  I 
come  on  diore  Jn  the  evening  ? " 
"  Wherever  you  say,  I  will  be." 
"WHI,  then,  meet  mehereat  nine  o'clock; 
that  will  make  all  certain.     Come,  I  must  be 
if  now.     I'll  pay  fur  the  breakfast." 
*  I  h«ve  Toeney,    I   thank  you,"  leplted 

*•  Then  keep  it,  for  it's  more  than  I  can  do  ; 
••d  «4ut*i  ytHir  name  ?  " 

"  Well  then,  Joey,  my  hearty,  if  I  get  you 
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caieat  tfie-  Gibfe  after  him 
had  ks!L  mi 


out  m£i> 

o£  the  I 
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r^,z  when  tou  *A  fcr  k. 
the  faiir,  who  took  h  nssRk 
under  the  counter. 
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..  Joey  went  out  with  tiis  mind  more  at  ease. 
The  nature  of  his  new  employment,  sboultl 
be  succeed  in  obtaining  it,  lie  could  scarcely 
cumprelicnd,  but  still  it  appeiuvd  to  him  one 
ihat  he  oould  accomplisli.  He  amused  him- 
felf  walking  down  the  streets,  watching  the 
iDovouients  of  the  passers-hy,  the  watermen  in 
Ibt-ir  X'heiTies,  and  the  peopli;  on  board  of  the 
venade  whicti  were  lying  ofi' in  the  stream.  It 
«iis  a  busy  and  animating  sight.  As  he  was 
lolling  at  the  landing-place,  a  boat  catiie  on 
■liare,  whit-fa,  frtnn  the  description  given  by 
h»  youug  sailor  friend,  he  was  convince<l  was 
a  bombuel ;  it  had  all  the  articleit  described 
by  faiin,  as  well  m  uisay  otheni,  such  as  por- 
ter ia  battles  a  caek  probably  containing 
bevr^  leck«t  onions,  and  maiiy  other  lielerogL^ 
neoua  matters;  and,  moreover,  iheix;  was  a 
jal  woman  w»tcd  in  the  stern. 
.  The  wateruian  slioved  in  with  his  l»at- 
^xt,  and   the  wherry  <;ruunded.     The  fat 
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personage  got  out,  and  the  wateranoi  handled 
to  her  a  basket,  a  long*book,  and  Kvcnd  other 
articles,  which  she  appeared  to  cooader  indis- 
pensable; axxHmg  others,  a  handle  ivhich 
looked  like  dirty  linen  for  the  wash. 

«  Dear  me !  how  shall  I  get  up  all  these 
things  ?  "  exclaimed  the  woman ;  *^  and,  Wit 
liam,  you  can't  leave  the  boat,  and  there's 
nobody  here  to  help  me.'* 

"  ni  help  you,'*  said  Joey,  coming  down 
the  steps;  "what  shall  I  carry  for  jnoa?* 

"  Well,  you  are  a  good,  kind  boy,^  replied 
she ;  "  can  you  carry  that  bundle  ?  I'll  nuDH 
age  all  the  rest."^ 

Joey  tossed  the  bundle  on  his  shoulder  in 
a  moment 

"  Well,  you  are  a  strong  little  chap,"  aiid 
the  waterman. 

"  He  is  a  very  nice  little  fellow,  and  a  kind 
one.  Now,  come  along,  and  I'll  not  forget 
you."* 
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.  Joev  ftdloved  with  the  bundle,  until  they 
lived  at  ■  narrow  door  not  eighty  yards 
fiem  the  Ucding-place,  and  the  woman  asked 
htm  if  he  would  carry  it  up  stairs  to  the  first- 
',  which  be  did. 

Do  yon  want  mo  any  more  ?  "  said  Joey, 
ng  down  the  bundle. 
"  X",  dear,  no ;  but  I  must  give  you  some- 
Ing  for  your  trouble.     What  do  you  ex- 
If 

■*  Nothing  at  all,"  replied  Joey;  "and  I 
■II  not  take  any  thing;  you're  very  wel- 
pud  bye;"  and  so  saying,  Joey 
walked  down  stairs,  although  the  woman 
J  after  him,  and  recommenced  his  pere- 
I  in  the  streeti  of  Graveaoid;  but 
he  waBBoon  tired  of  walking  on  the  pavement, 
which  was  none  of  the  best,  and  he  then ' 
tboaght  (liat  lie  would  go  out  into  the  coun- 
try, and  enjoy  the  green  fields  ;  so  off  lie  set, 


* 
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pmeJ  W  die  atbocl  of  fitde  Emiiia»  and 
vnr  OB  Iw  toooy  stoppug  evciy 
and  thm  to  exame  irlnt  attr^eted  fak 


a  bird  if  it  sang  on  tbe 
Ivancb  of  a  tre^  and  not  moving  kst  be 
shooki  fiighiLu  it  awar;  at*  times  sitting  dO'lni 
hy  the  raad-«adev  iSKl  meditating  on  tlie  pak 
and  tbe  future.     Tbe  daj  was  dcnig  in,  isA 

^k  *  *  * 

Joer  was  stm  musing  bnnseif  as  tf^cty  oojr 

who  has  been  confined  in  a  school>rooih  wobid 

do;  be  sauntered  on  nnt3  he  came  to  the  very 

spot  where  he  had  been  erring,  and  had  m^ 

wkh  little  Emma   PhiDips;  and  as  be  sdt 

down  again,  he  thought  of  her  sweet  little 

iace  and  her  kindness  towards  him  —  and 

there  he  remamed  some  time  till  he  was  roosnt 

bjr  some  one  singing  as  they  went  along  tbe 

road.     He  looked  up,  and  perceived  it  was 

the  little  girl,  who  was  returning  from  school 

Joey  rose  immediatdy,  and  walked  towards 

her  to  meet  her,  but  she  did  not  appear  to 
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turn,  and  would  have  passed  him  if 

t  said,  "Don't  you  know  me?" 

Yes,  I  do  now,"  replied  she,  smiling,  "but 

iid  not  at  Brsi — you  have  put  on  another 

1  I  bave  been  thinking  of  you  all  day — 

If  do  you  know,  I've  got  a  black  mark  Tor 

t  swTDg  tnv  lesson,"  added  thu  little  ^A 


^  And,  then,  it  is  my  fault,"  replied  Joey  ; 
['m  »ery  sorry." 

-'  0)  iKver  mind ;  it  is  the  first  that  I  liuve 

1  Ibr  a  long  while,  and  I  shall  tell  mamma 

But  you  are  dressed  as  a  sailor-boy^ 

e  you  going  to  sea  ?" 

"No,  I  believe  not — I   hope  la  have  em- 

loymmt  in  the  town  here,  and  then  I  shall 

lie  to  see  you  sometimes,  when  you  cotM 

I  MJiool.     May  I  walk   witli  you  as  flu 

p  joor  own  bouse '(  "  itIII  ■,." 

■•Ywt  I  suppose  so,  if  you  like  it.^   ■'' 

Joey  walked  wiib  her  until  they  came  to 
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the  house,  which  was  about  two  hundred 
yards  farther. 

"  But,"  said  Joey,  hesitating,  "  you  must 
make  me  a  promise/^ 

**  What  is  that  ?"" 

<^  You  must  keep  my  secret.  You  must 
not  tell  your  mother  that  you  saw  me  first  in 
what  you  called  gentlemen's  clothes — it  nofjbit 
do  me  harm — and,  indeed,  it*s  not  for  my 
own  sake  I  ask  it.  Don't  say  a  word  about 
my  other  clothes,  or  they  may  ask  me  ques- 
tions which  I  must  not  answer,  for  it*8  not 
my  secret.  I  told  you  more  this  momiog 
than  I  would  have  told  any  one  else — I  did, 
indeed.^ 

«  Well,''  replied  the  little  girl,  after  thinkp 
ing  a  little,  "  I  suppose  I  have  no  right  to 
tell  a  secret,  if  I  am  begged  not  to  do  it,  sol 
will  say  nothing  about  your  clothes.  But  I 
must  tell  mother  that  I  met  you.*** 

<<  O,  yes ;  tell  her  you  met  me,  and  that  I 


I 


«as  looking  fur  some  work,  and  all  that,  and 
to-morrow  or  next  day  I  will  let  you  koew  if 
I  get  any." 

"  Will  you  come  in  now?^  said  Enuna. 

"  No,  not  now ;  I  must  aee  if  I  can  get 
Uui  etikployineut  promiaed  for  me,  and  then  I 
ihall  ICC  you  again ;  if  I  bliuuld  not  see  you 
afiia  I  Bhall  not  forget  you,  indeed  I  won't — 
Good  bye." 

£auDa  bade  him  adit-u,  and  they  separated, 
and  Joay  lemsiued  and  watched  her  till  she 
dinppeai%d  unikr  the  porch  of  the  entrance. 

Our  hero  relumed  towards  Gravesend  in 
ntbera  melancholy  uio(mI;  there  tv as  some- 
thing so  unusutd  in  Ids  meeting  with  the  little 
girl — HometJuDg  so  uRCotumoD  in  the  sym-. 
palhy  expressed  by  her— that  lie  felt  pain  at 
pvting.  But  it  was  getting  lute,  and  it  was 
tiUKitbat  he  kept  hi!>  appointment  with  his 
fiicnd,  the  aailor-boy. 

Joey  remained  at  iIk  door  of  tlie  eatings 
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bouse  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  wbcn 
be  perceived  tbe  sailor-lad  oomiiig  up  the 
street.     He  went  forward  to  meet  hira* 

<^  O,  here  we  are.  Well,  young  fidlbw, 
Tve  seen  the  old  woman^  and  had  a  long  talk 
Mrith  her,  and  she  won't  bdUeve  there  can  be 
another  in  the  world  like  her  Peter,  but  I 
persuaded  her  to  have  a  look  at  you,  and  die 
has  consented ;  so  come  along,  for  I  nuift  be 
on  board  again  in  half  an  hour." 

Joey  followed  his  new  friend  down  the  street, 
until  they  came  to  the  very  door  to  wbidi 
he  had  carried  the  bundle.  The  sailor-boy 
mounted  the  stairs,  and  turning  into  tbe 
room  at  the  first  landing,  Joej  beheld  the 
woman  whom  he  had  assisted  in  tlie  morn- 
ing. 

<^  Here  he  is,  Mrs.  Chopper,  and  if  be  won't 
suit  you,  I  don^t  know  who  will,"  said  the 
boy.  ^^  He's  a  regular  scholar,  and  can  sum 
up  like  winkin.^ 
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This  character,  given  so  gratuitously  by  his 
new  acquuntance,  made  Joey  stare,  and  the 
woman  looted  hard  into  Joey's  face. 

"  Wdl,  now,"  said  she,  "  where  have  I 
wen  you  before  ?  Dear  me !  and  he  is  like 
poor    Peter,    as    ywi    said,    Jem ;     \    vow 

•°  I  snw  yoU  before  to-day,"  replied  Joey,   ' 
"  for  1  carrierf  a  bundle  up  for  you." 

**  And  so  you  did,  and  would  have  do 
tnaney  for  yattr  trouble.  Well,  Jim,  he  ib 
like  poor  Feter." 

"  I  loW  you  so,  oM  lady :  ay,  and  In.''!! 
juM  do  fhr  you  as  well  tu  Peter  did ;  but  I'll 
Inte  ynn  to  settle  matters,  for  I  must  "Be 
a-board." 

so  saying,  the  lad  tipped  a  wink  to  Joey, 
tt  meaning  of  which  our  hero  did  not  under- 
etand,  and  went  down  stairs. 

••  WtfU,  now,  it's  very  odd ;  hut  do  you 
know  you  are  like  poor  Peter,  and  the  mure  I 

VOL.  II-  C 


U  oo  linfcat,iiMt 
!■  dinp  on  fiuN  OMMii^; 

lajl  1  v>ST  smart  indutil; 

ml  m  dpedmr  tbtsraaraiif 

^  «  »  much?    Wdl, 

k  An«d  wa  had  a  good  hc»n,  uul  Ilo«t 
thji: ;  ard  vikfic  diJ  vuu  mett   with  Jim  Pa- 


"  1  —^■■.  !-iai  nt-jt  in  a  <lop-^ho[i,  ai  be 
L-ill?  U.  "".isa  I  *iij  buvini;  my  olothes." 

•-  Well.  Jiiii'^  a  wiU  otK-.  but  he  has  a 
goixi  iwirt.  and  pays  when  he  can,  I'f 
lietn  ti'.d  bv  tho*«:'  ^ho  know  hi-^  {lareiits  that 
hi'  will  iij.vt'  |>ru(ierty  by-aDd-bv.  Well,  and 
whiii  can  you  do r  I  am  alraid  you  cant  do 
all  IVler  diJ." 

"  I  i-an  kt'ep  your  a^-counti,  and  I  can  be 
honi.:t  r.nd  irut  lo  vou." 
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•*  We!},  Peter  could  not  do  more ;  are  you 
e  you  can  keep  accounts,  and  lum  up  to- 
;?* 

'  Yes,  to  be  sure  I  can ;  try  me." 
•Well,   then,  I  wUl;   here  is  pen,  ink, 
I  paper.     Well,  you  are  the  very  image 
Peter,    and  that's    n   fact.     Now   write 
er,   8d ;     tobacco,   44. ;     is    that 


l-Yefc" 

'  Let  me  see;    duck  fur  trousers,  Sn.  6d.; 
r  again,  id. ;  tobacco,  id. ;  is  that  down  P 
I  then,  any  beer  again,  8d.     Now  sura 
'  that  all  up." 

Joey  iv«s  petfect  master  of  the  tabk,  and, 
M  be  handed  over  t)ie  paper,  announced  the 
vbolc  sum  to  amount  to  5s.  lOd. 

*'  Wcli,"  »ny»  Mrs.  Chopper,  "it  looks  all 
Hfrht,  but  just  stay  here  a  minute  while  I  go 
aiu]  speak  to  somebody."  Mrs.  Chopper  left 
tlie  rtx»Ti,  went  down  stairs,  and  took  it  to 
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the  boir-giri  al  the  next  public-Iiouae  to  ascer- 
tain if  it  was  all  oonect. 

^  Yes»  quite  oorrect,  Mrs.  Chopper,^  xe^ 
plied  the  lassL 

^  And  is  it  as  good  as  Peter*8  waa»  poor 
fcUow?" 

"  Much  better,''  replied  the  girL 

*^  Dear  me !  who  would  have  thought  it  ? 
and  an  hke  Peter  too  T 

Mrs.  Chopper  came  up  stairs  again,  and 
took  her  seat. — "  Well,''  says  she,  "  and  now 
what  is  vour  name  ?" 

«  Joey.'' 

**  Joey  what  ?" 

<^  Joey — O'Donahue,"  replied  our  hcaro^ 
for  he  was  fearful  of  giving  the  name  of 
M^Shane. 

"  And  who  are  your  parents  ?** 

^^  They  are  poor  people,"  replied  Joejy 
**  and  live  a  long  way  off.'^ 

"  And  why  did  you  leave  them  ?** 
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Joey  bad  already  made  up  his  mind  lo  lell 
hU  former  story;  "  I  left  there  becauEC  I' 
«M  aecOKd  of  poaching,  and  they  wislied  me 
la  go  away." 

"  Poaching;  yes,  I  understand  that — 
killing  hares  and  birds.  Well,  but  why  did 
you  poacli  ?" 

*•  Beeauip  father  ditl.^ 

"  O,  well,  I  sec;  then  if  you  only  did 
what  your  father  did,  we  must  not  blame 
Ua  dttid ;  and  so  you  come  down  here  to  go 

^fien^  ""Ml  u>w.  41  wi" 

"  If  I  could  not  do  better."        '.vwiL  " 

"  Bat  you  shall  do  better,  my  j^ood'  boy. 
I  irfn  try  you  instead  of  poor  Peter,  and  if 
jthi  UV  an  holiest  aiid  good  careful  boy,  it 
frill  be  muih  bc-lter  ihnn  going  to  sea.  Desr 
me  !  bow  like  be  is  but  now  I  must  call  you 
fetet;  h  will  make  me  think  I  have  him 
with  tne,  poor  fellow  '.' 

"  If  you  jdensc,"  said  Joey,  who  was  not 
tarry  to  exclionge  his  name. 


• 

:      r 
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ITdL    diou   mhat  do   jou  deep  Id* 


^I  did  ■iliiBd  to  ask  £ar  m  bed  at  the 
bous  vhere  I  left  my  buDdle." 

^  Then  doaH  do  so ;  go  for  jour  bundle, 
and  itm  ihall  deep  in  Peter's  bed  (poor  fd^ 
low,  his  last  was  a  watery  bed,  as  the  papers 
say),  and  then  to-morrow  maniag  you  can 
go  off  with^me.^ 

Joey  accepted  the  offer,  went  bade  far  fab 
bondle,  and  letunied  to  Mrs.  Chopper  in  a 
quarter  of  an  hour ;  she  was  then  preparing 
ber  supper,  which  Joey  was  not  sorry  to  par- 
take of;  after  which,  she  led  him  into  a  small 
room,  in  which  was  a  small  bed  without  cur* 
tains ;  the  room  itself  was  hung  round  with 
strings  of  onions,  papers  of  sweet  herbs,  and 
flitches  of  bacon  ;  the  floor  was  strewed  with 
empty  ginger-beer  bottles,  oakum  in  bags, 
and  many  other  articles.  Altogether,  the 
smell  was  any  thing  but  agreeable. 

"  Here  is  poor  Peter's  bed,**  said  Mrs* 
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Chopper ;  ^  I  dianged  his  sheets  the  night 
before  he  was  drowned,  poor  fellow  !  Can  I 
trust  you  to  put  the  candle  out  P"^ 

"  O,  yes ;  I'll  be  very  careful.'' 

**  Then,  good  night,  boy.  Do  you  ever 
say  your  prayers  ?  poor  Feter  always  did.*" 

**  Yes,  I  do,''  replied  Joey ;  "  good  night." 

Mra.  Chqpper  left  the  room.  Joey  threw 
open  the  window,  for  he  was  almost  suffo- 
drtedy  undiessed  himadf,  put  out  the  light, 
aid,  when  he  bad  said  his  prayers,  his 
thoughts  naturally  reverted  to  the  little  Emma 
who  hid  knelt  with  him  on  the  road-side. 
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tixj  horded,  daii  tik:  bcal  ihoTiKi 

'•  Wtll,  Mr*.  Chopper."  siaiti  the  viter- 
man,  ^*  vi  I  pcrorive  you'Te  goc  a  new  haixL* 

"  Vea,"  replied  Mrs.  Chopper ;  -  doo^t  vou. 
think  h«%  the  moral  of  poor  Peter  ?  " 
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"  Well,  I  don't  know ;  but  there  is  a  some- 
tiling  almut  the  cut  of  his  jib  whicli  reminds 
uie  cif  him,  now  vou  mention  it.  Peter  was 
a  good  boy." 

**  Ay,  that  he  was,  and  as  sharp  as  a  needle. 
VouBee,''said'Mr5.  Chopper,  turning  to  Joey, 
**»hnrp's  the  word  in  a  bumboat.  There's 
many  wlio  giay,  and  many  who  don't :  »onie  I 
trust,  atiil  some  1  dDn''t — that  is,  those  who 
wan't  p»y  me  old  debts.  We  lose  a  bit  of 
moiwy  at  times,  but  it  all  comes  round  in  the 
ftatd :  but  I  low  mure  by  not  booking  the 
B^fctng*  itiken,  than  in  any  other  way,  for  sailore 
do  f)«y  when  they  have  the  money — that  is, 
if  «%«r  they  come  bacl(  again,  poor  fellows. 
Jfov,  Potrr." 

^VIlat  ?  is  his  name  Peter,  too  ?  " 
\m  I  must  <«!1  him  Peter,  William; 
.  to  like  poor  l*eter." 
Weil,  that  will  f^uit  me ;  I  hale  teaming 


I' 
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<<  Well,  but  Peter,"  contiiraed  Mn.  Chop- 
per, ^  you  must  be  very  aunefiil ;  for,  you 
see,  I*m  often  called  away  here  and  there, 
after  wash  clothes  and  such  things,  and  then 
you  must  look  out,  and  if  they  do  take  up 
any  thing,  why  you  must  book  it  at  all  event& 
Youll  learn  by-and*by  who  to  trust  and  who 
not  to  trust ;  for  I  know  the  moat  of  my  coa- 
tomers.    You  most  not  trust  a  woman—*! 
mean  any  of  the  sailors'  wi^ea    unless  I  tA 
you,  and  you  must  be  very  sharp  with  them, 
for  they  play  all  manner  of  tricks ;  you  must 
look  two  ways  at  once.     Now,  there^s  a  giri 
on  board  the  brig  we  are  pulling  to,  called 
Nancy ;  why,  she  used  to  weather  poor  P^ler, 
sharp  as  he  was.     She  used  to  pretend  to  be 
very  fond  of  him,  and  hug  him  dose  to  her 
with  one  arm,  so  as  to  blind  him,  while  die 
stole  the  tarts  with  the  other :  so  don't  adnit 
her  familiarities ;  if  you  do,   I  shall  pay  for 
them.*" 
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"  Then,  t*iio  am  I  to  trust  ? " 
■'  Bless  the  child !  you'll  soon  find  out 
that ;  but  mind  one  thing — never  trust  a  tall, 
lanky  •earaan,  without  his  name's  on  the 
booJcsi  tliose  chaps  never  pay.  There's  the 
book  kepi  by  poor  Peter;  and  you  see  names 
■wpoa  the  top  of  each  score— at  least,  I  believe 
,  I  have  no  learning  myself,  but  I''vc  a 
good  memory ;  I  can*t  read  nor  write,  and 
rthat's  why  Peter  was  so  useful." 

That  Peter  could  read  his  own  writing  it 
«B  to  be  presumed;  but  cotain  it  was  that 
(Joey  could  not  make  it  out  until  after  many 
gra'  examination,  when  he  discovered  that 
I  liieroglyphica  were  meant  to  represent 
culain  articles;  after  wlHcb  it  became  mors 
•ay. 

They  had  now  reached  the  side  of  the  vessel, 
and  the  sailors  came  down  into  the  boat,  and 
I        took    up   Rcveral  articles  upon  credit;  Joey 
^k booked  them  very  regularly. 


''H^  BilL 

^  3idy  NoBcv^  he  hi» 
^  Then  he  waoto  dpi 
penny  loai^  md  «inie  'bacey." 

JioTf  Imked  iip9.sMii  Iwhwld  a  vary 
sHDBy.  fiuTy  Uuo-ieyat  ffi^  wjth  a 
Ish  Ifwky.  who  was  >i«igwig  ovo^  tfa 

"^ThexL  be 
nipiied  Mrs^  GloppeF,  -^iat  ya 
bet  time  you  cook  up  the  lhni|Es 
yoa  weie  never  fioid  to  do  w,  «id  he 
DOC  pay  tor  chexn.^ 

^  That's  begatity  the  fiooi  wa»  jealmis:  I 
ioftt  the  tobacco^  Mcsw  Chofiper,  and  he  wdl 
had  given  it  to  Dick  Snapper." 

^  I  can't  help  that ;  he  moat  cqaie  himirif/ 

"^  But  he's  away  m  the  boat,  and  he  loU 

roe   to  ;ret  the  things  ior  hinL     Who  have 

Tou  tiiere  ?     Not  Peter ;  do,  it*s  not  Peter ; 

but  what  a  dear  little  bov."* 
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ti**  I  taid  you  so,"  said  Mrs.  Chopper  to 

r  liero;  "  now,  if  I  wasn't  in  the  boat,  she 

would  be  down  in  it  in  a  minute,  and  per- 

c  you  to  let  her  have  thethings — and  she 

r  pays." 

-^<Jne^-  Inuked  up  again,  and,  us  he  looked  at 
Ky,  Ml  that  it  would  be  very  unkind  to 
etune  her. 

"  Now,  what  a  harit-liearted  old  woman 
^  are,  Mrs  Cbopp«-.  'Bill  will  come  on 
biwnl;  and*  a»  enre  as  I  stand  here,  he'll 
okack  mt.  Ho  will  pay  you,  you  may  lake 
my  word  fur  it." 

1  •'  Your  word,  Nancy  !"  replied  Mrs.  Chop- 
per,  ahakiDg  her  bntd. 

"  Slop  a  moment,"  said  Naney.  Roming 
dotm  the  tad*  with  very  linle  regard  as  to 
■howinj!  Ikt  well-fomied  legs;  "  Rtop,  Mrs. 
Cbof>i>er,  and  I'll  explain  to  you." 

'  IV»  oo  ii«  coming  down,  Nancy,  I  teW_  ^ 
"  replied  Mrs.  Choppen*  iM«U<>  i"<*'i 
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Well,  we  dudl  see/'  replied  Nancy,  tak- 
ing her  seat  in  the  boat,  and  looking  archly 
in  Mrs.  Chc^per^s  face ;  ^'  die  fact  is,  Mrs. 
Cheaper,  you  don't  know  what  a  good-teni> 
pered  woman  you  are." 

^'  I  know>  Nancy,  what  you  are/'  replkd 
Mrs.  Chopper. 

*'  O3  so  does  everybody ;  I'm  nobody's 
enemy  but  my  o^rn,  they  say.** 

^^  Ah !  that^s  very  true,  child ;  morels  the 
pity.'^ 

^^  Now,  I  didnH  come  down  to  wheedle  jrou 
out  of  any  thing,  Mrs.  Chopper,  but  merely 
to  talk  to  you,  and  look  at  this  pretty  boy."* 

"  There  you  go,  Nancy ;  but  an^t  he  like 
Peter  ?" 

"  Well,  and  so  he  is !  very  like  Peter ;  he 
has  Peter*s  eyes  and  his  nose,  and  hia  montli 
is  exactly  Peter^s-^how  very  strange  !'* 

"  I  never  see'd  such  a  likeness  !"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Chopper. 
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"  No,  indeed,"  replied  Nancy,  who,  by 
;i;rmng  with  Mrs.  Chopper  in  all  she  said, 
and  praising  JoeVi  and  his  likeness  to  Peter, 
at  Is>t  quite  came  over  the  old  bumboat 
wofaan;  and  Nancy  quitted  her  boat  with 
the  two  herrings,  the  loaf,  and  the  paper  of 
lobaoca 

*•  Shall  I  put  them  down,  Mrs.  Chopper  ?" 
MklJoey. 

"  Oh,  dear !"  replied  Mrs.  Chopper,  com. 
iag  to  tier  recollection,  "  I'm  afraid  that  it't 
no  use ;  but  put  tbem  down,  any  how ;  they 
will  do  (or  bad  debts.  Shove  off,  William, 
go  to  the  large  ship  now." 
**  I  do  wish  that  that  Nancy  was  at  any 
port,"*  exclaimed  Mrs.  Chopiier,  ss  (hey 
the  vend's  side ;  "  I  do  lose  so  much 
t^ber." 

"  Weil,"  said    the    waternuui,   laughing, 
^  you're  not  the  only  oae ;  she  can  wheedle 
Hisan  or  woman,  or,  as  they  say,  the  de%-i1  (o 
H-lnot,  if  she  would  try." 
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Daring  tfe  vhole  «f  the  di j  the  wli^ny 
ppdOEcdea  fiQBisiil^  tDsnpi  ^u^^yutg^BtsttSr 
ktmmj  imimui  ii  tbej  werepai^fiir 

iisadj-iMMey^  in  €tlin&  J<mt*9  nprtiiHtio 
iw[yiiwiy  MMi  lBC|f  wcvp  aookcil-  tlli^ihi 
agaiDsl  the  costomen.  At  fait^  abodft'  fiW 
o'clock  M  die  cveoiBg,  die  beer  barrel  biing 
empty,  nnst  cf  Ike  oontnts  of  the  haskcM 
■bmI?  exhtwicdyMMl  the  mherrylcMKled  wkh 
the  hneft  fer  the  waib ,  hiacttits,  empty  bctttot, 
and  various  other  artides  of  traffic  or  ex- 
chai^e,  Mrs.  Chopper  ordered  William,  fiie 
vatennan,  to  poll  on  shore  to  the  laocKiig 
(dace. 

As  soon  as  the  baskets  and  other  articles 
had  been  carried  up  to  the  house,  Mrs.  CSiop* 
per  sent  out  for  the  dinner,  wfaidi  was  Rgu* 
laiiy  obtained  from  a  cook^s-sliop.  Joejr  aal 
down  with  her,  and  when  his  meal  was  finished, 
Mrs.  Chopper  told  him  he  might  take  a  run 
and  stretch  his  legs  a  little  if  he  pleaaed, 
while  she  tended  to  the  lioea  which  was  to  go 
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lo  tix  waali.     Joej  was  not  sonr  to  take  ad> 
cinta^  of  this  conaderate  pvnaisstoo,    for 
bi>  Ic^  were  quite  cnunped  £roin  tittiag  m  . 
ktiig  jftoubed  up  between  baskets  ol  ^sgs,  nd  ] 
(MinngB,   sdH  the  olber  eoainwditia  wbick 
had  (oooinpMaed  htm. 

VVe  miut  now  intnxluce  Mrs.  Cbopper  to 
t^  reader  a  little  more  cemuciniotttlv.  Sbe 
WH  the  M-idow  of  a  boatfiwaio  who  had  aec 
ber  up  in  the  bumbont  business,  with  some 
maoey  bo  hail  acquired  a  «hort  iidk  before 
U»  death,  onl  the  had  i-outinued  it  e\er  ainoe 
OB  JkU  i>wn  account.  Pea[de  said  that  she 
was  ridi,  but  riches  arc  comparative,  and  if  a 
peraon  in  a  leaport  town,  and  in  her  situation, 
ognia  s1k>*  £800  or  £300  at  her  banker's' 
■br  vns  roii^ered  rich.  IfKhu  was  rich  in 
nothtng  I'lse,  she  certainly  wati  in  bad  and 
(Joubtful  debts,  having  seven  or  eight  books 
bke  that  which  Joey  was  tillmg  u{i  for  her 
g  die  whole  day,  all  conlaining  accoimta 
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of  kng  stmdiDg,  and  HioBt  of  which  }»obabl  j 
would  sUoid  for  evar;  bat  if  the  bad  debts 
were  manv,  the  profits  were  in  pfoporticMDi; 
mid  what  with  the  ki^-staiidiDg  d^s  being 
oocask>nally  paid,  die  reBdy-maney  she  oon* 
tinually  i«oeiTed«  and  the  profitable  traffic 
which  she  made  in  the  way  of  exchange^  Cic» 
she  appeared  to  do  a  thriring  business,  al- 
though it  is  ceitain  the  oneJialf  of  her  goods 
were  as  much  gi^en  away  as  were  the  arti- 
cles obtained  from  her  in  the  morning  by 
Nancy. 

It  is  a  'question  whether  these  books  of  bad 
debts  were  not  a  source  of  enjoyment  to  her, 
for  every  night  she  would  take  one  of  the 
books  down,  and  although  she  could  not 
read,  yet,  by  haying  them  continually  read  to 
her,  and  knowing  the  pages  so  exactly,  riie 
could  almost  repeat  every  line  by  heart  which 
the  various  bills  contained;  and  then  there 
was  always  a  story   whidi  she  had  to  tdl  |^ 
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aboui  each — something  relative  (o  tlic  party 
of  whom  the  transaction  reminded  her;  and 
(uiMequently,  when  Joey  was  fairly  domi- 
cAkI  with  her,  she  would  make  him  hand 
down  one  of  the  books,  and  talk  away  from  it 
for  boure;  they  were  the  ledgers  of  her  re- 
^iyt«f^f«if9B ;  the  events  of  a  considerable 
portion  of  her  life  were  all  entered  down  along 
wjlli  the  'baccy,  porter,  pipes,  and  red  her- 
rings;  a  bill  for  these  articles  was  to  her, 
dne,  place,  and  circumstance ;  and  what  with 
>  ROod  meuiory,  and  bad  debts  to  assist  tt, 
OMny  were  the  hours  which  were  passed 
away  (and  pleasantly  enough  too,  for  one 
tilwd  to  l^lk  and  the  other  to  listen)  between 
Uim.  Chopper  and  our  little  hero.  But  we 
must  not  anticipate. 

The  permission  given  to  Joey  to  stretch  his 
kgt  induced  him  to  set  off  as  fast  as  he  could 
to  glin  the  high  road  before  his  little  friend. 
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sat  down  in  the  same  place,  waiting  for  her 
coining.  The  spot  had  become  hallowed  lo 
the  poor  fellow,  for  he  had  there  met  with  i 
friend — with  one  who  sympathized  with  Wia 
when  he  most  required  consolation.  He  now 
felt  happy,  for  he  was  no  longer  in  doubt 
about  obtaining  liis  livelihood,  and  his  fimj 
wish  was  to  impart  the  pleasing  ihleDigt 
to  his  little  friend.  She  was  not  long  IwfaW 
she  made  her  appearance,  in  her  little  straw 
bonnet  with  blue  ribbons.  Joey  stiu'ted  up, 
I  and  informed  her  that  be  had  got  a  very  n 
'  place,  explained  lober  what  it  was,  and  I 
be  bad  been  employed  during  the  day.  ' 
' ''  And  I  can  very  often  come  out  ■■ 
this  time,  I  tliinlt,'*  addeil  Joey,  "  antf  ihni  i 
call  walV  home  with  you,  and  see  that  v^ni 
come  to  no  harm." 

"  Rut,"  replied  the  little  girl,  "  my  r 
say*  that  slie  would  like  to  see  you,  ; 
will  not  allow  me  to  make  acc]uaintance' i 
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I  meet  by  accident.     Don't  you  think 
t  mother  i§  right  ?" 
"Yea,  I  do;   she's  very   right,"   replied 

'*  I  didn't  think  of  that-." 
■*  \yill  jou  come  and  sec  her  then  ?", 
>*  Not  now,  Ijccause  I  am  not  very  ^e^ 
If  ooBie  pn  Sunday,  if  1  can  get  leave." 

y  ar]Mrated,  and  Joey  returned  back  to 
t  town.     As  he  walked  oni  he:  thought  he 
Hild  sprod  (he  money  he  had  got  in  a  suit 
r  Sunday  clothes,  of  a  better  quabty  tlian| 
^  he  had  on,  the  materials  of  which  were  , 
y  cunne.    On  second  thoughts  he  resulvol 
~lo  apply  to  Mrs.   Chopper,    as  he  did  not 
CTtactly  know  where  to  go  for  thcra,  ond  was 
nfoiul  that  he  would  be  imposed  upon."  ;,      , 
**  Wdl,  iV-ter,"  aaid  his  new  mistiest,  **At 
JOU  feel  better  for  your  widk  ?" 
"  Ye*,  tliank  you,  iDa'ani." 
"PetCT,"  continuHl  Mrs.  Chopper,  "yon 
tpprar  to  be  a  very  bandy,  good  boy,  and  I 
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hope  ii>e  i^mJI  li^ne  Uigctiia'  a  long 
How  lomr  havevou  beenalsea?^ 

**  I  w^fts^oifig  %D  sea,  I  have  never  been  to 

sea  yet,  ^^  I  ^"^"^^  ^^m^  to  go ;  I  would 
rather  stay  with  you*" 

<<  And  8CI  you  shall,  thaf  s  a  settled  Aing. 
Whst  dolheft  have  you  got,  PeDer  ?"" 

^^  I  have  none  but  what  I  stand  in,  and  a 
few  shirts  in  a  bundk,  and  they  are  Sundsy 
ones;  but  when  I  left  home  I  had  some  mosey 
given  me,  and  1  wish  to  buy  a  suit  of  doCbes 
for  Sunday^  to  go  to  diunh  in.^ 

^  That^s  a  stcnxI  bov«  and  so  vou  shall;  but 
how  much  money  have  you  got  ?^ 

*<  Quite  enough  to  buy  a  suit  of  clothes,"" 
replied  Joey,  handing  out  two  sovereigns, 
and  seventeen  shillings  in  silver. 

*^0,  I  suppose  they  gave  you  all  that  to 
fit  you  out  with  when  you  left  home ;  pocK* 
people,  I  dare  say  they  worked  hard  for  it. 
Well,  I  don't  thiuk  the  moDey  will  be  of  any 
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me  to  ^foa ;  so  vou  had  better  biiT  a  Sumky 
uit,  and  1  will  uke  care  tou  «uit  for  nothing 
■ftcnrasd^     Don'i  you  think  I'm  right  ?'" 

"  Yes  I  "ish  to  do  so.  To^ay  is  Tues- 
day, I  nay  have  them  made  by  iKSt  Sunday-" 

"So  you  can;  and  as  raon  ns  Williani 
comes  ia,  wUch  be  vill  sood,  from  thi-waiJicr> 
wcasan'K,  we  will  go  out  and  order  ibem. 
Un«  be  cooiee  up  the  st»rs — no,  that  tuot's 
loo  bghl  for  hi&.  Well  it's  Nancy,  I  declaiv  '. 
Why.  Nancy,  oo«r,"  cuotinued  Mr&  Ch(>|>- 
per,  in  a  deprecating  tone,  "  what  do  you 
vsot  here?" 

"WcU,  I  leave  you  to  guess,"  replied  Nancy, 
tftoVffig  very  dcmunJy,  and  taking  a  seat 
iqxm  8  hamper. 

"  (]  ue»e,  I  fear  there's  no  guesG  in  it,  Nimcy ; 
but  I  will  not— now  it's  bu  u6e — I  will  not 
mist  another  shilling." 

"  Bot  I  know  you  will,  Mrs,  Chopjx;r. 
Lovd  lo>'c  j'ou,  you're  such  a  gtxxt-uuturcd 
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creatnrr,  toq  c»d\  reSuae  waj  one,  and  cxr- 
uinh'  ool  me.    Whr  doa^  jou  take  me  in 
TOUT  boat  with  tou,  as  toot  assistant  ? '  then 
there  would  be  somethii^in  it  trorth  looking^ 
at  ?    I  shonld  bfing  jdu  pknty  of  custom.** 

•*  YooYe  too  wild,  Nancj,  too  wild,  girl; 
but,  now,  what  do  you  want?  lecxdl^ct  you^Te 
atreadr  had  some  things  to-day." 

^  I  know  I  hare,  and  you  are  a  good-na- 
tured old  trump,  that  you  are.  Now,  FR  tdl 
you — ^gold  must  pass  between  us  this  time.'* 

**  Mercy  on  me,  Nancy,  why  you're  mad. 
I've  no  gold — nothiDg  but  bad  debts." 

^  Ixwk  you,  Mrs.  Chopper,  look  at  this 
shabby  old  bouuet  of  mine.  Don't  I  want  a 
new  one?" 

**  Then  you  must  get  somebody  else  to  give 
you  money,  Nancy,''  replied  Mrs.  Chopper, 
coolly  and  decidedly. 

**  Don't  talk  so  fast,  Mrs.  Chopper;  now, 
I'll  let  you  know  how  it  is.    When  Bill  came 
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ou  tioard  he  ssked  the  captain  for  nii  adviincc; 
tbc  npuiii  refused  hini  before,  but  this  tiaie 
he  viUi  iu  a  guod  Jtuinour  aod  j)e  couacnted. 
So  Uku  I  coaxed  Bill  out  of  a  sovi-ieign  to 
buy  a  new  bonnet,  auil  lie  gave  it  me,  and 
tiiea  I  ihuugbt  what  a  kind  suui  you  were, 
and  I  Tcsotved  that  I  would  bring  yu»  die 
Boverd^,  and  go  williuut  the  new  bonnet;  so 
h/apeiL.ii,  take  it  quickt  or  I  sliaU  iqient," 
K  *^  Well,  Nancy,"  «iid  Mrs.  Chopper,  "you 
xrid  rij^t ;  gold  biu  pas&ed- betireeti  us,  and 
h^m  -tnfppsf^.  _;ipiVy  l.ifh*ii^  liWt.' you 

■g""-"-  -),l .1   ....I  •■[li'lN.fi— (,J..-.  ..M    ./  I 

.."  An^.i^'  y<3U  ought,  it's  not  every  pretty 
^rl  like  me,  wlio  will  givi.-  up  a  new  bonnet. 
Only  look  what  a  rubbishy  afl'air  tliis  i$," 
continued  NaQcji,,8Jyii|igbfc.iVW.^!^i'^'"P 

ta.Uwura  „,,  /■    I  ,,. 

•*  I  wish  I  had  a  sovereign;  to  giro  away," 
•qdjfJocy  to  Mrs,  Chopper;  "XiWisli  I,  bad 
iiF4^>da  word  al»ut  the  dothei^",,,,,  ,,1  ii'i 
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^<  Do  as  you  like  with  your  own  money,, 
my  dear,"  said  the  bumboat  woman. 

"  Then,  Nancy,  I'll  give  you  a  soverdgn 
to  buy  yourself  a  new  bonnet  with,"  said  Joey^ 
taking  one  out  of  his  pocket  and  putting  it 
into  her  hand. 

Nancy  looked  at  the  sovereign,  and  then  at 
Joey.  ^^  Bless  the  boy  !'*  said  she,  at  last,  kiss- 
ing  him  on  the  forehead ;  ^^  he  has  a  kind  heart ; 
may  the  world  use  him  better  than  it  has  me ! 
Here,  take  your  sovereign,  child ;  any  boD« 
net^s  good  enough  for  one  like  me."  So  say- 
ing, Nancy  turned  hastily  away,  and  ran 
down  stairs. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

IN   WHICH   MRS.    CHOPPEK    READS   HER 

LEDGER. 

**  Ah,  poor  girl,**  said  Mrs.  Chopper  with 
a  righ,  as  Nancy  disappeared.  **  You  are  a 
good  boy,  Peter ;  I  like  to  see  boys  not  too 
fond  of  money,  and  if  she  had  taken  it  (and  I 
wish  she  had,  poor  thing)  I  would  have  made 
it  up  to  you.*' 

^  Is  the  man  she  calls  Bill  her  husband  ?  " 
inquired  Joey. 

**  O,  I  know  nothing  about  other  people^s 
husbands,'*  replied  Mrs.  Chopper,  hastily. 
•*  Now,  then,  let  us  go  and  order  the  clothes, 
and  then  you'll  be  able  to  go  to  church  on 
Sunday ;  I  will  do  without  you."' 

d3 
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«  What,  won't  you  go  to  church  ?  " 
"  Bless  you,  child !  who  is  to  give  th?  poor 
men  their  breakfast  and  their  beer?    A  bum- 
boat  woman  can'*t  go  to  church  any  more  than 
a  baker's  man,  for  people  must  eat  on  a  Sun- 
day.   Church,   like  every  thing  else  in  this 
world,  appears  to  me  only  to  be  made  for  the 
rich,;  I  alwj^ys  take  my  BJble  in  the  boat 
^^tKmcon  gvinday,  but  then  .1  caa*t  read.it, 
so  ifs  pf  no  great,  use.    .Np,  dc^i;,  I  caxHt  go 
to  church,  but  I  can  contrive,  if  it  dont  rain 
in  the  evening,  to  go  to  meeting  and  hear  a 
little  of  tlie  word  ;  but  you  can  go  to  church, 
dear." 

A  si;iit  of  blue  cloth,  made  in  sailor^s  fashion, 

having  been  ordered  by  Mrs.  Chopjwr,  she 

.^od.  Joey  returned  home;  and,  after  their  tea, 

'  :Mrs.  Chopper  desired  Joey  to  hand,  her  one  of 

:  .tho'  account  books,  which   she  put  upon  her 

knees  and  opened* 

"  There,"'  said  she,  looking  at  the  page. 
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"  1  know  that  account  well ;    it  was  Tom 
A]sc^*s — ■  fine  fellow  he  was,  only  lie  made 
h  a  bod  marriage:    his  wife  was  a  very 
'   fiend,  au(I  the  pour  fellow  loved  her,  which 
was   worse.      One   day  he  missed  her,  and 
found  idle  was  on  board  another  vessel ;  and 
be  came  on  shore  distracted  like,  and  got 
very  tip«y,  as  sailors  always  do  when  tliey're 
in  tronble,  and  he  went  down  to  the  wharf, 
and  Ids  body  wus  picked  up  next  day." 
'*  Uid  lie  drown  himself.*" 
"  Yes,    so  people  think,   Peter,   and   he 
owed  me  £\.  Ss.  W.,  if  I  recollect   right. 
Am't  that  the  figure,  Peter?" 

"  Yi-s,  ma'am,"  replied  Joey,  "  that's  the 
fum  total  of  the  account  exactly." 

'*  Poor  fellow  !"  continued  Sirs,  Chopper, 
with  a  kigh,  "  he  went  to  his  lung  account 
witliout  paying  me  my  short  one.  Never 
mind ;  I  wish  he  was  alive  and  twice  as 
much  in  my  debt.     There's  another,  1  rccul- 
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kcC  that  vdly  Peter,  for  it's  a  proof  that 
sailors  are  honest,  and  I  do  believe  that,  if 
they  don^t  pay^  it^'s  more  firom  thoughtless- 
ness than  any  thing  else;  and  then  the 
women  coax  all  their  money  from  them,  for 
sailors  don\  care  for  money  when  they  do 
get  it,  and  then  those  Jews  are  such  shocking 
fellows ;  but  look  you,  Peter,  this  is  almost 
the  first  bill  ran  up  after  I  took  up  the  busi- 
ness; he  was  a  nice  fidr-haired  lad,  from 
Shields,  and  tlie  boy  was  cast  away,  and  he 
was  picked  up  by  anotlier  vessel  and  brought 
here,  and  I  let  him  have  things,  and  lent  him 
money  to  the  amount  of  a  matter  of  £90^ 
and  he  said  he  would  save  all  and  pay  me^ 
and  he  sailed  away  again,  and  I  never  heard 
of  him  for  nine  years.  I  thought  tliat  he  was 
drowned,  or  that  he  was  not  an  honest  lad ;  I 
didn'^t  know  whicli,  and  it  was  a  deal  of 
money  to  lose;  but  I  gave  it  up ;  wlien  one 
day   a  tall,    stout   fellow,    with    great    red 
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whiskers,  called  upon  rae,  and  said,  '  Do  you 
know  me  ?'  '  No,'  said  I,  half  frightened ; 
*  how  should  I  know  you  ?  I  never  see'd 
you  before.'  '  Yes,  you  did,'  says  he,  *  and 
I  hm^s  n  proof  of  it ;'  and  he  put  down  on  the 
rtiUe  a  lot  of  money,  and  said,  *  Now,  missus, 
'  hdp  yourself;  better  late  than  never.  I'm 
Jim  Sparling,  who  was  cast  away,  and  who 
you  were  as  good  as  a  mother  to;  but  I've 
never  been  able  to  get  leave  to  come  to  you 
ntctfL  I'm  boatswain' senate  of  a  man-of-war, 
tad  Itave  just  received  my  pay,  and  now  I've 
eotoe  to  pay  my  debts.'  He  would  make  me 
UltB  £5  moie  than  his  bill  to  buy  a  new  silk 
gnwii,  for  his  sake;  poor  fellow!  he'^  dead 
now, — Here's  another,  that  was  run  up  by 
ocKof  your  tall,  lanky  sailors,  ivho  wear  their 
ImivM  in  a  sbeath,  and  not  with  a  lanyard 
nand  their  waists ;  tho«c  fellows  never  pay, 
but  tbey  swear  dreadfully.  Let  me  see, 
what  can  this  one  be  ?  Read  it,  Peter ;  how 
much  i*  it  ?" 
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«  jP4.  9s.  4^,"^  ie|died  our  hero. 

*'  Yes,  yes,  I  recollect  now,  it  was  the 
Dutch  skipper ;  there's  murder  in  that  bill, 
Peter ;  it  was  things  I  supplit:d  to  him  just 
before  he  sailed,  and  an  old  man  was  pas- 
senger in  the  cabin ;  he  was  a  v«ry  rich  man, 
although  he  pretended  to  be  poor ;  he  was  a 
diamond  meixrhant,  they  say,  and  as  soon  as 
they  were  at  sea,  the  Dutch  captain  mur- 
dered him  in  the  night,  and  threw  him  over^ 
board  out  of  the  cabin  window;  but  one  of  the 
sailors  saw  the  deed  done,  and  the  captain  was 
taken  up  at  Amsterdam  and  had  his  head  cut 
off.  The  crew  told  us  when  the  galliot  came 
back  with  a  new  captain.  So  the  Dutch 
skipper  paid  the  forfeit  of  his  crime ;  be  paid 
my  bill,  too,  that*s  certain.  O,  deary  me," 
continued  the  old  lady,  turning  to  another 
page.  "  I  shai)*t  forget  this  in  a  huny ;  I 
never  see  poor  Nancy  now  without  recdr 
lecting  it.     Look,  Peter ;  I  know  the  sum^ 
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J?8  4s.  GJ.  e!t2cUy;  it  wa?  tbel*;ings  taken  up 
when  Tom  Freelove  Diarried  Nancy ;  it  was 
Ae'  wedding  dinner  and  supper." 
■-  u  WAit,  Santi  who  was  here  just  now  ?" 
"  ■  Ye,  that  Nancj',  and  a  sweet  modest 
yodhff  chalute  she  wbb  then,  and  had  \jL-en 
iidi  Iirftught  up  too :  she  could  read  and  write 
bnalifutly,  and  SUbsMribed  lo  a  circulating 
"Wifary,  ihfy  say.  She  was  the  tiatighter  of 
i  bakiT  in  this  town.  I  recollect  it  well; 
*oA  a  fine  day  it  was  when  they  went  to 
cfrutvh,  site  looking  so  handsome  in  her  new 
'Hbbdfis  and  smart  dress,  and  he  such  a  finc- 
itiokmg  Joung  man.  1  never  see'd  such  a 
4nHHkmic  young  couple ;  bnt  he  was  a  bad 
'd*i,  sAd  to  Tt  all  ended  in  misery." 

*•  Tell  ibe  how,"  saiii  Jot>y. 
''''*ni  tell  an  ytm  ought  to  know,  Iht.- ; 
jmi  'aft  too  young  to  be  told  all  the  wicked- 
^)»t  of  this  world.  Her  husband  treated  her 
ftfrfll  t  beftme  he  had  been  married  a  month, 
nfS 
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he  left  her  and  went  about  with  other  people, 
and  was  always  drunk,  and  she  became 
jealous  and  distracted,  and  he  beat  her 
cruelly,  and  deserted  her ;  and  then,  to  com- 
fort her,  people  would  persuade  her  to  keep 
her  spirits  up,  and  gave  her  something  to 
drink,  and  by  degrees  she  became  fond  of  it. 
Her  husband  was  killed  by  a  fall  from  the 
mast  head,  and  she  loved  him  still,  and  took 
more  to  liquor,  and  that  was  her  ruin.  She 
don't  drink  now,  because  she  don'^t  feel  as  she 
used  to  do  ;  she  cares  about  nothing ;  she  is 
much  to  be  pitied,  poor  thing,  for  she  is  still 
young  and  very  pretty.  It's  only  four  years 
ago  when  I  saw  her  come  out  of  church, 
and  thought  what  a  happy  couple  they 
would  be." 

"  Where  are  her  father  and  mother  ?** 
^^  Both  dead  ;  don*t  let's  talk  about  it  any 
more ;  it's  bad  enough  when  a  man  drinks, 
but  if  a  woman  takes  to  it,  it  is  all  over  with 
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her;  Itul  some  people's  feelings  are  so  strong 
that  tliey  fly  ti)  it  directly  to  drown  care  and 
misery.  Put  up  the  book,  Peter;  I  ean't 
look  at  it  any  more  to-night ;  we'll  go  to  bed," 

Joey  every  day  gave  more  satisfaction  to  his 
employer,  and,  upon  his  own  responsibility, 
allowed  his  friend,  the  sailor-lad,  to  open  an 
account  BS  soon  as  his  money  was  all  gone. 
Finding  that  the  vessel  was  going  up  the  river 
to  load,  Joey  determined  to  write  a  few  lines 
to  llieM 'Shanes,  to  allay  the  uneasiness  whicli 
he  knew  his  absence  must  have  occasioned, 
Jim  Patenton  pruuiisiog  to  put  the  letter  in 
the  post  as  soon  as  he  arrived  at  London. 

Our  htTo  bimply  said,  "  Sly  dear  Sir,  I  am 
quite  well,  and  have  found  employment,  so 
ptsy  do  not  grieve  about  me,  as  I  never  shall 
forget  your  kindness. — Joey  M'Sliane." 

On  the  following  Sunday  Joey  was  dressed 
ID  his  sailor's  suit,  and  looked  very  well  in  it. 
He  waa  not  only  a  very  good-looking  but  a  gen- 
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every  day  exehange  a   fe- 

passtti  the  first  ax  months  of  JoeyV  re^  !E?» : 

the  winter  wa»  cold,  mod  tbt  ^ntLer  :  ji^rjL 

wd  he  blew  his  finger?,  wlrL?  Xrt  CV-cwr 

folded  her  amis  up  in  her  aprco :  }x:z  ht  'sai 

always  a  good  tfinner  and  a 

the  day's  work  was  orer.     He  Qecjr'ig  z  j! 

fevourite  with   Mrs.  Chopper, 

admitted  that  he  w«  mocb 

even  Peter ;  aod  W?l!iaiE.  trse  war*rssc-  i- 

clared  that  siirfi  was  iraflr  the  tase^  nut  -r-ar 

^  was,  in  his  ofiinioB,  worth  two  cf^tfbe  f-ir- 

''"er  Peter,  who  had  coore  to  foch  an  ■afiairfv 
end. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

IN   WHICH   THE   BITEE    IS    BIT. 

The  disappearance  of  Joey  from  the  school 
was  immediately  communicated  to  M^Shane 
by  the  master,  who  could  not  imagine  how 
such  an  incident  could  have  occurred  in  such 
a  decent  establishment  as  his  preparatory 
seminary ;  it  was  an  epoch  in  his  existence, 
and  ever  afterwards  his  chronology  was  found- 
ed upon  it,  and  every  thing  that  occurred  was 
so  many  months  or  weeks  before  or  after  the 
absconding  of  young  Master  M'Shane.  The 
letter  had  of  course  been  produced,  and  as 
soon  as  the  schoolmaster  had  taken  his  depar- 
ture, M^Shane  and  his  wife  were  in  deep 
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**  I  recollect,"  said  Mrs.  M'Shane, 
crying  in  aii  easy  chair — "  I  recollect 
iKnr,  (fast  oiie  day  the  Ijoy  came  up  and  asked 
nic  the  meaning  of  wilful  murder,  and  I  told 
him.  And  now  I  think  of  it,  I  do  also  re- 
member the  people  at  No.  1  table,  close  to 
the  counter,  some  time  ago,  talking  about  a 
murder  having  been  committed  by  a  mere 
child,  and  a  long  report  of  it  in  the  news- 
papers. I  am  sure,  bone^-er  (as  Joey  says  in 
bis  letter),  that  he  is  not  guilty.'" 

**  Aad  to  am  I,"  replied  M'Shane.  *'  How- 
«<rer,  bring  up  the  file  of  newspapers,  dear, 
and  let  me  look  over  them.  How  long  back 
do  you  think  it  was  ?  ^ 

**  Why,  let  me  »«e;  it  was  about  the  time 
you  went  away  with  Captain  O'Donahue,  I 
think,  ora  little  before — that  was  in  October." 
M'Sliane  turned  over  the  file  of  newspapers, 
and  after  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  search  {o\iad 
the  report  of  the  coroner's  imjuest 
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•*  Here  it  ia,  my  dear,  snre  enougli,'' 
M 'Shane. 

As  soon  as  be  had  read  it  orer,  sod  came 
to  the  eod,  be  saad,  "  Yes ;  wilful  marda 
i^iast  Joseph  Ruahbmok  the  yoQt]o«-,  and 
I  S^M  for  his  apprehension.  This  it  vaathat 
drmv  the  boy  airay  from  hinfe,  nnd  ool 
poachinw,  ahhaagh  I  Itave  lu  <loub4  that 
poaching  was  the  cause  of  the  umrder.  Now, 
my  dear,"  continued  M'Sharn;,  "  I  ihmk  I 
can  unnivel  bH  this;  the  inuniirt  hits  been 
corooiitted,  that's  eriilpni.  by  soujcIwkIj,  but 
not  by  Joey,  III  be  Kuorn :  h<^  says  thMt  he 
is  not  guilty,  and  I  believe  hioi.  Neverths 
leSs,  Joey  runs  away,  and  a  vt?rdicl  i«  fcnnd 
«)Tainftt  him.  My  dear  »-ifif,  I  happtn  to 
Itnow  the  father  «f  Joey  well ;  he  wb«  a  fine, 
bold  soldier,  but  one  who  would  slick  at 
■nothing ;  ai>d  if  I  could  svntnnf  an  op. 
Trior,  it  in,  that  the  innrder  wan  caamatt 
Iiy    nushhrook,   nnd    not    hy   iho    bi 
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tlut    the  boy    has  absconded    lo    save    hia 
fcther." 

The  reader  will  acknowledge  that  M'Shane 
Iras  very  clear^Bi'ghled. 

"  Tbat'«  my  opinion,*"  continued  M'Shane. 
"How  it  has  been  managed  lo  make  the  boy 
Ifipearas  the  party,  I  cannot  tell ;  but  know- 
mg  tile  father,  and  knowin<;  tlie  son,  I  'd  stake 
my  commissi un  that  I've  guessed  at  the 
truth." 

**  Poor  boy !  "  exclaimed  Mi's.  M-Shone  ; 
■**well,  the  Command raents  say  that  the  sins 
'Bf  the  father§  shall  he  visited  upon  the  chil- 
dren. Whnt  can  be  done,  M'Shane?" 
"  Nothing  at  present ;  it  would  injure  Joey 
u«e  a  hue  and  cry  after  him  ;  for,  you  see, 
lit  he  i»  apprehended,  iie  must  either  be  tried 
l&r  his  life,  and  convicted  himself,  or  prove 
itiut  he  did  not  do  it,  whicli  probably  lie  could 
do  without  convicting  his  father  ;  1  will, 
^bowrTcr,  make   some  inquiries  about  Itusii- 
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brook    himself,   and    if    I    can  I  will 
him." 

The  same  evening  the  schoolmaster  again 
called  upon  M^Shane,  to  say  that  two  persons 
had  come  to  the  school  in  the  aftemocm  and 
asked  to  see  him :  that  one  of  them,  shabbily 
dressed,  but  evidently  a  person  who  was  not 
of  so  low  a  class  in  life  as  the  other,  had  ao* 
costed  him  when  he  came  into  the  parlour  with) 
"  I  believe  I  have  the  pleasure  of  speaking  to 
Mr.  Slappum;  if  so,  may  I  request  the  favour 
to  see  my  little  friend  Joey,  whom  I  met  ye^ 
terday  walking  out  with  the  other  young 
gentlemen  under  your  care,  as  I  have  a  met* 
sage  to  him  from  his  father  and  mother? 
The  dear  boy  was  once  under  my  tuition,  and 
did  me  much  credit,  as  I  have  no  doubt  that 
he  has  done  you." 

Now,  the  usher  had  told  Mr.  Slappum  that 
Joey  had  been  addressed  by  this  person  the 
day  before,  and  the  schoolmaster  presuming^ 
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'^  toane,  that  it  was  Joey  M'Shaiie,  replied 
— "  I  am  sorry  to  say  tiial  he  left  this  house 
••S  night,  aD(l  has  ahscondecl  we  know  not 
•here.  He  left  a  letter  for  Major  M'Shane, 
"''icli  I  have  this  day  delivered  to  him,  ac- 
'''^nling  him  with  the  unpleasant  circum- 


**  Bolted,  by  all  that's  clever!"  said  the 

'*'^*nd  pcraonoge  to  the  first,  who  hx)ked  Teiy 

^cfi  nirprised  and  confounded. 

|.         **  V'ou  really  have  astonished  me,  my  dear 

^^^*'>*'  replied  the  first  person,  whom  the  reader 

^^^U  of  course  recognize  to  be  Fumess ;  "  that 

■*d  Imnight  up  by  me  in  such  strict  moral 

•^■Viptai,  nuch  correct  notions  of  right  and 

*ig,  and,   I  may  add,  such  pious  feelings, 

uld  liave  taken  such  a  step,  is  to  mc  ii^ 

fipHiensible.       Major   M'Shane,    I    think 

«aid,  lives  at ?" 

'  Major  M'Shane  lives  at  No.  —  in  Hol- 
n/  rej^ied  the  schajlmastcr. 


>    r. 
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^  And  the  lad  has  not  gone  borne  to 

^  No,  be  baa  not;  be  left  a  letter,  which 

I  took  to  Mqor  M**Sbane;   but   I  did  not 

hreak  the  aeal^  and  am  ignorant  of  its  coo- 


^  I  reaHj  am  stnjMfied  with  grief  and 
vexation,^  replied  FumesB,  '^  and  will  not 
intrude  any  longer.  BlesB  the  poor  bojr ! 
what  can  have  come  of  bim  P"^ 

So  saying,  FomesB  took  bis  departure  with 
tlie  peace-offico^,  whom  be  bad  intrusted  widi 
the  warrant,  which  be  bad  taken  out  to  secure 
die  person  of  our  hero. 

M^Shane  beard  the  schoolmaster's  accoant 
of  this  visit  without  interruption,  and  thtn 
said,  '*  I  haye  no  doubt  but  that  this  peraott 
who  has  called  upon  you  will  pay  nie  a  Tisit; 
oblige  me,  therefore,  by  descrilnng  bis  pema 
particularly,  so  that  I  may  know  bim  at  fini 

right.- 

The  schoolmaster  gave  a  most   atcmale 
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ription  of  Fumess,   and    then    tunk    his 

As  the  euting-house  kept  by  Mrs.  ^I'St.ane 
>lld  s  privatedoor,  Fumess  (who,  as  M'Sliane 
lltd  propheHcd,  came  ibe  next  aftcrnooH),aflcr 
having  read  Uie  name  on  the  private  door, 
irhich  nas  nut  un  the  eating-lioii^,  uhicli 
by  tlie  name  of'  Ilie  Cliequers,  jntsgined 
that  it  wai  an  ettablishnieot  apart,  and 
ibuught  it  aiivisaUe  to  c«tcr  into  it,  and 
aMcrtain  A  litt]«  abuut  MajiT  Al'Shane  b(^ 
bre  beetled. upon  him.  Althougli  M'Shane 
■cUoni  made  his  appcannoe  in  tlic  Toon 
•fiproprated  for  Uie  dinners,  it  so  happened 
ihat  he  waa  ttanding  at  the  door  when  Fut' 
■en  entered  and  sat  diivtft.  iu  a  box,  ralUi^ 
for  llie  bill  of  fijre,  and  urderinf;  a  (ilate  of 
bwf  and  cabbage.  M'SJiano  recognised  hito 
bjr  rhc  de*cripliiin  givca  of  hiin  imr^ediaiely, 
and  resolved  to  make  h!3a«|udntance  incog-, 
Lwl  sKertain  what  his  iatentiona  were;   he 
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therefiore  took  his  seat  in  die  same  box,  and 
winking  to  one  of  the  giris  who  attended, 
alss  called  for  a  plate  of  beef  and  cabbage. 
Fumess,  who  was  anxious  to  pump  ao  j  one 
he  might  fall  in  with,  immediatdj  entered 
into  conversation  with  the  Major. 

*^  A  good  house  this.  Sir,  and  wdl  at- 
tended apparently  P"^ 

«  Yes,  Sir,''  replied  M*Shane ;  "  it  is  con- 
sidered a  Terr  good  house.*" 

"  Do  you  frequent  it  much  yourself  .^"^ 

^^  Always,  Sir ;  I  feel  much  interested  in 
its  success,""  replied  M*Shane ;  **  for  I  know 
the  lady  who  keeps  it  well,  and  have  a  high 
respect  for  her.'*' 

*'  I  saw  her  as  I  passed  by — a  fine  wo- 
man. Sir !  Pray  may  I  ask  who  is  Major 
M^Shane,  who  I  observe  ]ives  in  the  rooms 
above  ?  '^ 

^'  He  is  a  major  in  the  army.  Sir — now  on 
half-pay."" 
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*•  Do  you  know  him  ?  " 
^*  It«aiarkabiy   well,"    replied    M'Shane; 
"  Jie's  a  cauntiyman  of  mine." 

**  He's  married,  Sir,  I  tliink  ;■     I'll  trouble 
J*>U  for  the  pepper." 

•*  He  is  married.  Sir,  to  a  very  amiable 


P 


[     **Aoy  family.  Sir?" 

*•  Nc*  that  I  know  of;  they  have  a  young 
f'^^irgt,  I  bi^ieve,  now  at  school — a  boy  they 
*»ll  Joey." 

**  Indeed !  how  very  kind  of  them ;  really, 
*''**r,  it's  quite  refreshing  to  mc  to  se«  so 
'****ch  goodness  of  heart  still  remaining  in  this 
"'**X  wurld.     Adopted  him,  I  presume  ?" 

**  I  really  cannot  exactly  say  that ;  I  know 
^**  ihcy  trot  hfm  as  their  own  child," 

**  Hsve  you  seen  Major  M'Shane  lately, 

**  Saw  him  this  tnoming.  Sir,  just  after  he 
P^  up." 
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^  Indeed !  This  is  remarkably  good  aie^ 
Sir — will  YOU  honour  me  by  tasting  it  ?  ** 

^*  Sir,  you  are  very  kind ;  but  the  fact  ia^ 
I  nerer  drink  malt  liquor.  Here,  girl,  bring 
a  half-pint  of  brandy.  I  trust.  Sir,  you  will 
not  refuse  to  join  me  in  a  glass,  although  I 
cannot  venture  to  accqpt  your  ix}lite  offer.'* 

Furness  drank  off  his  pot  of  ale,  and  made 
ready  for  the  brandy  which  had  been  offered 
him ;  M^Shane  filled  his  own  glass,  and  then 
handed  the  decanter  over  to  Furness. 

"  I  have  the  pleasure  of  drinking  your 
good  health.  Sir,""  said  M^Shane.  "  You  are 
from  the  country,  I  presume ;  may  I  inquire 
from  what  part  ?  '' 

^^  I  am  from  Devonshire ;  I  was  formerly 

head  of  the  Grammar  School  at ;  butf 

Sir,  my  principles  would  not  allow  me  to  re- 
tain my  situation ;  rectitude  of  conduct.  Sir, 
is  absolutely  necessary  to  the  profession  whidi 
inculcates  morality  and  virtue,  as  weU  as  in* 
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Wniction  to  youth,  Sir.     Here's  to  our  liPtter 
*c(^uttiiitance.  Sir." 

*•  Sir,  to  youra ;   I  honour  ynur  sentiments. 

l-B_y  the  powers!   but  you're  right,  Mr. 

%*    Vaeg  your  pardon — but  I  don't  catch  your 
*«iie  exactly." 

*'  Purness,  Sir,  at  your  service.  Yes,  Sir, 
^  directors  of  the  foundation  whicli  I  pre- 
yed over,  I  may  say,  with  siith  credit  to 
A>*ieir,  and  such  advantage  to  the  pupils 
«lcr  my  care,  wished  to  make  a  job — yes, 
•■"—of  a  charity;  I  could  not  consent  to 
"■«;>  deeds,  and  I  resigned." 

•  Aod    you    have   been    in    London    ever 


*•  No,  Sir;   I  repaired  to  the  small  village 
4?raaftfurd,  where  I  set  up  a  school,  but 
^iimstr.ncea  compelled  lue  to  resign,  and  I 
now  about  to  seek   for  employment  in 
■**^ther  hemisphere;  in  short,  I  have  an  idea 
I  **  going  out  to  New  South  Wales  ji 
Vol.  II.  a 


t  pre- 
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ceptor.     I  understand  they  are  in  great  want 
of  tuition  in  that  quarter.'* 

^<  I  should  think  so,^  replied  M'Shane ; 
'^  and  they  hare  a  great  deal  to  unlearn  as 
well  as  to  learn." 

^^  I  speak  of  the  junior  branches^-the  sckms 
or  offsets,  I  may  say — bom  in  the  cokmy^ 
and  who,  I  trust,  will  prove  that  crime  is 
not  hereditary." 

*^  Well,  I.  wish  you  luck,  Sir,"  replied 
M^Shane ;  ^<  you  must  oblige  me  by  taking 
another  glass,  for  I  never  shall  be  aUe  to 
finish  this  decanter  myself 

**  I  gladly  avail  myself  of  the  pleasure  of 
your  company,  Sir.*" 

As  the  reader  is  well  aware  that  Fumess 
was  an  intemperate  man,  it  is  not  surpris- 
ing that  he  accepted  the  offer ;  and  befocc 
the  second  glass  was  finished,  the  ale  and 
brandy  had  begun  to  have  the  efiect,  and  be 
had  become  very  communicative. 
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"  What  was  tlie  name  of  the  village  which 
fou  stated  you  had  redded  in  lately.  Sir?" 
inquired  M'Shane. 
"  The  Tillage  of  Grossford." 
"  There  is  something  I  recollect  about  that 
Tillage ;  let  me  see — something  tliat  I  read  in 
tb«  newspapers.  I  remember  now — it  was  the 
nmder  of  a  pedlar." 

"  Very  true,  Sir,  such  a  circumstance  did 
take  place;  it  was  a  dreadful  affair — and, 
vbat  is  mare  straDget  committed  by  a  mere 
'tfaSd,  who  •biconded.'" 

Indeed!  WJiat  was  his  name?" 
Rushbraok,  Sir;  his  father  was  a  well- 
known  poacher — a  man  who  had  been  in  the 
army,  and  had  a  pension  for  wounds.  There 
B  an  old  saying,  Sir,  of  high  authority — 
'  Bring  up  a  child  in  the  way  ho  should  go, 
and  he  will  not  depart  from  it.'  I  instructeil 
tmthof,  Kr;  but,  alasl  what  avails  the  in- 
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stniction  of  a  preceptor  when  a  father  leads  a 
child  into  eril  ways  ?*' 

<<  That's  the  truth,  ami  no  mistake,'^  re- 
plied M^Shane.  ^*  So  the  boy  ran  away  ? 
Yes ;  I  recollect  now.  And  what  became  of 
the  father  ?'* 

^<  The  father.  Sir,  and  mother  have  ainc^ 
left  the  village,  and  gone  nobody  knows 
where/* 

*<  Indeed  !  are  you  sure  of  that  i^ 
'^  Quite  sure.  Sir ;  for  I  was  most  anxious 
to  discover  them,  and  took  great  pains,  but 
without  success.*" 

"  What  did  the  people  say  thereabouts  ? 
Was  there  no  suspicion  of  the  father  being 
implicated  ?^ 

*'  I  do  not  think  there  was.  He  gave  evi- 
dence at  the  inquest,  and  so  did  I,  Sir,  as  you 
may  suppose,  most  unvrillingly  ;  for  the  boy 
was  a  favourite  of  mine.     I  beg  your  pardon. 
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Sir — ytwi  saj  you  are  acquaiDted  with  Major 
M'Shane,  wid  saw  him  this  morning ;  is  the 
jUeresriag  little  boy  you  epcak  of  as  under 
Im  protection  dow  at  liome  or  still  at  school?^ 
"  I  trally  cannot  positively  say,"  replied 
('Sliatie:  '*  but  this  is  not  holiday-ttine. 
ppuie.  Sir,  we  maat  not  part  yet;  your  con- 
■atioa  h  too  interesting.  Vou  must  allow 
We  to  i'all  for  some  more  brandy :  [)oor  as  I 
,  T  must  treat  niyself  and  yuu  too.  t  wish 
J^knew  where  I  could  pick  upalittle  money  ; 
gv,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  cash  begins  to  run 

,  Fumc8s  was  now  more  than  half-drunk. 
•  >Vell,  Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  have  known  money 
^ked  up  without  any  difficulty ;  for  in- 
tancci  HOW)  suppose  we  should   fall  ia  with 

» young  rascal  who  committed  the  murder; 
(brre  is  ^OO  oflered  fur  his  apprehension  and 

ivirtion." 

"  I  thought  asmuch,"  muttered  M'Shane; 
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<<  the  infernal  scoundrel!  I  mispeet  that  you 
will  find  him  where  you  are  going  to^  Mr. 
Furbish ;  he's  got  that  far  by  this  time.'" 

<^  Between  you  and  I,  I  think  not.  Sir. 
My  name  is  Fumess,  Sir*-*!  beg  your  par- 
don— ^not  FurbiA.*' 

^^Why,  you  do  not  think  he  would  be 
such  a  fool  as  to  remain  in  the  country  after 
such  an  act  ?^ 

^^  The  wicked  are  foolish,  Sir,  as  well  as 
others,"  replied  Fumess,  putting  his  finger  Co 
his  nose,  and  looking  very  knowingly. 

"  That'*s  truth,  Sir.  Help  yourself ;  you 
drink  nothing.  Excuse  me  one  minute;  111 
be  back  directly.'' 

M'Shane  left  the  box  for  a  few  minutes  to 
explain  to  his  wife  what  he  was  about,  and  to 
give  time  for  the  liquor  to  operate  upon  Ful- 
ness. As  he  expected,  he  found,  on  his  re- 
turn, that  Fumess  had  finished  his  glass,  and 
was  more  tipsy  than  when  he  left  him. 
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Thecooversation  was  renewed,  and  M'Shane 
■S^in  pleading  his  poverty,  and  his  wish  to 
"otaiii  money,  brought  out  the  proposal  of 
*"' Unless,  who  informed  him  that  he  had  re- 
**giiized  the  proUgi  of  Major  M'Shane  to 
'*•  the  identical  Joseph  Ru&hhrook ;  tliat 
">e  boy  had  ahsconded  from  the  K:hool,  and 
*U  coDoealed  in  the  house.  He  concluded 
by  observing  to  M'Shane,  that,  as  he  was  so 
intimate  with  the  Major,  it  would  be  very 
etsy  for  him  to  ascertain  the  fact,  and  offered 
him  £50  aa  his  fibarc  of  the  reward,  if  he 
would  asnst  him  in  the  boy's  capture.  It  was 
lucky  for  Fiiroess  that  M'Shane  was  sur- 
rounded by  others,  or  in  all  probability  there 
wotild  have  bec-n  another  murder  committed. 
The  Sfujor,  however,  said  he  would  tliink  of 
it,  and  fvl)  back  in  deep  thought;  what  he 
vm  thJoking  of  was,  what  he  should  do  to 
|Huu«h  FurnesH.  At  last  an  idea  came  into 
a  head ;  the  rascal  was  drunk,  and  he  pro- 
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posed  thmt  they  dxudd  go  to  anothor  hoine^ 

vbcre  tbej  in%lit  find  tbe  Major,   and  he 

would  proent  him.     Futdcbb  oonaented,  and 

reeled  oot  of  the  box  ;  M^Shane,  although  he 

would  as  soon  hare  touched  a  ^per,  eootrolkd 

himself  sufficiently  to  giTe  FnmesB  bis  am, 

and  leading  him  down  by  two  or  three  back 

courts,  he  took  him  into  an  ale-house  where 

there  was  a  rendezvous  for  enlisting  mannes 

for  tbe  navy.     As  soon  as  they  were  seated, 

and  had  liquor  before  them,  M^Shane  spoke 

to  the  seijeant,  tipped  him  a  guinea,  and  said 

he  had  a  syood  recruit  for  him,  if  he  could  be 

persuaded  to  enlist.     He  then  introduced  the 

Serjeant  as  the  Major,  and  advised  Fumess 

to  pretend  to  agree  with  him  in  every  thing. 

The  Serjeant  told  long  stories,  clapped  Fur- 

ness,  who  was  now  quite  intoxicated,  on  the 

back,  called  him  a  jolly  fellow,  and  asked 

him  to  enlist.     "  Say  '  yes,"*  to  please  him," 

said  M'Shane   in  his  ear.     Fumess  did  so, 
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^mdved  the  shiDiiig,  and  when  he  came  to  his 

^emtes  tlie  aext  day,  found  his  friend  had 

^Ssappearedy  and  that  he  was  under  an  escort 

Portamouth.     All   remonstrances   were 

railing;  M^Shane  had  fee'd  the  serjeant, 

had  ptomised  him  a  higher  fee  not  to  let 

iirnees  oflT;  and  the  latter,  having  but  a  few 

**^biUii^  in  his  pocket,  was  compelled  to  sub- 

it  to  his  &te. 
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CHAPTER  T. 

IX  ^THICH    OCIL   HXSO  AAJJX  FAI.L8  IK  WITH 
JlX  old  AC^iCAniTikXCE. 

Fox  oeariT  tw>  Tmrs  Joey  had  filled  his 
$i:uAtxcL  j:s  chancellor  of  the  exchequer  to 
Mrs.  Coc^pper.  He  certamlv  did  not  fed 
hici:5eit  alwavs  in  the  humour  or  the  dispo- 
sitk»Q  &fr  busioess^  especially  during  the  hard 
viDter  months^  wben^  seated  almost  immor* 
ably  in  the  beat  during  the  best  portion  ol 
the  day«  he  would  find  his  fingers  so  com- 
pletely dead,  that  he  could  not  hcJd  his  pen. 
But  there  is  no  situation^  under  any  of  die 
powers  that  be«  that  has  not  some  drawback. 
People  may  say  that  a  sinecure  is  one  that 
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:  oot  iu  didadranuges  i  but  sacb  ii  not 

sr  is  the  dugnce  of  holding  it. 

At  aQ  events,  Joey's  place  was  no  sinecure, 

pms  up  early,  and  was  onploycd  the 

,  the  young  woman  we  have  intro- 
duced to  our  readers,  had  contracted  a  great 
i  (or  our  hero,  e%-er  since  his  ofiertng  her 
a   moiKy,  and  Joey  was  equally  partial  to 
7,  fur  she  possessed  a  warm  heart  and  much 
1  fe^ng ;  ilie  would  very  often  run  up 
s  into  Kfrs.  Chopper's  room,  to  talk  with 
'  old  lady  and  to  see  Joey,  and   would 
I  take  out   her  (hinible  and  needle,  ex- 
mine  his  clothes,  and  make  the  necessary 
npoirs. 

"  I  nw  you  walking  with  little  Emma 
PhiUips,  Peter,"  said  Nancy ;  "  where  did 
.yoti  come  to  know  her  f" 

**  I  met  her  in  the  road  the  day  that  I  came 
ydewn  to  Gravesend."' 
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<<Wdl»  Fm  sure!  and  do  you  ipeak  to 
every  young  lady  you  chance  to  meet  T* 

**No;  but  I  was  uahappy,  and  she  was 
very  kind  to  me,*' 

^*  She^s  a  very  sweet  chiki,  or  rather,  I  can 
only  say  that  she  was,  when  I  knew  her.** 

"  When  did  you  know  her  ?^ 

^*Four  or  five  years  ago;  I  Hved  foT'^a 
short  time  with  Mrs.  PhiUips;  thai  was  when 
I  was  a  good  girl.^ 

^^  Yes,  indeed,  Nancy ,^  said  Mrs.  Chopper, 
shaking  her  head. 

**  Why  aint  you  good,  now,  Nancy  ?^  re- 
ph'ed  Joey. 

*'  Because—*—*^  said  Nancy. 

"  Because  why  P*^ 

**  Because  I  am  not  good,"  replied  the  girl ; 
*^  and  now,  Peter,  don*t  ask  any  more  qim- 
tions,  or  you'll  make  me  cry.  Heigho !  ■  I 
think  crying  very  pleasant  now  and  then; 
one's  heart  feels  fresher,  like  flowers  after  the 
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■^ia.     P«ter,  where  are  your  (axber  ant!  mo- 
ther?" 

"  I  don't  koom  ;  I  left  theni  al  hunte." 
"  You  left   tl»em  at    home  I  but    do  ywi 
^**w  hear  from  them  ?  do  you  nerer  write  r" 
"No." 

"  Bat,  wtiy  Dot  ?  I  KDi  sute  they  hare 
***Hight  jciu  up  wdl.  They  must  h*  rery 
^St««l  ptopie — are  tbej-  ntrt  ?~ 

JuL-y  coultl  not  answer :  how  could  he  say 
^-int  1^  father  was  a  good  man  after  what  )iad 
^:teKd? 

'  "  Vou  dun^  anafeer  aie^  Ptfer:  4olft  you 
'^■^oTc  your  father  and  mother  dearly  ?"' 

'*  Yes,  indeed  I  do;  but!  must  not  write 
"^tothem." 

"  Well,  I  muBt  say   there  is  sotncthmir 

'^^•buiit  Peter  and  his  parents  which  I  cannot 

^-  iwUtMand,  and  whidi  I  have  often  tried  to 

*iiatt-  hiui  tell,  and  he  will  not,"  said   Mm. 

^Chi»pi»T.      "  Poacfiing    aint    such   a  great 
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crime,  espedaUy  in  a  boy.  I  can't  wee  why 
he  should  not  write  to  his  father  and  mothor^ 
at  all  events.  I  hope,  Peter,  you  have  told 
me  the  truth  ?" 

^<  I  have  told  you  what  is  true ;  but  my 
father  was  a  poacher,  and  they  know  it ;  and 
if  they  did  not  punish  me,  they  would  him, 
and  transport  him  too,  if  I  gave  evidence 
against  him,  which  I  must  do,  if  put  to  my 
oath ;  I*ve  told  you  all  I  can  tell ;  I  must 
not  tell  of  father,  must  I  P*^ 

"  No,  no,  child ;  I  dare  say  you  are  right,** 
replied  Mrs.  Chopper. 

^^  Now,  I  don*t  ask  you  to  tell  me, 
Peter,*'  said  Nancy,  "  for  I  can  guess  what 
has  taken  place;  you  and  your  fiuber 
have  been  out  poaching,  there  has  been  a 
scuffle  with  the  keepers,  and  there  has 
been  blood  shed;  and  that's  the  reason 
why  you  keep  out  of  the  way.  Aint  I 
right?" 
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^^^^^^"  You  are  not  far  wrong,"  replied  Joey ; 
H  *^   ftol  I  will  not  ay  a  word  more  upon  it." 

"  And  I  won't  ask  you,  my  little  Peter ; 
^»»*re^that's  done — and  now  I  shall  have  a 

IE**Jq>  out  of  the  window,  for  it's  very  close 
^■-It,  Mn.  Chopper." 
Nancy  thtcw  the  window  open  and  leaned 
***-»(  of  it,  watching  the  passers-by.  "  Mercy 
*^1  (n  I  liere's  tluee  soldiers  coming  up  the 
**^»wt  with  a  deserter  handcuifed,"  cried  she. 
■^Tio  can  it  be  ?  he's  a  sailor.  Why,  I  do 
**elievc  it's  Sara  Oxenham,  that  belongs  to 
*^>c  Thomas  and  Mary,  of  Sunderland.  Poor 
*«»IUjw  1     Yes,  it  is  him." 

Joey  went  to  the  window,   and  took  his 
*%atid  by  the  side  of  Nancy. 

•  "  What  Boldins  are  those  ?  "  inquired  he. 

"  They're  not  soldiers  after  all,"  replied 
Nancy ;  **  they  are  jollies — a  sergeant  and 
two  prirata." 

"Jollies!  what  are  they  ?" 


'\ 
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<<  Why,  nuurinet,  to  be  sure.^ 

Joey  oontinued  looking  at  than  until  they 
passed  under  tb6  window,  whoi  Naney,  who 
had  a  great  di^^ust  at  any  thing  like  arfaitniy 
powor,  could  not  refrain  from  speaking 

<<  I  8ay»  master  sergeant,  .you>e  m  niet 
brave  fellow,  with  your  two  jotties.  DTje 
think  the  young  man  will  kill  you  all  thiee^ 
that  you  must  put  the  darbies  oo  so  tight  P* 

At  this  appeal  the  sergeaot  and  priTatea 
looked  up  at  the  window,  and  laughed  when 
they  saw  such  a  pretty  girl  as  Nancy.  The 
eyes  of  one  of  the  privates  were,  however, 
soon  fixed  on  our  heroes  face,  and  deeply  acra- 
tinizing  it,  when  Joey  looked  at  hinu  As 
soon  as  Joey  recognized  him,  he  drew  back 
from  the  window,  pale  as  death,  the  private 
still  remaining  staring  at  the  window. 

<'  Why,  what's  the  matte-,  Peter  ?"  ood 
Nancys  *^  what  makes  you  look  so  pale  ?  do 
you  know  that  man?*' 
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**  Yw,"  replied  Joer,  drawing  bis  breath, 
**  Slid  be  knows  me,  I'm  afnicl." 

"  Why  do  TOO  ffar?"  repltwJ  Snney. 

•*  Sec  if  he's  gooe*  said  Joey. 

"  Yea,  he  has ;  he  has  gone  up  the  strert 
mHh  the  wrgeant ;  but  e\vry  now  tmd  then 
he  lookft  back  at  (his  window  ;  but  perhaps 
tint's  to  see  me." 

"  Why,  Peter,  whai  ham)  can  that  marine 
<ia'joaF"inqtrired  Mrs.  Chopper, 

■  ••  A  gfreM  de*t;  he  will  ne\eT  be  quiet 
onlil  he  has  me  taken  up,  and  then  what  will 
bemnw  of  my  poor  father  ?"  coniimied  Joey, 
wWi  (he  tears  running  down  his  cheeks. 

"  Give  me  my  bonnet,  Peler.  I'll  won 
ftrf  tmt  what  lie  is  after,"  said  Nancy,  leavin;; 
th*  windftw.  She  threw  her  bonnet  on  her 
head,  and  ran  down  slairs. 

Mr?.  Clwpper  in  vain  tndeavoured  to  coii- 
soli-  inir  hero,  or  make  him  explain — he  did 
nothing  but  si[  mournfully  by  her  side,  tiiink- 
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ing  what  hehadbfst  do^and  cxpectiiig 
minute  to  hear  the  tramp  of  Fuiness  (for 
was  he  who  had  recognized  Joey)  conripg 

the  stairs. 

«  Mrs.  Choppar,*'  at  last  said  Joey,  **I 
leave  you,  Fm  afraid ;  I  was  obliged  to  lea^ 
my  former  friends  <m  this  man*s  aooount.'* 

^^  Leave  me,  boy !  no,  no,  you  must 
leave  me — how  could  I  get  on  without  you?  ^ 

^^  If  I  don*t  leave  you  myself,  I  shall  be 
taken  up,  that  is  certain;  but  indeed  I  ha^e 
not  done  wrong — don't  think  that  I  have.*' 

^^  I'm  sure  of  it,  child ;  youVe  only  to  say 
so,  and  Til  bdieve  you ;  but  why  should  be 
care  about  you  ?  ^' 

^^  He  lived  in  our  village,  and  knows  all 
about  it ;  be  gave  evidence  at — ^ 
At  what,  boy  ?  '^ 

At  the  time  that  I  ran  away  from  home; 
he  proved  that  I  had  the  gun  and  bag  which 
were  found." 
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I  ''Well,  and  sappose  you  had ;  what  then?" 

*'  Sirs,  Chopper,  there  was  a  reward  offered, 
^**«3  be  wants  to  get  the  money." 
••  O,  I  are  now — a  reward  offere<f;  then  it 
'***»»t  be  as  Nancy  said;  there  was  blood  shed;" 
^^**<i  Mrs.  Chopper  put  her  npron  up  to  her 

Joey  made  no  ansner.  After  a  few  mi- 
**•«'  iJlence,  he  rose,  and  went  to  his  room 
^*  Were  he  slept,  and  put  liis  clothes  up  in  a 
^**»idle.  Having  so  done,  he  sat  down  on  the 
***!«  of  hiB  bed  and  reflecte<l  what  was  the 
*^^**3rje  be  ought  to  pursue. 

Out  hero  was  now  sixteen,  and  much  in- 

^■""ewwd  in  stature;  he  was  no  longer  a  child, 

•■*lj(MJgh,  in  heart,  almost  as  innocent.     His 

***«jiuglits   wandered — he   yearned   to  see  his 

"■■*Jier  and  mother,  and  re6ected  whether  he 

"■^ight  not  venture  back  to  the  village,  and 

'^vn  them  by    stealth;    he    thought   of  the 

•** "Shanes,  and  imagined  that  he  might  in  the 
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Im  tbf  BODikw  NflKT  had  feDovrd  ife 

BflllBfS  Vp  th^  StTPrt,   J9M1    SI  V    uKBI    CntdTy 

with  cber  pmcuer*  into  a  sxmD  public -hoott^ 
vbere  ^  v^fts  wdl  koavn;  she  foUowd  Adh, 
•fioke  a  frv  kind  vtxds  to  the  semmiii  whi^ 
had  \yeen  zppnhetAd.  and  widi  whom  ihk 
was  acquainted,  and  then  sal  down  hy  Fur- 
new  to  attract  his  attentioQ. 
Fumes9  had  certainly  much  iuipnived  te 
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Iiii  ippMrance  lince  be  had  (much  against 

ki>  nil)  beeo  Berrii^  his  ^bj€sty.    Beaog 

1  tiU  man,  be  bad,  by  driUing,  beouine  psm 

fvilj  erect,  and  tbe   punishmeDt   awanled  ] 

■o  dninkeaiwfls,  as  w«Il  as  the  diflicuity  of 

Ptoiriog  liquor,  had    kept    hini   from  his 

'^wmtr  ialcmpowice,  aod  his  health  had  in 

^*iW)iieow   improvrd.     He  had  been  more 

''■u  once  brought  up  lu  tlie  ganf^w^y  upoa 

^^v<«  fint  €inbarkatioD,  but  latterly  had  coif 

^PVlKlcd  binuelf  propeily,  and  was  in  cxpecU- 

^lon  uf  being  made  a  corporal,  for  which  situ- 

*^Wm  his  education  certainly  qualified    him, 

^-'ci  the  whole,  be  was  now  a  fine-looking  ma- 

'^Oe,  aUbough  juat  as  unprincipled  a  scuun- 

**~ria»ever. 

*'  Well,  my  pretiy  bus,  didn't  I  see  you 
*^^ing  out  of  window,  just  now  ?" 

**  To  be  sure  you  did,  and  you  might  liave 

'•*'*id  roe  too,"  replied  Nancy ;  "and  when  I 

^^^^^  such  a  handsome  fellow  as  you,  didn't  I 
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put  on  my  bonnet  in  a  hurry,  and  oome  after 
you  ?     What  ship  do  you  belong  to  ?  " 

«  The  Mars,  at  the  Nore.'* 

^^  Well,  I  should  like  to  go  on  board  of  a 
man-of-war.    Will  you  take  me  ?  '* 

^^  To  be  sure  I  will;  come,  have  a  drink  of 
beer." 

^^  Here^s  to  the  jollies,"  said  Nancy,  putting 
the  pewter  pot  to  her  lips.  ^  When  do  yoo 
go  on  board  again?" 

"Not  till  to-morrow;  we've  caught  our 
bird,  and  now  we'll  amuse  ourselves  a  little. 
Do  you  belong  to  this  place  ?  " 

"  Yes,  bred  and  bom  here;  but  we  hardlj 
ever  see  a  man-of-war;  they  slay  at  the  NofC) 
or  go  higher  up." 

Nancy  did  all  she  could  to  make  Fumess 
believe  she  had  taken  a  fancy  to  him,  and 
knew  too  well  how  to  succeed.     Before  aiB- 
hour  had  passed,  Fumess  had,  as  he  thought^ 
made  every  arrangement  with  her,  and 
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S^tulated  himself  on  his  good  fortune.  In 
•-'ic  uieaiitime  the  bwr  and  brandy  wodI 
■"^Jund,  even  the  unfurtunate  captive  was  per- 
^»-iadtd  to  drink  with  iheni,  and  drc 
^*««ion-  At  last  Fumese  said  to  Nancv, 
Who  was  that  lad  that  was  looking  out  of 
"*■  indow  with  you  ?  AVas  it  your  brotlicr  ?" 

"  My  brother  !  bless  you,  no. 
*-«*tt  Kamp  Peter,  who  goes  in  tlie  bumboat 
L^*  ith  old  mother  Chopper.*" 
W         *'  Vws  he  f — well  I  have  either  se«i  him 
^*efcre,  or  ratne  one  like  him." 

"  He's  n«t  of  our  town,"  replied  Nancy ; 
he  came  here  about  two  years  ago,  Qobody 
'^■viwi  where  from,  and  has  been  with  Mrs. 
^-^fcopper  ever  since." 

"  Two    years    ago,"    muttered    Furness, 
tliat's  just  the  time.     Come,  girl,  take  some 
^■Sorebeer." 

Nancy  drank  a  little  and  put  down  the 
?*ot. 
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"  Where  does  Mrs.  Chopper  live?'*  in- 
quired Fumess. 

"Where  you  saw  nie  looking  out  of  the 
window,"  replied  Nancy. 

"  And  the  boy  lives  with  her  ?  I  wil|  call 
upon  Mrs.  Chopper  by-and-by." 

*^  Yes,  to  be  sure  he  does ;  but  why  are 
you  talking  so  about  the  boy  ?  Why  don't 
you  talk  to  me,  and  tell  me  wbat  a  pretty  girl 
I  am,  for  I  like  to  be  told  that," 

Fumess  and  his  comrades  continued  the 
carouse,  and  were  getting  fast  into  a  state  of 
intoxication  ;  the  sergeant  only  was  prudent ; 
but  Fumess  could  not  let  pass  this  opportu- 
nity of  indulging  without  fear  of  punish- 
ment. He  became  more  loving  towards 
Nancy  as  he  became  more  tipsy ;  when 
Nancy,  who  cajoled  him  to  the  utmost  of  her 
power,  again  mentioned  our  hero ;  and  then 
it  was  that  Fumess,  who  when  inebriated  could 
never  hold  a  secret,  first  told  her  there  was  a 
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r'teward  offered  for  his  apprehension,  and  that 
if  Bhe  would  remain  with  hini  they  would 
*  q)Cfid   the  money  together.     To  this  Nancy 
iinriietliately  consented,  and  olfi>red  to  assist 
biiii  as  much  m  she  could,  as  she  had  the  en- 
trance into  Mrs.  Chopper'^  house,  and  knew 
where  the  lud  slept.     But   Nancy  whs  deter- 
mined to  gain  more  from  Furness,  and  as  he 
was  now  pretty  far  gone,  she  proposed  that 
they  should  take  a  walk  out,  for  it  was  a 
I)eautifu1  evening.     Fumeas  gladly  consented. 
Iff    Nancy  again  explained  to  him  how  she  should 
^r    maimgc  lo  get  Joey  into  her  power,  and  ap- 
^F  pesred  quite  delighted  atthe  idea  of  there  heing 
^r^a  reward,  which  tliey   were  to  obtain ;  and 
^^r  finding  that  Furness  was  completely  deceived, 
^^r  and  tliBt  the  fresli  air  had  increased  his  ine- 
^^     Lrieiy,  she  then  persuaded  hini  to  confide  to 
her  all   the  circumstances  connected  with  the 
reward  offered  for  our  hero's  apprehension. 
She  then  learned  what  had  occurred  at  the 
TOL.  II.  F 
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ther  are  gone.     I  tried  to  find 
mjWLilj  hat  oould  not.     It's  xerj 


tlMttlHT^ 
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Lidced!^  sttd  Njbict,  who  hid  pot  tht 
became  she  wished  to  giTe  Joey 
infiyrmatioD    rdadve  to  his   parents; 
to  America,  do  you  say  P  * 


"  Ves,  I  am  inclined  lo  think  so,  for  I  lost 
■U  trace  of  them.'' 

*'  Well,  then,"  replied  Nancy,  "  that 
•cruple  of  miae  is  got  over." 

Slie  then  pointed  out  to  Funiess  the  pro- 
|»iely  of  waiting  an  hour  or  two,  till  i)eople 
were  in  bed,  that  there  might  be  no  chance  of 
I  rescue;  and  they  returned  to  the  public- 
bouse.  Furness  took  another  glas6  of  ale, 
lod  tbea  fell  faat  asleep  on  the  bench,  with 
bis  iiead  over  llie  table. 

*'  So,"  thought  Nancy,  as  she  left  the 
public-house,  "  the  drunken  fool  makes  sure 
cf  his  i?SOO ;    but  there  is  no  time  to  be 

Nancy  hastened  back  to  Mrs.  Chopper, 
vhom  she  found  sitting  with  a  candle,  turning 
«ver  the  leaves  of  one  of  the  old  account- 
la. 

O  Nancy,  ia  that  you?     I  was  just 
jdj^ing  over  you ;  here's  the  things  that  were 
p2 
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•     .      »  I    .     • 

crinvd  for  joiir  wedding.     Poor  girl  f     I 


1  .•• 


fetr  vou   have  ool  often    been    to    church 
NaDCT  W3i$  talent  for  a  short  time.     *^  Tm 

«  i 

i 

sick  of  niT  life  and  sick  of  myself,  Mrs. 
Chopper;  but  what  can  I  do? — a  wretch 
like  me !  I  wish  I  could  run  away,  as  poor 
Peter  must  diivctly,  and  go  to  where  I  never 


IS  known ;  I  should  be  so  happy." 

*^*  Ptter  must  gvs  do  you  say,  Nancy  ?  is 
that  certain  ?  ** 

*'  ?^ii^  certain,  Mrs.  Ch<»pper,  and  he  must 
be  oft*  diivctlv.  I  have  been  with  the  ma« 
rine^^  and  the  fellow  lias  told  me  every  thing; 
he  is  only  w;uiing  now  for  me  to  go  back, 
to  come  and  take  him." 

*•  But  tell  me,  Nancv,  his  Peter  been 
guilty  t  ^ 

**  I  believe  from  my  heart  that  he  has  done 
nothing ;  but  still  murder  was  committed,  and 
Peter  will  be  apprehended,  unless  you  give 
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him  the  means  of  running  away.  Where  is 
he  now  ? " 

*'  Asleep,  fast  asleep ;  I  didn't  like  to  n  ake 
him,  poor  fellow !" 

"  Then  he  must  be  innocent,  Mrs.  Chop- 
per; they  say  the  guilty  never  sleep.  But 
what  will  he  do^he  has  no  money  ?" 

"  He  has  saved  me  a  mint  of  money,  and 
he  shall  not  want  it,"  replied  Mrs.  Chopjx-r. 
"  What  shall  I  do  without  him  ?  I  can't  bear 
to  part  with  him." 

"  But  you  must,  Mrs.  Chopper;  and,  ifyou 
love  hiiD,  you  will  give  him  the  means,  and 
let  him  be  off  directly.  I  wish  1  was  going 
too,"  continued  Nancy,  bursting  into  tears. 

"  Go  with  hitii,  Nancy,  and  look  after  him, 
snd  take  care  of  my  poor  Peter,"  said  Mrs. 
Chopper,  whimpering ;  "  go,  my  child,  go, 
and  lead  a  gocd  life.  I  should  better  part 
witli  him,  if  I  thought  you  were  with  him, 
anti  away  from  thip  horrid  place." 
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im,  Mrs.  ^^M 
I  Nancy,  ^M 


"  Will  you  let  me  go  with  him, 
Chopficr — will  you,  indeed  ?"  cried 
falling  on  her  knees.  "  Oh !  I  will  watch  him 
as  a  mother  would  her  son,  as  a  sister  would 
her  brother  !  Giv«  us  but  the  means  (o  quit 
this  place,  and  the  good  and  the  wicked  both 
will  bless  you." 

"  That  you  shall  have,  toy  poor  girl ;  it 
baa  often  pained  my  heart  to  look  at  you; 
fbr  I  felt  that  you  are  too  good  for  what  you 
are,  and  you  will  be  again  ■  good,  honest 
girl.  You  both  ehall  go.  Poor  Peter!  I 
wish  I  were  young  enough,  I  would  go  wiUi 
you ;  but  I  can't.  IIow  f  shall  be  cheated 
again  when  he  is  gone !  hut  go  he  must. 
Here,  Nancy,  take  the  money ;  take  all  I 
Iiave  in  the  houee;"  and  Mrs.  Chopper  put 
upwards  of  /'SO  into  Nancy *i  hand  its  she 
was  kneeling  before  her.  Nancy  fell  forward 
with  her  face  in  the  lap  of  the  good  old 
woman,  sulfocated  with   emotion 


I 


on  and    leant  ^^H 


,  Nancy,"  said  Mrs.  Chopper, 
after  a  pause,  and  wijiiag  her  eyes  witli  Iter 
ajHxn,  *'  you  niusn't  take  on  so,  uiy  poor 
girl.  llecoUcct  poor  P^tar;  tliere''s  no  time 
to  luKC." 

"  Timt  is  true,"  replit-d  Nancy,  rising  up. 
*'  Mrs.  Chopper,  you  have  clone  a  dtieil  this 
night  for  which  you  will  Iiave  your  reward  in 
heaven.  May  the  God  of  mercy  bless  you ! 
and,  OS  soon  as  I  dare,  night  and  morning 
will  I  iM»y  for  you." 

Mrs.  Chopper  went  into  Joel's  room  uitii 
the  candle  in  her  hand,  foUow'cd  by  Nancy. 
"  Se^  how  sound  he  sleeps!"  »aid  the  old 
woman ;  "  he  is  not  guilty.  Peter !  Peter  I 
came,  get  up,  child." 

[2  Joey  niac  from  his  bed,  LonftiEMl  at  first 
with  tbe  light  in  his  eyes,  but  siun  recovered 
UtDself. 

"  Peter,  you  must  go,  my  poor  boy,  and 
fp»quidiJy,  Nancy  Eaya.''.,(uu  .1 r:.,  • 
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f  *'I  was  sure  of  it,"  replit^  Joevi  "I  i 
yfiry-, ,  yery  sorr^  to  leave  you,  Mrs.  Cho|>p 
PraK  ttiink  wdl  of  me,  tar,  incteed,  1  \ 
doiK-  nothing  wrong." 

*'  I  am  sure  of  it ;  but  Nancy  knows  it  a 
and  away  you  must  go.     I  wisli  you  n 
I'm  getting  li«li;n?tty  about  it,  Hlllvm^li  I  c 
•olbear  to  lose  yoii;  w  good  bye  at  oaee,  1 
Peter,  and  Grod  bless  you!     I  hope  we  » 
Gaeet agiun yi(A." '  .Fir-.   ■  ,,    -,■ tU  - 

'<  I  hope  so,  indeed,  Mt«.  .Ghof^fieDti  Sam 
you  have  bren'  very  kind  to  me,  as  hiodJu  > 
mother  could  be."  .ij<txi^ 

Airs. Chui^per  hugged  him  bo  IierbieKst, 
and  then  saidt  iit  a  hurried  toni-,  las  she 
tlru]>)>ud  on  the  bed,  "  There;  go,  go." 

Nancy  Itiuk  up  Joey's  bundla  in  one  hand 
and  Jooy  by  llw«thei-,  and  tliey  went  -down 
stab's.  As'  soon  as  they  were  in  the  street 
Nluicy  turned  nhorl  round,  went  to  the  houae 
wlipre  slie  uMially  slept,  desiring  Jtiey  to  wait 
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a  motnent  at  the  dour.  She  soon  rptuined 
vttb  her  own' bundle,  and  then,  vith  a  qiiiolc 
paop^  WaJiced  cm,  (i^iring  Joey  to  folliw  her. 
They  proceeded  in  this  manner  uniil  they 
wre  clear  of  the  town,  when  Joey  came  up 
taNsBcy, and  said,  "  Thank  you,  Nancy;  I 
miypobeire'd  better  part  now.^ 
.  **-'Ko,  wedbti't  part  yet,  Peter,"  replied 
Naitey. 

"  IJut  where  arc  you  going,  and  why  have 
jtm  tliat  bundle  ?" 

"  I  am  going  with  ynu,  Peter,"  re)>lied 
Xuuty. 

**  Bur,  Naney  - — ,"  replied  Joey  ;  onil 
ihni  aftLT  a  pause ;  '*  I  will  do  all  I  ean  for 
yon — I  will  work  f(»r  you — but  I  have  no 
money,  and  I  hope  we  shall  not  starve." 

*»  Bleas  you,  Iwy !  bless  you  f«r  that  kind 
Wing!  but  we  shall  not  starve ;  I  have  Mrs. 
Chopper**  leave  to  go  widi  you  ;  indeed,  she 
w^htd  me  BO  to  do,  and  she  has  given  me 
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money  for  you — ^it  is  far  you,  aitbong^  the 
said  {or  both." 

^*  She  is  very  kind ;  but  why  should  you 
go  with  me,  Nancy  ?  You  have  nothing  to 
fear." 

^^  We  must  not  talk  now,  Peter;  let  ui 
walk  on;  I  have  more  to  fiear  than  you.** 

**  How  is  that  ?  I  fear  bdng  taken  up  for 
that  of  which  I  am  not  guilty,  but  you  have 
nothing  to  fear.*** 

"  Peter,  dear,^  replied  Nancy,  scdemnly, 
<<  I  do  not  fear  for  any  thing  the  world  can. 
do  to  me — but  don'*t  talk  now ;  let  us  go  oo.** 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

IK  WHICH   TH]^  WH££L  OF   FORTUNK  BRINGS 

OUR  hero's  nose  to  the  grindstone. 

When  Nancy  and  our  hero  had  proceeded 
Aoat  three  miles  oa  their  waj,  Nancy 
dadcened  her  pace,  and  they  entered  into 
oonvenatimi. 

^  Which  way  are  you  going  ?^  demanded 
Joey. 

<<rm  cutting  right  across  die  country, 
Peter,  or  rather  Joey,  as  I  shall  in  future 
call  you,  tar  that  is  your  real  name^-the 
marine  told  me  it  was  Joseph  Rushbrook ;  is 
it  not  ?'^ 

**  Yes,  it  is,"^  replied  Joey. 
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<^  Tiien  in  futuie.I  shall  call  you  so,  for  I 
do  not  want  to  hear  even  a  name  which  would 
remind  me  of  the  scene  of  my  misery ;/  and 
Joey,  do  you  never  call  me  Nancy  again,  the 
name  is  odious  to  me; ;  call  me  Mary  .Y 

^^  I  will  if  you  wi$bit;  hut  I  cannot  imagine 
why  you  should  rua  away  .from  Gravesend, 
Mary.  .  What  do  you  mean  to  do  ?  I  ran 
away  from  fear  of  being  taken  up."^  • 

^^  And  I,  Joey,  do  more;  I  fly  from  the 
wrath  to  come.  You  ask  me  wliat  I  intend 
to  do ;  I  will  answer  you  in  the  words  of  the 
catechism  which  I  used  once  to  repeat,  *  to 
lead  anew  life,  have  a  thankful  remembrance 
of  Christy's  death,  and  be  in  charity  with  all 
men/  I  shall  seek  for  service;  I  care  not 
how  humble— it  will  be  good  enough.  I 
will  sift  cinders  for  brick-making,  make 
bricks,  do  any  thing,  as  long  as  what  I  do  is 
honest."*' 

"  I   am    very  glad  to  hear  you  say  that. 
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ary,"  replied  Joey,  *'  for  I  was  always  very 
fcnd  of  you." 

Yes,  Joey,  and  you  were  the  first  wlio 
offered  to  do  a  kind  thing  for  ine  for  a  long 
while ;  I  have  never  forgotten  it,  and  this 
Bight  I  havedone  something  to  repay  it." 

Nancy  then  entered  into  a  detail  of  all  that 
tad  jiasset!  between  iier  and  Fiirness,  of  which 
Juev  had  been  ignonnt,  tind  which  proved 
to  him  what  a  narrow  escape  he  had  had; 

i  little  thought  you  had  done  all  this 
whil^  I  *lq>t,"  replied  Joey;  hut  I  am  very 
gmtefill,  Slary." 

i'kiiow  you  Biv, 'SO  say  no  more  about  it. 
Tou  aey,  Joey,  he  gave  nie  all  your  history, 
Mid  appears  to  beliene  that  you  (.-onimilted 
Ac  morder.  I  do  not  believe  it ;  1  do  not 
Wieve  yoH  would  do  such  a  thing,  allhongli 
joor  gun  might  have  gone  off  by  accident," 

'*\o,  Mary,  I  did  not  do  it,  either  on 
purpose  or  l<y  accident ;  but  you  must  ask  nic 
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no  more  quesdons,  for  if  I  were  put  oa  my 
trial  I  should  not  reveal  the  secret." 

"Then  I  will  never  ^leak  to  jou  tay 
more  about  it,  if  I  can  hdp  it.  I  have  my 
own  thoughts  on  the  buaness,  but  now  .1 
tlmp  it.  It  is  nearly  Jay-light,  and  we  have 
walked  a  good  many  miles;  I  shall  not  be 
Eorry  to  sit  down  and  rest  myself." 

"  Do  you  know  how  far  we  have  to  go 
before  we  come  to  any  town,  ^lary  ?" 

"  We  ore  not  far  from  I^laidstonc ;  it  t>  on 
our  riglit,  but  it  will  be  as  well  not  to  go 
through  90  large  a  town  so  near  to  Grarcsend. 
Beaden,  some  of  the  soldiers  may  Lnow  me. 
As  aoon  as  we  come  to  a  good  {dace,  where 
vre  can  find  a  drink  of  water,  we  will  ut  down 
and  rest  ourselves." 

About  a  mile  furtha*  on  they  came  to  a 
small  rivulet,  wliich  crushed  the  road. 

"  This  will  do,  Joey,"  said  Xaocy ; 
we^  ^t  down." 
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It  was  tlien  day-light ;  tbey  took  their 
eats  on  their  bundles  as  soon  as  they  had 
drank  from  the  stream. 

"  Now,  Joey,"  said  Mary  (as  we  shall  call 
her  for  the  future),  "  kt  us  see  what  money 
we  have.  Mrs.  Chopper  put  all  she  had  in 
my  hands;  poor,  good  old  w<jman,  bless 
her  J     Count  it,  Joey,  it  is  yours." 

*'  No,  Mary,  she  gave  it  for  both  of  us." 

"  Never  mind ;  do  you  keep  it ;  for  you 
atty  Joe)',  i(  might  happen  that  you  might 
have  to  run  off  at  a  moment's  warning, 
■iid  it  would  not  do  for  you  to  be  without 
money." 

"  If  I  was  to  run  off  at  a  minute's  warning, 
I  should  then  take  itall  with  me,  and  it  would 
not  do  for  you  to  be  left  without  any  money, 
Mary ;  so  we  must  halve  it  between  us, 
altbnu^  we  will  always  make  one  purse." 

"  Well,  be  it  so ;  for  if  you  were  robbed, 
or  I  were  robbed,  on  the  way,  theotlier  might 
escape." 
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They  then  divided  the  money,  Joey  putting* 
his  share  into  his  pocket,  and  tying  it  in  vith<l 
a  airing.     Mary  dmppeil  hers  cIoud  into  tli»* 

jal  deposit  of  women  for  bank  notes  snd-l 
billets-tloux.  As  soon  as  this  matter  haitx 
been  arranged,  Mary  opene;!  her  hnmile,  and" 
took  out  a  handkerchief,  whicii  ah^-  put  ob' 
her  shoulders ;  cambcf!  out  tliS  rhig'tet*  which 
she  had  worn,  and  drcssod  her  hair  flat  on  het' 
temples;  rtmoved  the  <^y  ribbons  friH»'her 
bomiet,  and  sultstituted  sonie  plain  brown  iifi 
thdr  stead.  '■  ■    '    ■-  '  J  tiii' 

"There,"  says  slie;  " now,  JbC^,  dotf t" I 
look  more  respectable  ?  "  ^il/ 

"  Vou  do  look  more  oeal  and  m(i»--«— * 

•'  — More  modest,  you  would  s 
Well,  and  I  hope  in  fiiturt' to  liecomc  whi 
I  took.    But  I  look  more  tit  to  be  your 
Joe)',  fbr  I  ha%e  betn  thinking  wc  had  ! 
pass  off  as  brother  ;ind  sJeter  tu  avoid 
limtfng.     We  mim  make  ttut '  Mine  aWryj 
agree  in.     Who  shall  we  say  that  we  atv 
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we  dare  not  say  who  we  rea]ly  are)  ?  I  am 
Juokiiig  out  for  service,  and  so  are  you,  that's 
Tery  clear  j  father  and  mother  are  both  dead ; 
£tther  was  a  bak^.  That'ti  all  true,  as  far  as 
relates  (o  me :  and  as  you  are  my  brother, 
why  van  must  take  my  fatlier  and  mother. 
It's  no  very  great  story  after  all." 

*•  But    it  won't  do  to  say  we  came  from 
Gravesend.^  , 

♦•No,;  wetwednot  say  that,  and  yet  tell 

no  story ;  the  village  we  passed  throuj^h  last 

night  was  Wrotham,  so  we  came  from  thence." 

"  But   where    do    you    think    of  going, 

j  ■Maty?" 

"  A  good  way  farther  off  yet ;  at  all  events, 
ewe  look  out  for  serviee,  we  will  get  into 
T  county.  Now,  if  you  are  ready,  we 
oon,  Joey,  and  look  out  for  some  break- 
I  fust,  and  then  I  shall  be  able  to  ch.mge  my 
'  gown  for  a  quieter  one." 

In  hidf  an  hour  they  arrived  at  a  vilUge, 


and  wcnl  into  a  public-house.  Mary  went  up 
stairs  and  cliaDgcd  hn*  dress ;  and  iiaw  that 
&he  had  completed  her  srrongetncnts,  she 
looked  a  very  pretty,  modest  young  woman, 
and  none  could  have  su]iposed  that  the  day 
before  she  had  been  flaunting  in  the  street  of 
a  seafaring  town.  Inqutiies  were  msdc,  sis 
might  be  supposed,  and  Mary  replied  that 
hlic  wiis  going  to  service,  and  that  her  brother 
was  escorting  her.  They  had  their  brenk- 
ftst,  and,  after  resting  two  bouts  they  pn^ 
ceeded  on  their  journey. 

For  some  days  tliey  travelled  more  deli- 
berately, until  they  found  themselves  in 
the  village  of  Manstooe^  in  Doraetshuv, 
where  they,  as  usual,  jMit  up  at  an  humble 
pubtie-liouse.  Heru  Mary  told  a  djflvrait 
story;  she  had  been  disappointed  in  a  situ- 
ation, and  they  intended  to  go  bsck  to  Hmt 
native  town. 

The  landlady  of  the  hotel  i 
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in  £lvour  of  such  a  very  pretty  girl  as  Mary, 
as  irelL  33  with  the  appearance  of  Joev,  who, 
dthou^  in  Iiis  sailor's  dress,  was  very  supe- 
lior  ia  cairiage  and  manners  to  s  boy  in  his 
luppoftL-d  otaiioa  in  lite,  and  she  s^id,  tliat  if 
they  wuuU  remain  there  a  few  days,  she  would 
try  to  procurc  tlieni  some  situation.  The 
ibinl  day  oi'tcr  theii'  arrival  slie  informed 
Mary  that  slie  had  heard  of  a  situation  as 
under-housemaid  at  the  squire's,  about  a  mile 
off,  if  she  would  like  to  take  it,  and  ]\[ary 
f;Iadly  consented.  Mrs.  Derborough  aent  up 
word,  and  racdved  orders  for  Mary  to  make 
ber  appearance,  and  Alary  accordingly  went 
up  toihe  hall,  accompanied  hy  Joey.  AVhen 
in  arrived  there,  and  made  knaivn  her  Lusi* 
ness,  she  was  desired  to  wait  in  the  aervanls^- 
twU  until  she  was  sent  tor.  In  about  a  quarter 
of  aa  hoar  she  was  suoiuioned,  and,  leaving 
Joey  in  the  hall,  slic  went  up  to  see  the  lady 
of  the  bouse,  who  inquired  whetlicr  •'he  had 
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ever  been  out  at  ser\'ice  before,  and  if  she  1iaii)-1 
a  gwxl  character. 


Mary  repUed  that  she  had  i 


1  Dever  been  out 
■t  service,  and  that  she  had  no  chnracter  at 
all  (which,  by-the-bye,  waa  very  true). 

The  lady  of  the  house  smiled  at  this  a 
pai^utly  naioe  answer  fnim  so  very  mm 
kxiking  and  pretty  a  girl,  and  asked  i 
parents  were. 

To  [his  question  Xary's  answer  was  ready, 
■ad  she  further  addet),  that  she  had  left  home 
in  searcli  of  a  place,  and  had  beon  disa[»- 
pointed ;  that  her  father  and  mother  w«re 
dead,  but  her  brother  was  down  below,  and 
batl  escorted  her ;  anti  that  Mrs.  Chopprr 
was  an  u!d  friend  of  her  muther''a,  and  coukt  ■ 
answer  as  to  her  character. 

The  lady  was  pre[K)sse3sed  by  Mary's  m 
pearauce,  by  the  report  uf  Mrs.  Derbiirou^ 
and  by  the  respectability  of  her  brother  t 
veiling  with  her,  and  agreed  to  try  her ;  bi^ 
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at  tb«  samC'titiie  said  she  imiAt  littve  Mrs. 
Chopper's  address,  that  she  might  write  to 
hw; '  Inrt,  the  place  being  tacant,  *he  naght 
fome  to-niormw  muming  v  her  wageg  wepe 
□ainctl  and  iinnK'dJACcly  accepted,  and  llius 
did  Mary  obtain  hiTiiitualidii. 

People  soy  you  cannot  be  too  piirticukr 
when  yduchfxweseri'ants'i  ond,  to  u  certain 
degree,  this  is  truL-;  but  this  fxtrome  raution, 
however  ^clflshnMs  and  jwudcnce  may  dictate 
it;  ia  but  tMOonpT)  the  caiKic  of  servants,  nixi 
tM*e  committt'd  anermr  and  have  in  ccitise- 
quenw  bt*n  refiwed  a  character,  beinp  driven 
(o  dntitutiim  und  misery,  when  they  liad  a 
full  hrtWitioft,  and  \k-(iuld  liavp,  had  ihoy  lioen 
prrmhtfd,  redi'enied  their  tmiisgresiiioii. 

Iklary  was  icsolved  to  lie  a  gitod  ant!  honest 
giri-  Had  tile  Indy  of  tlic  house  been  ^■ery 
particular.  And  hatl  otlicrs  to  whom  site  might 
afterward*  have  applied  been  the  sotue,  all 
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tnted^  jnd  slie  ndght  hare  been  driven  to 
desfttir.  if  ml  to  her  former  erfl  courses.  It 
is  perinps  fcttmate  that  ercrrbody  in  the 
vorld  is  aot  so  partittdar  as  3rour  yerj  good 
people,  and  that  there  is  an  occasional  loop* 
hole  bT  which  those  who  have  erred  are 
permitted  to  letuni  to  Tirtiie.  Mary  left  the 
lYMxn  delighted  with  her  success,  and  went 
down  to  Joer  in  the  serrants^-ha]].  The  ser- 
rants  soon  found  out  from  Mary  that  she  was 
coming  to  the  bouse,  and  one  of  the  men 
chucked  her  under  the  chin  and  told  her  she 
was  a  venr  pretty  girl.  Mary  drew  back, 
and  Joey  immediately  resented  the  liberty, 
stating  that  he  would  not  allow  any  roan  to 
insult  his  sister ;  for  Joey  was  wise  enough  to 
see  that  he  could  not  do  a  better  thing  to  serve 
Mar\-.  The  servant  was  insolent  in  return 
and  threatened  to  chastise  Joev,  and  ordered 
him  to  leave  the  house.  The  women  took 
our    hero's   part.     The    house^keeper  came 
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down  at  the  time,  and,  hearing  the  cause  of 
fl»p  dispute,  was  angry  with  the  footman; 
the  butler  took  the  side  of  the  footman ;  and 
the  end  of  it  was,  that  the  voices  were  at  the 
highest  pilch,  when  the  bell  rang,  and  the 
men  being  obliged  to  answer  il,  the  women 
were  for  the  time  left  in  |M)ssess!on  of  the 
field. 

"  What  is  that  noise  below?"  inquired  the 
matterot  the  house. 

"  It  is  a  boy.  Sir— the  brother,  I  believe, 
of  the  girl  who  has  comeasunder-housemoid, 
who  baa  been  making  a  distiirbanee." 

"  Drnre  him  to  leave  the  house  instantly." 

"  Ye»,  Sir,"  rejilied  the  butler,  who  went 
down  lo  enforce  the  order. 

Little  did  the  master  of  the  house  imagine 
dat  in  giving  that  order  he  was  turning  out 
ol  the  houae  bis  own  son;  fur  the  squire  was 
no  other  than  Mr.  Austin.  Little  did  the 
Mrs.  Austin  fancy  that  her  dear, 
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lamented  boy  was  at  that  momeot  tinde/  the 
same  roof  with  her,  and  being  difren  outdf^ 
it  by  her  menials ;  but  such  wa»  the  trasei. 
So  Joey  and  Mary  quitted  the  hall,  and  betiV 
their  way  back  to  the  village-inn.  "  1 1^ 

««We!l,  .Mary,**  said  Joey,  **1  Uto  veiy 
glad  that  you  have  found  a  sittiation/'    '  ••  *•■ 

"  And   so    I    am   very    thankful  md^iAi 
Joey,"  replied  she,  ^*  and  only  hope  that  jfou 
will  be  able  to  get  one  somewheK  about  hieMT 
also,  and  then  we  may  occasionally  see  som^ 
thing  of  one  another."^  '•  '  ^ 

"  No,  Mary,"  replied  Joey,  "  I  shall  Mtl 
look  for  a  situation  about  here;  th^  only 
reason  I  had  for  wishing  it  was,  that  I  might* 
see  you  ;  but  that  will  be  impo^ble  now;'*  -il 

"Why  so?"*  •  •■••^«M  '" 

''  Do  you  think  that  I  will  ever  put  tof^ 
foot  into  that  house  again,  after  the  tiHUiiler 
I  was  treated  to-day  ?     Never."  »   ' 

« I  was  afraid  so,"  replied  Mary,  mourn fiiUy;  • 
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» 


^Ko,  Mary.  I  am  happy  tliat  you  ore 
jmvided  Son  I  can  seek  my  own  fortune, 
and  I  will  write  to  you  and  let  you  know 
■what  I  do ;  and  you  will  write  to  me,  Mary, 
won't  yoii  ?" 

*'  It  will  be  the  greatest  pleasure  that  will 
be  left  to  me,  Joey  ;  for  I  love  you  as  dearly 
u  if  you  were  my  own  brother." 

The  next  day  our  hero  and  Mary  parted 
with  nuuiy  tearB  on  her  ^Jde,  and  much  sor- 
row on  his.  Joey  refused  to  take  more  of  the 
moiury  than  what  he  had  in  his  pos.se3gion,  but 
promised,  in  case  of  need,  to  apply  to  Mary, 
wIm  said  that  she  would  hoard  up  every  thing 
lor  bim,  and  she  kept  her  word.  Joey, 
having  eicorted  Mary  to  tiie  hall-lodge, 
mnained  at  the  inn  till  the  next  morning, 
and  then  set  off  once  more  on  his  travels. 

Our  hero  started  at  break  of  dny,  and  had 
walked,  by  a  western  ruad,  from  Manstone, 
about  nx  miles,  when  he  met  two  men  coming 
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towards  him.  They  were  most:  tomniAj 
dad)  neither  €$  them  had  shoes  or  •toddng*;, 
one  had  only  a  waistcoat  and  a  pair  of  tiwi-' 
sers^  with  a  sack  on  his  bock;  tbeother  had  m 
pair  of  blue  trousers,  torn  to  ribbcMit^  m 
Guernsey  frock,  and  a  tarpaulin  h«t;  they 
appeared  what  they  represented  thenassl^psa 
to  be,  when  they  demanded  charity  two 
wrecked  seamen^  who  were  tiuveUuig  to  a 
northera  port  to  obtain  emplojrment^  but  hadr 
these  fellows  been  questioned  by  a  saikr,  faa 
would  soon  have  discovered^  by  their  IdIbI 
ignorance  of  any  thing  nautical  that,  thay 
were  impostors.  Peiiiaps  there  is  no  plflft 
more  euccesslul  than  this,  whidi  is  mem  iseuw 
ried  on  to  an  enormous  extent  by  a  set  of  loguas 
and  depredators,  who  occasionally  leqntsft 
charity,  but  too  often  extort  it,  add  add  to 
their  spoils  by  robbing  and  plundering 
thing  in  their  way.  It  is  impossible  for 
pie  in  this  country  to  ascertain  the  truth  of 
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of  these  vagabonds. 


[itl  it 


ap- 


8  unfceliag  to  refuse  nssiatBiice  to  a  potv 
1  who  has  lost  Iiis  all ;  even  tiie  cottager 
»  his  mite,  and  tliiia  do  lliey  levy  upon 
C  puUic  to  an  exteot  whicJi  i(t  scarct-ly  cre- 
(iiUe :  but  it  should  be  known  that,  in  all ' 
cavs  of  shipwreck,  sailorsartnow  invariablyi,, 
rdieved  and  decently  clothed,  and  suppliedi 
with  the  meAns  of  trarelliiig  toobtain  emplt^-  ' 
tnenC:  and,  whmever  a  man  apprxls  fivu 
charity  in  a  boltnaked  state,  he  is  invannbly . ' 
an  inpoEtor  or  a  worthlete  scoundrel. 

The  two  men  were  talking*  luud,  and  lati^U-  : 
ing  when  they  approodted  our  hero.     A  s  soon 
utfaey  came  near,  they  lookwl  hard  ut  ]iiin*>: 
md  Hlopped  right  bo&ire  hioi.  au  a^  to  block ,-; 
kp  the fbotpatb.  ,1,. 

f  *•  HiUoah,  my  little  sailor .'  where  are  yotti . 
bnnndtoi'"  mid  one  to  Joey,  who  had  hi»i 
caanaaa  Bailor's  dms  on.  < 

'  And.  I  toy,  whu  hare  you  got  in  that 
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bupdie?*'  said  the^pther;  \^^  and  how  mymmJf^f^ 
off  for  brads  ?  havei^^t  you  somethinff  tospan^r^K^ 
f(f.  brother  seamien  ?     Come,   feel  in  Jpl^9^4^ 


•J  ■•■,-. 
pickets;  or  shall  I  feel  for  you  ?" 


<:ir.^      -v/i-  .  •-  " 


.  Joey  did  not  qiuch  lijce  thi^  exofrdium ; 
replied  y  steppipg  intO;  the  r9ad  at  tlfesai 


time-r-*^  I've  no  nM}ney,  and  th^  bundle  coi 
tains  my  clothes,''  , 

**  Come,  come,**  said  the  first, ,  "  you 
not)  going  to  get  off  that  way;  if  yoadon'i 
wish  your  brains  beaten  out,  youll  just  hand 
over  that  bundle  for  me  to  examine  i**  and,  so 
saying,  the  man  stepped  into  the  road  towards 
Joey,  who  continued  to  retreat  to  tlie  opposite 
side. 

There  was  no  footpath  at^  the  side  of  the 
road  to  which  Joey  retreated,  but  a  very  thick 
quick-set  hedge,  much  too  strong,  for, any 
man  to  force  his  way  through.  Joey,  per- 
oeived  this,  and  as  the  man  came  at  him  to 
seize  his  bundle,  he  contrived,   by  a  gitat 
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roTl,  to  swing  it  over  the  liedge  into  the 
Id  on  the  other  side.     The  man,  exasperated 
«  this  measure  on  the  part  of  our  hero,  ran 
l;  hut  Joey  dodged   under  him, 
ly  down  the  road  for  a  few  yards, 
lere  he  picked  up  a  heavy  stone  for  liis  de- 
UDce,  and  there  remained,  prepared   to  de- 
fend himself,  and  not  lose  his  bundle  if  he 
could  brip  it. 

"  You  get  hold  of  him,  Bill,  while  1  go 
nund  for  tlie  bundle,"  said  the  man  who  had 
lowed  across  the  road,  and  he  immediately 
mt  off  to  find  the  gate,  or  some  entrance  into 
Me  "field,  while  the  other  man  made  after 
Joey.  Our  hero  retreated  at  full  speed ;  (he 
followed,  but  could  not  keep  pace  with 
ir  hero,  as  the  road  was  newly  gravelled, 
he  had  no  shtJes.  Joey,  perceiving  this, 
his  pace,  and  when  the  man  was 
to  him,  turned  short  round,  and  aiming 
stotw  with  great  precision,  liii  liim  on  the 
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forehead,  and  the  fellow  fell  down 

In   the  meantime,  the  other  misaeaiit 


)ppo6xte  directicxi         ^ 


look  for  the  gate,  and  Joey,  now  rid  of 
assailant,  perceived,  that  in  the  hedge 
site  to  the  part  of  the  road  where  he 
stood,  there  was  a  gap  whidi  he  could 
through.     He  scrambled  into  the  fidd, 
ran  for  his  bundle ;  the  other  man,  wfio 
been  delayed,   the  gate  being  locked, 
|ienced  with  thorns,  had  but  just  gained 
field  when  Joey  had  his  bundle  in 
Our  hero  caught  it  up,  and  ran  likelightnii^^^"^ 
to  the  gap ;  tossed  over  his  bundle,  and 
lowed  it,  while  the  man  was  still  a  hui 
yards  from  him.    Once  more  in  the  high 
Joey  took  to  his  heels,  and  having  run  a1 
two  hundred  yards,  he  looked  hack  to 
tain  if  he  was  pursued,   and  perceived 
man   standing  over  his  comrade,    who 
lying  where  he  had  fallen.     Satisfied  that  hr 
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I  now  safe,  Joey  pursued  his  journey  * 
lia  kss  rapid  rat^  altliough  lie  contiuued  t 


\ook  bick  e 


I  every  ntmute,  just  by  way  of  pr& 
cattttno ;  but  tlie  fellows,  altliough  they  would 
not  ioee  an  opportunity  of  what  appeared 
•uch  an  easy  robbery,  had  their  own  reasons 
ix  coiitinuing  tlieir  jouraey,  and  getting 
iway  from  that  part  of  the  country. 

Our  hero  pursued  his  way  for  two  miles, 
lookutg  out  for  some  water  by  the  wayside  to 
quench  his  thirst,  when  be  observed  in  the 
c  that  there  wassomething  lying  on  the 
As  he  came  D^irer  he  mode  it  out 
to  be  a  tnaa  prostrate  ou  the  grass,  apparently 
gilftp_  and  a  few  yards  from  where  the  man 
l*j  wa«  a  knife-grinders  wheel,  and  a  few 
otlirrnrticles  in  the  use  of  a  travelling  tinker ; 
»  iire  nearly  extinct  was  throwing  up  a  tiny 
ooluma  of  uuoke,  and  a  saucepan,  wbidi  ap- 
peared to  have  been  Upset,  was  lying  beside 
rthing  in  the  scene  Iwfore 


loo:  viikdi  craffol  s  sosfMioB  id  tM  nuMl  €h 
oner  bes^Mbsx  jIQ  ins  not  right,  so,  instead  of 
nL  liP  vukra  x^^it  up  to  wIkiil  the 
uT«  jflid  iuuD  cBsnymd  Ast  Ub  *  mfit 
sad  dress  ircfe  Uuuli.    ^^^7  kndt  down  hy 

uK  SMIP  of  inZB*  IBH  lOlflld  tnift  BBWttBieWli^ 

les;^  but  bneadiini;  hanrilT.  Joey  untied  tbe 
nMWiiimLJnef  vxixzi  vas  imuMi  his  neck,  and 
idiich  vas  apfareodr  Terr  tight,  and  dnoia 
iniine<fiate}T  aftet  wards  the  man  appeared  m* 
fiered  and  opened  his  eyes.  After  a'Httie 
tune  he  cmtrived  to  nttcir  one  woiu 
^  Water  T  and  Jner,  taking  up  theamply 
sancepan*  proceeded  in  search  of  it  HeaMh 
fciind  someand  bitwght  it  back.  The^tidkir 
had  greatly  recovered  ihiring  his  absenee,  and 
as  soon  as  he  had  drank  the  miter,  sat  np» 
right. 

**  l)on^  leave  ree,  boy,"  said  the  tinker ; 
**  I  feel  very  feint.'* 

"  I  will  stay  by  you  as  long  as  1  can  be  of 
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••>>  ate  to  you,"  rejilied  Joty  ;  "  what  has 

*'  Bobbed  and  almost  murdered  !"  replied 
***«  man,  with  a  gnjan. 

'*  Wflsit  by  tlioie  two  rascals  without  shoes 

■**»d stockings,  who  attempted  to  rob  me?" 

"^^  quired  Joey. 

^^P*     *'  Yes ;  the  same,  I've  no  dimbt.     I  must 

^^'^^  down  fur  a  time,  my  hi-ad  is  so  bad,"  re- 

*^4jod   tlie    II13J1,   droppiug    hack    upon   llie 


Id  a  Tew  minutes  the  exhausted  mail  fell 
**^Jecp,  and  Joey  reiuaiued  atting  by  his  aide 
'  *^ar  nearly  two  hours.     At  last,  his  new  com- 
"'^>iiliii»ii  awoke,  raised  himself  up,  and,  clipping 
**hM  handkerchief  into  (he  saucepan  of  water, 
'basiled  the  blood  from  his  head  and  lace. 
•*  This  might  have  been  worse,  my  little 
UIoWi"  S*><1  be  to  Joey,  after  he  had  wipnl 
\m  face;  **  one  of  these  rascaU  ntarly  throt- 
tled me,  be  pulled  my  handkerchief  so  tight. 
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C( 


Well,  this  is  a  wicked  world,  thit,l!o  taki 
away  a  fellow-creature's  life  for  thi 
halfpenny,  for  that  was  all  the  money  thej^" 
found  in  my  pocket.     I  thought  an  itineranV 
tinker  was  safe  from  highway  robbery,  at  alH 
events.     Did  you  not  say  that  they  attacks 
you,  or  did  I  dream  it  ?""  ^ 

I  did  say  so ;  it  was  no  dream." 
And  how  did  a  little  midge  lik^ 
escape.^" 

Joey  gave  the  tinker  a  detail  of  what 
occurred. 

"  Cleverly   done,   boy,   and   kindly 
now  to  come  to  my  help,  and  to  remain  b 
me.     I  was  going  down  the  road,  and  as  you 
have  come  down,  I  presume  we  are  going  the 
same  way,*"  replied  the  tinker. 

**  Do  you  fcel  strong  enough  to  walk  now.^^ 

**  Yes,  I  think  I  can ;  but  there's 
stone.'* 

«  O,  I'll  wheel  that  for  you.^ 
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"  Do,  tfaat'sa  good  boy,  tor  I  tremble  very 
**»uch,  and  it  would  be  too  heavy  for  me 

Joey  fixed  his  bundle  with  the  saucepan, 
^ec,  upon  tlie  kaiib-grinder's  wheel,  and 
*^^led  it  along  tlie  road,  f(Jlowed  by  the 
*^kcr,  ^ntil  they  canie  to  u  small  hamlet, 
*fcbtmt  two  miles  from  the  spot  from  which 
*-ie7  had  started;  they  halted  when  they 
'**erc  fifty  yards  from  the  first  cottage,  and 
*.Iie  duker,  having  selected  a  dry  place  under 
%Jie  hedge,  said>  **  I  must  stop  here  a  little 

Jucy,  who  had  heard  the  tinker  say  that 
*l>c  man  liad  robbed  him  of  tliirteen-pence 
SiaUpemiy,  iuiagined  that  he  was  destitute, 
«nd  as  he  wished  to  proceed  on  his  way,  he 
IuoIe  out  two  lihiUings,  and  held  them  out  to 
the  iiuui,  saying,  "  This  will  keep  you  till 
you  can  cam  some  more.  Good-bye  now ;  I 
must  go  on.'" 
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The  tinker  looked  at  Joey.     <^  Yiovlnki 
kind-hearted  lad,  at  all  events,. fmd  a  ckvt/^ 
boldoDe,  if  I  mistake  wA,^  said  he^  .^'  put 
up  your  mooey,  iievertbeleBS,  for:  I  do 
want  anj'.     I  have  plenty*  if  they  had  esLy 
known  where  to  look  for  it.''  t        ,t  ;. 

Joey  was  examining  his  new  oampanioii 
diiring  the  time  that  he  was  speaking  to  him;- 
There  was  a  free  and  independent  bearili|^. 
about  the  man,,  and  a  iiefinement  of  inaiiQciv 
and  speech  very  different  from  what  might  be 
expected  from  one  in  so  humble  a  aituatiaa. 
The  tinker  percaved  this  scrutiny^and,  after 
meeting  our  heroes  glance,  said,  ^^  Well^  whait. 
are  you  thinking  of  now  ?*" 

f-^  I  was  thinking  that  you  have  not  ab^ys 
been  a  tinker.'*  // 

:"  And  I  fancy  that  you  have,  not  always 
been  a  sailor,  my  young  master:  buty.boivh 
ever,  oblige  me  by  going  into  the  villagf'aad 
getting  some  breakfast  for  us.     I  wijl  pay 


.  r  ^ 
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u  tbe  i^HHiey  wlwn  you  return,  and  llien  we 

-iloey  went  into  the  village,  and  findings 

**»*«I1  chandler* <i-shop.  bought  some  bread  and 

^«e»T  ■nd  a  lar^  mug  which  lield  a  quart 

^**'    bwr,  both  of  which  he  also  purchased, and 

•*^o  went  back  to  the  linker.     As  soon  as 

■^^f  liad  made  their  breakfast,  Joey  rose  up 

*'**!  said — "  I  must  go  on  now ;   I  hope  you'll 

^■**d  yourself  belter  to-morrow." 

**  Ai»  yoo    in  a   very  great   hurry,   my 

^^^If^iiKpiired  Ihe  tinker.  I-- 

*  I  wMit  to  find  »oine  employment,"'  tff 

B^'fcitd  Joey:    "and,  therefore,   I  most  look 

*^=*r  it." 

•Tdl  m*  what  employment  you   want. 
'  "Mniat  can  yo  do  ?" 

^  f  I  doht  exnclly  know ;  I  bar*  been  keep- 
>Ug<aixriuntB  far  a  person." 

'■••  Theti  yoo  are  aMhoJar,  and  not  aeee- 
ftrtJg'pmAnr*"   :■•»  ).«t-i»owl  who*  i-nM.tt 


I 


•*  I  ^iiL  if  jou  visa  ii ;"  replied  Joey. 

^  T\um  that's  agr^ed^^  said   the  tinkers 
^  I  ffaould  like  to  <k>  you  a  good  turn 
we  part,  and  I  hope  I  shall  be  aUe ;   M 
ercntft,  if  you  stay  with  me  a  little  while  I 
will  learn  you  a  trade  which  will  aerre  joa 
when  all  others  faiL^ 

^  What,  to  mend  kettles  and  to  grind 
knives?" 
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"  Exactly ;    and,  depend  upon  it,  if  you 

^■ould  be  sure  of  gaining  your  livelilwod, 

y«>ii  will  choose  a  profession  wiiidi  will  not 

^^pend  upon  the  caprice  of  others,   or   upon 

I**ktronage.     Kettles,  my  Ixiy,  will  wear  out, 

■^airps  will   get   blunt,  and  therefore,  for  a 

^'iod  trade,  givie  me,  '  kettles  to  mend,  knives 

^^  grind.'     I've  tried  muiy  trades,  and  there 

*^  none  that  suits  me  so  well.     And  now  that 

^«Ve  liad  our  breakfast,  wc  may  just  as  well 

^^ok  out  for  lodgings  for  the  night,  for  I 

"tjpposc  you  would  not  like  the  heavens  for 

i''"«>ur  canopy,   which    I   very   often   prefer. 

"^^^ow,  put  yourself  to  tlie  wheel,  and  I'll  try 

**»y  old  quarters." 

The  knife-grinder  walked  into  the  village, 
*Vjll«>wi>d  by  Joey,  who  rolled  the  whe.-i,  until 
*-Jicy  iito[iped  at  a  cottage,  where  he  was  im- 
*"»Tcdiately  recognized  and  wvicomed:  Joey 
'^'^.-as  ordered  to  put  the  wlieel  under  a  shed, 
**-*id  then  followed  the  tinker  into  the  cottage. 


iTjii    iirrp^  ijHL  JBt  jQirx.  v^ii:^  cmted 


to 
v^s^TL.  ^vrmit  J^cr  aBued  knslf  with 


Tkfr  wxt  dbiT  the  tinker 
jod  bsriag  awnWd  a 
kecde  !■<  ^ffviad  fSmat  or  Amr  kmves  fbr 
he  seLc£;a^mm,taliomtdhj  Joey, 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

TttE    dClSKCE    OF   TIKKERI17G  AND   THE 
ABT   OF    VBITIMO   DESPATCHES. 

They  bad  proceeded  about  two  mfles  when 
the  tinker  said — "  Come,  my  lad,  let  us  sit 
down  now,  and  rest  ourselves  a  bit,  for  it  is 
past  noon,  and  you  must  be  tired  with  shoving 
that  wheel  along;  I  would  have  taken  it  from 
you  before  this,  but  the  fact  is,  I'm  rather 
stiff  yet  about  the  head  and  shoulders ;  I  feel 
it  more  than  I  thought  I  should;  here's  a 
nice  spot;  I  like  to  sit  down  under  a  tree,  not 
too  well  covered  with  leaves,  like  this  ash ;  I 
like  to  see  the  sunshine  playing  here  and  there 
upon  the  green  grass,  shifting  its  spots,  as  the 
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leaves  are  rustled  by  die  wind.  Nov,  iet 
us  lie  down  herv,  and  not  care  a  iig  Fort  lie 
world.  I  am  a  philosopher;  do  jou  iao" 
that!" 

"  I  don't  exactly  know  what  it  miiins;  ^ 
very  clever,  good  man— is  it  not  ?" 

"  \\'ell,  not  exactly ;  a  man  may  be  a  plf 
losopher  without  being  very  good,  or  wiihmii 
being  very  clever.  A  philosopher  1^  a  nun 
who  never  frets  about  any  thing,  cares  about 
nothing,  is  contented  with  a  little,  and  don' 
«ivy  any  one  who  appears  better  off  than 
himself;-  at  least  tliat  is  niy  school  of  philn- 
sophv-  You  stare,  boy,  to  hear  a  linker  lail^ 
in  this  way — I  perceive  that;  but,  you  must 
know  that  I  am  a  tinker  by  clioice;  and  1 
have  tried  many  other  professions  hefore,  aU 
of  which  have  disgusted  me." 

"  What  other  professions  have  you  heen-' 

"  I  have  been — let  me  see — I  iiliuost  for- 
get; but  I'll  hogin  at  the  beginning.    Mj 
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^ther  was  a  gentleman,  and,  until  I  was  four- 
^'^GD  years  old,  I  was  a  gentleman,  or  the  son 
^one;  then  he  died,  and  that  profession  was 
over,  for  he  left  nothing;  my  mother  married 
again,  and  left  me;  she  left  me  at  school,  and 
the  master  kept  me  there  for  a  year,  in  hopes 
of  being  paid;  but,  hearing  nothing  of  my 
mother,  and  not  knowing  what  to  do  with  me, 
he  at  last  (for  he  was  a  kind  man)  installed 
me  as  under  usher  of  the  school ;  for,  you 
flee,  my  education  had  been  good,  and  I  was 
Well  qualified  for  the  situation,  as  far  as  capa« 
bility  went ;  it  was  rather  a  bathos,  though, 
to  sink  from  a  genlkman'^s  son  to  an  under 
udier ;  but  I  was  not  a  philosopher  at  that 
time.  I  handed  the  toast  to  the  master  and 
mistress,  the  head  ushers  and  parlour  board- 
ers, but  was  not  allowed  any  myself;  I  taught 
Latin  and  Greek,  and  English  Grammar,  to 
the  little  boys,  who  made  faces  at  me,  and  put 
crooked  pins  on  the  bottom  of  my  chair;  I 
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walked  at  llie  head  of  the  string  when  they 
went  out  for  an  airing,  and  walked  up  gtain  i 
the  last  when  it  was  time  to  go  to  bed.  I  had  i 
all  the  drudgery,  and  none  of  the  comforts.;  I 
was  np  first,  and  held  answerable  for  all  defi- 
ciencies; I  had  to  examine  all  their  na:ity  lit- 
tle tronsers,  and  hold  weekly  conversation 
with  the  botcher,  as  to  the  possibility  of  re- 
pairs :  tu  run  out  if  a  hen  cackled,  that  tJie 
boys  should  not  get  the  egg ;  to  wijie  the 
noses  of  my  misttess's  children,  and  carry  them 
if  fhey  roared  ;  to  pay  for  all  broken  gtaa>,  if 
I  could  not  discover  the  culprit ;  to  accouW 
for  all  bad  smells,  for  all  anise,  and  feg  all 
ink  sjiilled  ;  to  make  all  tlic  pens,  and  to  kerp 
one  hundred  boys  silent  and  attentive  at 
churcli :  for  all  which,  with  deductions,  I  re- 
ceived £'40  a-year,  und  found  my  own  wash- 
ing. I  btayed  two  years,  during  which  time 
I  contrived  b>  save  about  1^ ;  and  with  tbUi 
one  fine  morning,  I  Mt  ofi*  on  mr  Inivds, 
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'^  atisfied  that,  come  what  would,  I  could 
^t  cliuige  For  the  worse." 

**  Then  you  were  about  in  the  ]>uBitio»  tliat 
'*min  now,"  said  Joey,  laughing. 

"Yes,  thereabouts;  only  a  little  older,  I 
should  iniBEnne,  1  set  ofl'  with  (upod  hopes, 
but  Boon  found  that  nobody  wanted  educated 
people— tliey  were  a  coni[>lete  drug.  At  last 
I  obtained  a  uiunlioii  as  waiter,  at  a  posting 
hou»e  va  the  road,  where  I  ran  along  all  day 
long  tn  tile  tinkling  ol'  hcIU,  with  hut  brandy- 
iDii-water  ever  under  my  nose;  I  answered 
■U  tbe  bells,  but  the  head-waiter  took  all 
the  money.  Ilowt-vcr,  I  made  ae(|uaiiitances 
there ;  and  ut  last  obtained  a  situation  as  clerk 
tOB  corn-chandler,  where  I  kept  the  books;  but 
be  Culcd,  and  (hen  I  was  handed  over  to  the 
miller,  and  covered  with  floiir  for  the  whole 

I'  ttmc  I  was  in  his  service.     1  stayed  there  till  I 
1  otfvr  from  a  cool-merchant  (that  was 

l^og  from  white  to  black);  but,  however,  it 


142  THE  POACHER. 

was  a  better  place.  Then,  by  inere  dianoe,  I 
obtained  the  situation  of  dcrk  on  board  of  a 
fbutteen-gun  brig,  and  cruised  in  the  Channel 
for  six  months ;  but,  as  I  found  that  there 
was  no  chance  of  being  a  purser,  and  as  I 
bated  the  confinement  arid  discipline  tit  a 
moMif^war,  I  cut  and  mn  a6  soon  as  I  ob- 
tained my  pay.  Then  I  was  sbopHian  at 
a  draper*s,  which  was  abominable,  ftir  if  the 
customers  would  not  buy  the  goods^  I  got  aU 
the  Uame ;  besides,  I  had  to  clean  my 
master's  boots  and  my  mistress's  shoes,  and 
dine  in  the  kitchen  on  scraps,  with  a  slip- 
dKNi,  squinting  girl,  who  made  love  to  roe. 
Tbcfn  I  was  a  warehouseman  ;  but  they  soon 
tacked  on  to  it  the  office  of  li^t  p6rter,  and 
I  had  to  carry  weights  enough  to  biMk  »y 
back.  At  last  I  obtained  a  situatim  aa  fbnK 
rnio^  in  a  tinman  and  eutler^s  shop,  and  by 
being  constantly  sent  into  the  work-shop  I 
learnt  something  of  the  trade ;  I  had  made 


F"lip  my  mind  not  to  renuin  niucli  longer,  aod 
I  paid  atteDtioii,  rcvfiving  now  and  then  a 
iMson  from  tlie  workmen,  till  I  found  that  I 
could  do  very  well ;    for,  you  sec,  it's  a  very  , 
ainple  sort  of  liusiness,  at^er  alL  " 

"But  Aitl  a  (ravelling  linker  ia  not  ao.t 
re^Mctable  as  being  in  any  of  the  situationa,, 
j«i  were  IB  before,"  replied  Joey. 

•*  'I  here  1  must  bi-g  vour  pardon,  my  good 
lad :  1  had  often  serious  thoiighl^  upon  the 
nibject,  and  1  argued  as  follows: — What  !»  , 
the  best  profeMton  in  ihia  world  of  oursP— ^  t 
That  of  a  gentleman ;  for  a  genllemuu  does 
not  wariL,  he  has  liberty  to  go  where  be 
pitirii.  be  i»  nut  controlled,  and  is  his  owri- 
mulcr.  Many  a  man  condders  liiiiiself  a 
genUeflMA  who  bas  not  the  indispenoabla 
dat  must  complete  the  profession.  A  clerk' : 
BLdie  Trcfuury,  or  public  offices,  considers 
haoM^lf  1  gcnllcmati ;  and  so  he  ia  by  birth, 
bat  nut  bjr  profetmon  i  for  be  is  not  his  owa 


144  THE  POACHER. 

master,  but  is  as  much  tied  down  to  his  det 
as  the  clerk  in  a  banker's  counting- bouse,  t 
in  sliop.     A  gentleman  by  profesuoo  niui 
be  his  own  master,  anil  inde))ctKlent ;    ai 
bow  few  there  are  lu  this  world  who  cut  m 
to  I     Soldiers  and  sailors  are  obliged  to  o 
orders,  and  therefore  I  do  nut  put  them  ij 
as  perfect  gentlemen,  according  to  my  it 
of  what  a  gentleman  should  be.      I  4jon  1 
whether  the  Prime  Minister  can  be  e 
a  gentleman  until  after  he  is  turned  out     **f 
ottice.     Do  you  understand  me,  boy  ?" 

"  0,  yes,  J  understand  what  you  nK«n  B^ 
a  gentleman ;  I  recollect  reading  a  stovy.  t>^£* 
negro  who  came  to  this  country,  aud  .r  ^"^ 
said  that  the  pig  was  the  only  f^rnilrwiMi  "* 
the  country,  for  he  was  tlie  catly  Jiving  bsi^P^ 
who  did  not  work."  i        ,i„   ,.-~ 

"  The  negro  was  not  far  wrong,'"  leauBt^ 
the  tinker.  "  Weli,  after  thinking  a  loo^ 
while,  I  ouiK.to  the  decision  that,  u  J  oouM 
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■ot  lie  a  perfect  gentleman,  I  would  be  the 
neamt  ibuig  to  it  that  was  possible ;  and  I 
OotuatWed  that  the  ntost  enviable  situation 
WH  that  of  a  Iravellinji  tinker.  I  learned 
tnongh  of  the  trade,  saved  money  to  pur- 
chase a  knife-grinder'B  wheel,  nnd  here  I 
hsrt  been  in   this   capacity  for  nearly  ten 

"  And  do  you  hold  to  the  opinion  that  you 
tamadr       I    -      '       .      '  ..,'.'.   ,i:..|y 

'  «'I  do'^iftir.^ooltyou^vottr'IefilM^iAtn'- 
fcre,  the  only  question  was,  1o  (alte  up  (he 
vork  that  was  lightest  and  paid  best ;  I  know 
tu>  tradtf  where  yoti  can  gain  so  imich  with  ao 
little  capital  and  oo  little  lubour.  Then,  I  am 
■ot  coniiolkd  by  any  living  being ;  I  have  my 
liberty  and  independence;  T  go  where  I  please, 
atop  where  1  please,  work  when  I  please,  and 
idiewben  I  please;  and  never  know  what  it  is 
to  wau  a  night's  lodging.  Show  me  any  other 
I  which  can  say  the  liaine  !    I  might 
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be  better  clotlied«»-I  m^t  be  coandend 
more  respectable;  but  I  am  a  jiliihmi|Jwfy 
and  despise  all  that ;    I  earn  as  modi  *  I 
want,  and  do  yerj  little  work  for  it*    I  cfli 
grind  knives  and  scissors  and  mend  kettki 
Plough  in  one  day  to-  proride  for  a  wbok 
week;    for  instance^  I  can  grind  a  knife  ^ 
two  minutes,  for  which  I  receive  twopcac^ 
Now,  allowing  that  I  woik  twelve  home  ^ 
the  day,  at  the  rate  of  one  penny  per  minuM 
I  riiould  e«m  £S  per  day,  which,  deductU'S 
Sundays,  is  £93&  Shjesar.     Put  that  mgai^ 
£40  a-year,  as  a  drudge  to  a  school,  or 
fined  to  a  desk  in  a  shop,  or  any  other 
fession,  and  you  see  how  lucrative  mine  is 
proportion.    Then  I  am  under  no  coAtn^  ^ 
not  ordered  here  or  there,  like  a  genets)  0^ 
admiral ;  not  attacked  in  the  House  of  Ccm^ 
mons  or  Lords,  like  a  prime  minister;  on  tk 
contrary,  half  a  day's  work  out  of  the  serta 
is  all  I  require;    and  I  therefore  assert  that 
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ly  professiou  is  nearer  to  that  of  a  gentle- 
ifto  than  any  other  thai  I  know  of.* 
"  It  may  be  as  you  style  it,  but  yoii  don't 
ok  much  like  one,"  replietl  Joey,  laughing. 
"  ThalB  prtjmlice;  my  clothes  keep  me 
warm  >■  if  they  were  of  tjie  best  materials, 
(jaite  atw,  1  ei>joy  my  victuals  quite  as 
ich  as  a  well-drcsGecl  gentleman  does — 
rap*  more;  I  can  indulge  in  my  own 
I  have  Insure  to  read  all  my 
Gcvourit*  authors,  and  L-an  aflbrd  bi  purchase 
new  books  Besides,  aa  I  must  work  a  little, 
it  is  pleBB&nt  to  feel  tbat  I  am  always  in 
lequeat  and  respected  by  tliose  »ho  employ 


"  Bespected  !  on  what  account  ?  " 

'*  Because  1  am  always  wauled,  antl  thcre- 

ixe  nlwajs  weicotoe.     U  ii  the  little  things 

of  this  life  whiirh  annoy,  not  the  great ;  and 

pa  kettle  that  won't  hold  water,  or  a  knife  that 

n't  cut,  are  always  oli^t^  of  execration  ; 
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and  us  people  heap  their  anothemaB  u 
kettle  and  the  knife,  so  do  they  long  f! 
return,  and  when  I  come  they  are  giad  to  see 
me,  glad  to  pay  me,  and  glad  to  (ind  that 
their  knives  are  sharp,  and  their  kettles^ 
thrown  on  one  side,  are  useful  again,  at  a^ 
trifling  charge.  I  add  to  people's  comforts ; 
I  become  necessary  to  every  poor  peraoo  in. 
the  cottages  ;  and  therefore  they  like  me  anil^ 

respect  me.     And,  indeed,  if  it  is  only  con 

sidercd  how  many  oaths  and  execrations  i 
used  when  a  person  is  hacking  and  sawin 
away  with  a  knife  which  will  not  cut,  uk^^- 
how  by  ray  wheel  I  do  away  with  the  cause  o^^^ 
crime,  I  think  that  a  travelling  tioLer  ma^^^ 
be  considered,  as  to  his  mural  influeiloe  upot^^ 
society,  more  important  than  any  parson  it^^ 
his  pulpit.  You  observe  that  I  Iww  noM^__ 
rendered  the  profe^ion  degradnig  1 
riagc,  as  many  do." 

"  How  ilo  you  mean  ?  " 
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;  !  hold  that,  whatever  may  he  the  means 
r  a  gentlemOD,  he  must  be  considered  to 
lose  the  most  precious  advantage  appertain- 
ing to  his  pror«siuii  wlien  he  marries ;  for  he 
lo0E^  his  liberty,  and  can  no  longer  be  said  to 
be  uiidtr  no  control.  It  is  very  well  for  other 
professions  to  marry,  as  the  world  must  he 
peopled :  bat  a  gentleman  never  should.  It 
is  true  he  may  cnntrive  to  leave  his  c!og  at 
JuMiie,  but  then  lie  pays  dear  for  a  useless  and 
gulling  appendage;  but,  in  my  t^tuation  as  a 
traveltinj;  linlter,  !  could  not  have  done  so ;  I 
inuu  have  drag^d  my  clog  after  me  through 

Ittte  mud  and  mire,  and  liavehad  a  verydif- 
ifireDt  reception  than  what  1  have  at  present." 
fcfTWhyse?'* 
||ii  "Why,  a  man  niay  stroll  altout  the  country 
tiy  hiiotel^ — find  lodging  and  entertainment 
Ibr  biniftcif ;  but  not  so  if  he  liad  a  wife  in 
^  ngi,  and  two  or  threi?  dirty  children  at  his 

til 
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ciety,  if  he  p»ys  his  own  way,  moti 
fitnlsadmisfiioii  than  a  msnied  one— thstB 
because  the  women  regulate  it ;  and  although 
they  will  receive  liitn  as  a  tinker,  they  inva- 
tialily  object  to  his  wife,  who  ia  connder«d 
and  sligmatised  as  tlie  tinker's  Inill.  Na, 
liiat  would  not  do  — a  wifc  would  detract 
from  my  respectability,  and  add  very  much 
to  my  cares."  _ 

"  But  have  you  no  home,  then,  any  where^H 

"  Why,  yes,  1  liave,  like  all  single  men  4h| 
the  pave,  as  the   French  say — just  a  sort  of 
'chambers'  to  keep  ray  property  in,  whicdi 
will  accumulate  ia  spite  of  me." 

"  WhM^  are  they  ?  " 

"  In  Dudstone,  to  which  place  I  am  B 
going.     I  have  a  roora  for  i?6  a-year ; 
the  woinan  in  tlie  house  takes  c)iarg«orcvt 
thitif;  during  my  ahsencc.  And  now,  my  b 
what  is  your  name?  " 

"  Joej-  Atlicrton,"  replied  our  hero. 


t^ 
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SioJ  made  up  his  mind  to  takt;  tlic  surname  of 
fcis  aduptrd  uster,  Nuncj. 

WeJl*  Joey,  do  you  ogrre  with  me  tliat 
ly   profnaoti   is  a  goud  one,  and  ari?  yau 
-williog  to  Icarn  it  ?  if  so,  I  will  icacli  you." 

"  I  «halJ  be  very  glad  to  Icam  it,l)ecanBo  it 
xnay  one  day  be  useful ;  but  I  am  nut  sure 
aJiat  I  iJiuuld  like  to  follow  it." 

'*  Vou  will  probably  changt;  your  opinion ; 
on  events,  give  it  a  fair  trial.     Iii  a  m(»ith 
■»  you  will  have  the  iheoiy  of  it  by  heart, 
id  then  we  will  come  to  the  practice." 
"  How  do  you  mean  ?" 
'*  It's  of  no  use  j'our  attempting  any  thing 
4ill  you're  wdl  ^rraunded  in  the  theory  of  the 
art,  vhtcb  you  will  {jaiii  by  using  your  eyes. 
All  you  liRVc  to  An  at  first  is  to  look  on  ; 
watch  mc  whtn  I  grind  a  koife  or  a  pair  of 
•ciwnn ;  be  attentive  when  you  Bce  me  solder- 
ing 8  pot,  or  putting  n  patcli  upon  a  kettle ; 
me  hnw  I  turn  my  hand  when  I'm  grinding, 
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how  I  beat  out  the  iron  when  I  mend ; 
Icaru  how  to  heat  the  tools  when  I  solder, 
a  month  ;ou  will  know  how  things  ar«  to  ba 
done  in  theory,  and  after  that  we  shall 
to  the  practice.  One  only  tiling, 
of  practice,  must  you  enler  upon  at 
and  that  is  turning  the  wheel  with  your 
fur  you  must  learn  to  do  it  so  meclianically. 
that  you  arc  not  aware  that  you  are  doing  i(, 
otherwise  you  cannot  devote  your  wliole  it- 
tentioQ  to  the  scissors  or  knife  Jn  your  haBcL" 
I  "  And  do  you  really  like  your  present  lifr, 
then,  wandering  about  from  place  to  ])lace  ?  " 
"  To  be  sure  I  do,  I  am  my  own  master: 
go  where  I  like  ;  stop  where  I  like  ;  pay  n« 
taxes  or  rates ;  I  still  retain  all  the  gentlei 
except  the  dress,  which  I  can  resume 
I  please.  Besides,  mine  ia  a  philantbi 
profi-'ssion  ;  I  go  about  doin^  good,  and  I*ve 
the  means  of  resenting  an  atfront  like  t 
des|X)t," 


'J 
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-   "Asbow!'" 

' "  WJiy,  you  Bee,  we  travellers  never  inler- 
Crfvineacfa  other's  beats;  minu  is  a  circuit 
«>f  tDiiiiy  miles  of  country,  and  at  tlie  rale  I 
XtMwei  it  it  somewhat  aljout  three  months  until 
J  am  at  tiie  Nune  place  again ;  ihcy  must  wait 
fur  nc  if  tfaey  want  their  jobs  done,  for  they 
cannot  get  any  one  else.  In  oiic  villnge  they 
irfoyedniea  trick  one  Saturday  night  when 
«ill  tiM  men  were  at  the  ale-houBc,  and  the 
«:onwcTiicnct>  was,  I  cut  the  village  for  a  year; 
mad  there  never  wan  fiuch  a  village  full  of  old 
Iccttirs  und  bltint  knive«  in  consequence. 
However,  tliey  sent  me  a  deputation,  lio])ing 
I  would  forget  what  had  passed,  and  I  par- 
doned ilieui." 

*'  What  is  your  name?"  inquired  Joey. 
"  Augustus   Spikeman.     My  father    was 
&ugiHtu&  Spikemnn,  Em\.  ;  I    was   Master 
Au^>ti»  S])ikeiiMin,  and  now  I'm  Sjtikcinan, 
tW  linker ;  so  now  we'll  go  on  again.    I  have 
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nearly  come  to  the  end  of  my  beat ;  in  two 
days  we  shall  be  at  Dudstone,  wrhere  I  have 
my  room,  and  where  we  shall  probaUy 
main  for  some  days  befcH^  we  start  again. 

In  the  afternoon  they  arrived  at  a 
hamlet,  where  they  supped  and  slept.    Spik< 
nia!h  was  very  busy  tin  noon  grinding 
repairing ;  they  then  continued  their  joom^. 
and  on  the  second  day,  having  waited  oo 
the  town  till  it  was  dusk,  Spikeman  left 
wheel  in  the  charge  of  the  landlord  of  a 
ale-house,  to  whom  he  appeared  well  k 
then  walked  with  Joey  to  the  house  in 
he  had  a  room,  and  led  him  up  stairs  to 
Apartments. 

When  our  hero  entered  the  chamber 
Spikeman,  he  was  very  much   surprised 
£nd  it  was  spacious,  light,  and  airy,  and 
dean.     A  large  bed  was  in  one  comer; 
sofa,  mahogany  table,  chest  of  drawers, 
chairs,  composed  the  furniture ;  there  was 


135 

^-glass  over  ihe  cliimney- 
3  shelves  of  books  round  the 
Mmn.  Desiring  Joey  to  at  donni  and  take  a 
Ixxik,  Sfiikeman  raug  for  water,  shaved  ofT  his 
kcard,  which  had  grown  nearly  half  an  inch 
long,  woslied  himsdf,  and  then  put  on  clean 
IjiiPTi,  and  a  very  neat  suit  of  clothes.  When 
fcc-  inw  completely  dressed,  Joey  could  hardly 
fcelipvc  that  it  was  the  same  person.  Upon 
Joey  cxprowng  Iiis  astonishment,  Spikeman 
nplin),  '*  You  sec,  my  iad,  there  is  no  one 
in  thi«  loum  who  knows  ivhat  my  real  prufes- 
uiaii  is.  I  always  go  out  and  return  at  dusk, 
aiHl  the  travelling  tinker  is  not  recognized ; 
ncrt  that  I  care  for  it  so  much,  only  otlier 
jieofiU'  do,  and  I  respect  their  prejudices. 
They  know  tliat  I  am  in  the  ironmongery 
linCf  and  that  is  all  i  so  1  always  make  it  a 
Tnie  lo  «ijoy  myself  after  my  drcuit,  and  live 
like  a  gentlemun  till  part  of  my  money  is 
kpar,  wkI  then  I  Kt  out  again.    I 
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qotinted  with  a  good  many  faogfaly  respectable 
people  in  this  town,  and  that  is  the  reason 
why  I  said  I  could  be  of  service  to  you. 
Have  you  any  better  dothes?^ 

"  Yes ;  much  better.'* 

"  Then  dress  yourself  in  them,  and  kee[^ 
those  you  wear  for  oar  traTels.''       ^ 

Joey  did  as  he  was  requested,  and  Spike—- 
man  then  proposed  that  they  diould  make  im 
call  at  a  friend's,  where  he  would  iotrodu 
our  hero  as  his  nephew.  They  set  off, 
soon  came  to  the  front  of  a  neat-lookin 
house,  at  the  door  of  which  Spikeman  rapped 
The  door  was  opened  by  one  of  the  daugiiter 
of  the  house,  who,  on  seeing  him,  cried 
'*  Dear  me,  Mr.  Spikeman,  is  this  you?  Why 
where  have  you  been  all  this  while  ?  ^ 

"  About  the  country  for  orders.  Miss 
lia;"  replied  Spikeman;  "business  must 
attended  to." 

**  Well,  come  in ;  mother  will  be  glad  t 


e  you,"  replied  the  ffr\,  at  111?  same  time 
m»g  Ihe  door  of  the  siltiiig-rootn  for  them 
o  enter. 

*  Mr.  Spikeinan,   tta   I   live !"  exclaimed 
'Another  girl,  jumping   up,  and  seizing  his 


*'  Well,  Mr.  Spikemftn,  it''s  an  age  since 
1WC   hmve  aeen  you,"  said  the  mother,  "  so 
aC  tlown    snd    tell    us  all    Ihe    news; 
I,  Opbelia,  my  lave^  get  tea  ready;  and 
it  you   have  witJi  you,   Mr.  Spike- 


aiow 


'  "  My  little  nqihew,  madam  ;  he  is  aliout 
lo  enter  into  the  mysteries  of  the  cutlery 
Crad^." 

**  I  ndecd  !  well,  I  suppose,  as  you  are  look- 
ing; nut  for  a  ftuccessiir,  you  sonti  intend  to 
ntire  fnmi  business  oiid  take  a  wife,  Kfr. 
Spikanu?" 

**  Why,  I  suppose  it  will  be  my  fate  one 
of  these   dayt,"    rciilied   Spikeman ;    "  but 
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tbsfs  ao  afikir  that  leqpflbrea 


€C 


Very  true,  Mr.  SfHkeman,  it  is  a  aerioos 
affidr,"  replied  the  old  lady  ;  '^  and  I  can 
soie  yoa  that  neither  my  Ofdielia  m« 
should  marry  a  man,  with  my  consent,  witfc— 
out  I  was  convinced  the  gentleman  caosidemL 
it  a  v&ry^  serious  affair.     It  makes  or  mars  a. 
man,  as  the  saying  is." 

^  Well,  Mifls  Ophelia,  have  you  read  aiL 
the  books   I  lent  you   the  last  time  I 
here?" 

"  Yes,  that  they  have,  both  of  them,^ 
{^ed  the  old  lady;  they  are  so  fond 
poetry.'' 

^^  But  we've  often  wished  that  you 
here  to  read  to  us,^  replied  Miss  Amelia,  '<  yoi^- 
do  read  so  beautifully ;  will  you  read  to 
after  tea?" 

**  Certainly,  with  much  pleasure," 

Miss  Ophelia  now  entered  with  the  tea-tray; 
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^  ind  her  sister  then  went  into  the  kitchen 

^  make  some  toast,  and  to  see  to  the  kettle 

"oiJing,   while   Mr.    Spikeman  continued  in 

^*>iiTersation  with  the  mother.     Mrs.  James 

^as  the  widow  of  a  draper  in  the  town,  who 

haid^at  his  death,  left  her  sufficient  to  live 

^l^ietlyaiid  reqiectably  with  her  daughters, 

"w^ho  wore  both  very  good,  amiable  girls ;  and, 

^  must  be  acknowledged,  neither  of  them  un- 

^^^"illing  to  listen  to  the  addresses  of  Mr.  Spike- 

I,  had  he  been  so  inclined ;  but  they  began 

think  that  Mr.  Spikeman  was  not  a  mar- 

'^S^g  man,  which,  as  the  reader  must  know 

^  this  time,  was  the  fact. 

The  evening  passed  very  pleasantly.     Mr. 

spikeman  took  a  volume  of  poetry,  and,  as 

'^fiss  Ophelia   had  said,   he  did  read  very 

^^^eautifully :  so  much  so,  that  Joey  was  in 

admiration,  for  he  had  never  yet  known  the 

^wer  produced  by   good  reading.     At  ten 

o'clock  tliey  took  their  leave,  and  returned  to 

Spikeman's  domicile. 
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<<  ^  In  half  an  hoiHr  we  were  auAoientlj 
doee  to  the  main  body  toopen  our  fire^  xad 
broadside  after  l»oadaide  were  posred  in, 
answered  by  the  batteriea  on  the  coast,  with 
unerring  aim.  Notwithstanding  the  unequal 
contest,  I  have  the  pleasure  of  inlbming  yoii^ 
that  in  less  than  hal£  an  hour  we  succeeded  in 
capturing  three  of  the  vessels  (named  as  per 
margin),  and  finding  nothing  maoe  could  be 
done  for  the  honour  of  his  Majesty's  aHns^  as 
soon  as  we  could  take  possession,  I  consadened 
it  my  duty  to  haul  off  from  the  ineessaBt  and 
galling  fire  of  the  batteries. 

^'  *  In  this  well-fought  and  successful  oon* 
test,  I  trust  that  the  British  flag  has  not  been 
tarnished.  What  the  enemy's  loss  may  haiK 
been  it  is  impossiUe  to  say ;  they  acknow- 
ledge themselves,  however,  that  it  has  faecB 
severe. 

<<  But,  did  the  enemy  lose  any  men  iT  de^ 
manded  Joey. 
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lo'what  he  dlii  aa  a  travelling  tinker ;  and  lie 
recUy  appeared  to  Ja-y  to  be,  with  the  ex- 
ception uf  his  conversation,  which  was  always 
suprrior,  a  very  different  person  from  what 
be  WBs  when  Joey  first  fell  in  with  him.  For 
many  days  they  remained  at  Dudetone, 
visiting  at  different  houses,  and  were  always 
veil  received. 

*•  You  a[)pear  so  well  known,  and  so  well 
liked  in  this  town,"  observed  Joey,  "  I  won- 
<ler  yon  do  not  set  up  a  business,  particularly 
«a  you  say  you  have  money  in  the  bank." 

*'  If  I  did,  Joey,  I  should  no  longer  be 
happy,  no  longer  be  my  own  master,  and  do 
m  [  ptcBse;  in  fact,  I  (should  no  longer  be 
the  gCTilleniaii,  that  is,  the  gentleman  by  pro- 
(eBsinn,  as  near  ah  1  can  be  one — the  man  who 
h*s  his  liberty,  and  enjoys  it.  No,  nu,  boy  ; 
I  hMtv  tried  aIniiiBt  every  thing,  and  have  come 
(o  my  own  conoltiMions,  Have  you  been  read- 
ing t)w  lxx)k  I  gave  you  ?  "  ■  '*t* 
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«<  I  am  gbd  to^ae^  thstyov  lihK 
Notfno^  to  much-  iw|iiiivcs  ar^  iBalM|gm< 
ckiDd. -  sou  ntnt sewwleta dq^-piawiflMit 
reading  two  et  three  faoiin»  and  vhor  M 
tnnrd  agaiiv'ted  are  «liiife  l^ 'the  «v|9^ridB^ 
^rill  read  togetber4  ImU'choaaaadaMFlMillii 
on  purpose.^  ,  .  w 

-^  i  diooM  fike  Very  mudbi  ta-iiii(la4oriHf 
dster  Mary,"  said  Joey.  \ 

^  Do  BO,  and  tcU  htf  that  jM  Iwre  tt||ita^ 
ment;  but  do  dot  aay  eiaclly  ham.  ?!tai 
is  paper  and  pent  in  the  drairer.  Stop^t%ill 
find  them  for  you.**  Spikeman  went  to  the 
drawer,  and  when  taking  out  the  pens  aai 
paper,  laid  hold  of  some  manuacript  writzDg. 
'<  By-the-bye,''  said  he,  laughing,  <<  I  toU 
you,  Joey,  that  I  had  beA  a  captain's  cMl 
on  board  the  Weasd,  a  fourteen-gun  brig;  I 
wrote  the  captain's  despatches  for  him ;  anA 
here  are  two  of  them  of  which  I  kept 
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that  I  might  laugh  over  them  ocxasionallj. 
I  wioCe  all  his  letters ;  for  be  was  no  greac 
peomao  in  the  first  place,  and  had  a  Terj 
gnat  oonfusiaQ  of  ideas  in  the  aeoood.  He 
vartainiy  was  indebted  to  me,  as  jou  wiH 
4Mknowledge,  when  you  hear  what  I  read  and 
tell  you.  I  serred  midcr  him,  cmisng  in 
the  Channel ;  and  I  flatter  myself  that  it  was 
entirely  through  my  writings  that  he  got  his 
promotion.  He  is  now  Captain  Aldbiades 
Ajax  Boggs,  and  all  through  me.  We  were 
<jru]stng  off  the  coast  of  France,  close  in  to 
^diant,  where  we  perceived  a  fleet  of  small 
tessels,'  called  chasse-marees  (coasting  lug- 
gers,) laden  with  wine,  coming  round;  and, 
as  we  did  not  know  of  any  batteries  there- 
abouts, we  ran  in  to  attempt  a  capture.  We 
out  off  three  of  them ;  but  just  as  we  had 
compelled  them,  by  firing  broadsides  into 
them,  to  lower  their  sails,  a  battery,  which  our 
commander  did  not  know  any  thing  of,  opened 
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<^ '  In  half  an  hoiHr  we  were  sufickntlj 
close  to  the  main  body  to  open  our  fire,  and 
broadside  after  broadside  were  po«red  in, 
answered  by  the  batteriea  on  the  coast,  with 
unerring  aim.  Notwithstanding  the  unequal 
contest,  I  have  the  pkasureof  infbraung  yon, 
that  in  less  than  half  an  hour  we  succeeded  in 
capturing  three  of  the  vessels  (named  as  per 
margin),  and  finding  nothii^  OMce  could  be 
done  for  the  honour  of  his  Majesty's  aiwis,  as 
soon  as  we  could  take  possession,  I  considered 
it  my  duty  to  haul  off  from  the  ineessant  and 
galling  fire  of  the  batteries. 

^^  ^  In  this  well-fought  and  successful  eon* 
test,  I  trust  that  the  British  flag  has  not  hem 
tarDisbed.  What  the  enemy's  loss  may  ha^e 
been  it  is  impossible  to  say ;  they  acknov« 
ledge  themselves,  however,  that  it  has  ben 
severe. 

^<  But,  did  the  enemy  lose  any  men  P"  der 
manded  Joey. 
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*o  granl   a  dmded  victory  to  his  Majesty's 

arms,  through  the  efforts  of  the  Teesel  wliicli 

X  have  the  honour  to  commanLl.     On  the  S3rd 

day   vf   August  last)    U^hant  then    beoriog 

S.W,  i  Wesi,  wind  W.,  distant  from  three 

>  four  leagues,  perceived  an  enemy's  fleet, 

r  Uirte-inasted  vesBeb  rounding  the  point, 

iii>  tl>e  liope.s,  I   presume,  of  gaining  the 

t  of  Cherburg.     Convinced  that  I  should 

hav«  every  support  from  the  gallant  officers 

luul  true  British   tars  under  my  command,  I 

immediately  Ixire   down   to  the  attack;  the 

movements  of  the  enemy  fully  proved  that 

they  WDn:  astountled  at  the  boldness  of  the 

DKKueuvre,  and  instead  of  keeping  their  line, 

they  soon  separated,  and  sheer'd  off  in  difte- 

mit  din-ctions,  so  as  to  receive  the  support  of 

Uuar  b^teries/ 

"  You  see,  Joeyt  I  have  said  thrce-masted 
vcMrk,  which  implies  ships,  although,  us  in 
Uiia  casc,they  were  only  small  coasting  luggers. 
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<^ '  In  half  an  hour  we  were  suAeieDtlj 
close  to  the  main  body  toopen  our  fire,  and 
broadside  after  hroadaide  were  po«red  in, 
answei^  by  the  batteriea  <hi  the  coast,  with 
unerring  aim.  Notwithstanding  the  unequal 
contest,  I  have  the  pleasuieof  infionBing  yon, 
that  in  less  than  half  an  hour  we  succeeded  in 
capturing  three  of  the  vessels  (named  as  par 
margin),  and  finding  nothii^  OMce  coold  be 
done  for  the  honour  of  his  Majesty's  aJnosj  as 
soon  as  we  could  take  possession,  I  considered 
it  my  duty  to  haul  off  from  the  incessant  and 
galling  fire  of  the  batteries. 

^^  *  In  this  well-fought  and  successful  eon* 
test,  I  trust  that  the  British  flag  has  not  been 
tarnished.  What  the  enemy's  loss  may  ha^e 
been  it  is  impossible  to  say ;  they  acknow* 
ledge  themselves,  however,  that  it  has 


severe* 


<<  But,  did  the  enemy  lose  any  men?^  der 
manded  Joey. 


Boss 


N'ot  one;  but  you  observe  I  do  not  say 
of  life,  although  the  Admiralty  may 
think  I  refer  to  it — that's  not  my  fault.  But 
I  wan  perfectly  correct  in  saying  the  enemy's 
was  great ;  for  the  poor  dtvils  who  were 
the  cliaaso-maroes,  when  they  were  hroiight 
(word,  wrung  their  hands,  and  said,  that 
they  bad  tosi  tlusir  ail.  Now,  what  loss  can 
lie  greater  tlian  all  f 

"  ^  His  Majesty's  vessel  is  much  injured  in 
^^er  ipars  and  nggiii)^  from  (he  precision  of 
the  eBonys  fire ;  her  lower  riggijig — running 
tigging  being  cut  away,  htT  forcniaet  severely 
wounded,  and,  I  regret  to  aihl,  severely  in- 
jured in  the  l)uU  ;  but,  sueli  was  the  activity 
of  the  officers  and  men,  that,  with  the  e\cc-p- 
tjoaof  titc  foremast,  which  will  require  the 
■rnirns  of  the  do^k-yard,  in  twenty-four 
boon  we  were  ready  to  resume  the  contest. 
I  am  happy  to  »»\\  tiiat,  although  we  liave 
■uny  men  hurt,  wc  have  none  killed;  and  I 
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trust  tbat,  under  the  core  of  the  Mirgeoa,  tibej' 
will,  most  of  them,  be  soon  able  to  resiune 
Ihair  duty.' "  *^| 

,   "  But  yuu  had  no  men  wounded?'"  intf^H 
cupletl  Joey. 

*'  None  wounded  '.  I  don't  say  wouotkd. 
I  only  say  hurt  Didn't  a  dozen  of  the  inen, 
who  were  lioisting  the  niain-top§ail  wlte»  tlie 
fa\i  wascutBway>  all  tumble  backwards  on 
deck?  and  do  you  think  they  were  not  hurl 
by  rile  6dl  ?— of  course,  they  were  ;  besides, 
9t>e  mui  nearly  had  hia  finger  januiwd  off, 
aod  another  burnt  his  hand  by  putting  Iud 
much  powder  to  (he  touch-hole  of  Ilia  catTA- 
aade.     So  I  continue : —  •  •> 

"  •  It  now  becomes  my  duty  to  point  out 
ta  tlieir  Lordships  the  very  ineritoHous  «m- 
ductuf  Mr.  John  Smith,  an  old  and  deserve 
ii^  officer,  Mr.  James  Hammond,  Mr.  Crosi, 
and  Mr.  Bytieet ;  indeed,  I  may  saj  that 
all   the  officers  under  my  c 
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ihdr  exertions  for  the  honour  of  the  Britfsb 

«•«■■ 

^L   •*  Yoii  see  the  commander  had  quarrelled 
Hiritfa-  some  of  hifi  officers  at  that  time,  and 
would  not  mention  iheui,    I  tried  all  I  cOuld 
ttt  fieTfluade  him,  btit  he  was  obstinate.  ' 

"  *  I  h»vo  the  honour  lo  return  a  list  of 
flWiudties  and  the  names  of  the  vessels 
■taken,  and  have  the  honour  to  be,  Sir,  your 

■  ^ '  "*'  ALtisrADKs  Ajax  Boacs. 
^Llx*  'R^iwrtof  kiiled'onrf  wounded  on  board 
^■tf'hia  Majesty's  brig  Weasel,  in  tlie  action 
of  the  23rd  of  Augnst ;  — Killed,  iioneS 
wounds  and  cDntusions,  John  Potts,  William 
.Snutb,  Thonias  Snaggs  William  Walker, 
.and  Petvr  Potter,  Mc  seamen;  John  Hnbbsj 
Trantfay  iit^JUt,  and  Woltc-r  Pye,  marines. 

"  '  ttetoni  of  vessda  captured  in  the  ac- 
dam  trfthfSard  of  August,  by  his  Majesty's 
brig  Wcaxel :— Notice  Uainu  de  Misericorde, 
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de   Rochelle;   La  Vengeuf,    de  Botdeox 
L'Etoille  du  Matin,  de  Charente. 

(Signed)    ^  <  Alcibadbs  Aj ax  Bocgs^^ 

•« « Cmmnandcr .'" 

« Well,  Vm  sure,  if  you  had  net  tdd 
otherwise,  I  should  have  thought  H  had 
a  very  hard  fight." 

"  That'is  what  they  did  at  the  Adminlty, . 
and  just  what  we  want^;  but  now  I  \dMe 
to  my  other  despatch,   which  obtained  tf^ 
rank  for  my  captain ;   and   upon  whidi  I 
plume  myself  not  a  little.     You  must  Itnow, 
that  when  cruising  in  the  Channel,  in  a  thick 
fog,  and  not  keeping  a  very  sharp  look-out, 
we  ran  foul  of  a  French  privateer.     It  was 
about  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  and  we  had 
very  few  hands  on  deck,  and  those  on  deck 
were  most  of  them,  if  not  aB,  adeep.     We 
came  bang  against  one  anothet^,  and  carried 
away  both  spars  and  yards;  and  theprivatieer, 
who  was  by  far  the  most  afert  after  the  tttd* 


dent  tui}^)ened,  cut  away  a  good  di'al  of  our 
rigging,  and  got  clear  of  us  before  our  men 
could  be  got  up  from  below.  Had  lliey  been 
on  the  look-out,  tbey  might  have  boarded  us 
to  a  certainty,  for  all  was  confusion  and  ainaze- 
[peot ;  but  they  cleared  themselves  and  got 
ofT  before  our  men  could  get  up  and  run  to 
iboT  gtiQs.  She  was  out  of  sight  immediately, 
from  the  thickness  of  the  fug ;  however,  ue 
£retl  levera]  broadsides  iu  llie  direction  wc 
supposed  she  might  be ;  and  tliere  was  an  end 
^L  ^  tjie  matter.  Altc^ther,  as  you  perceive, 
^Bdt  was  Dot  a  very  creditable  all'air." 
^Bj,  "Why,  no,"  replied  Joey;  "I  don't  see 
^Lhowyou  could  moke  much  out  of  that.'" 
~  "Wtil,  if  you  can't   see,  now  you  sball 


ft 


'  TO  TK£  SSCXETABV  OF  HIE  ADMIItALTy. 

*'  *  Sir,— I  hare   the  honour  to  acquuiat 
rou  that,  an  the  night  of  the  10th  Nuvcnibt-r, 
tngin.  the  Channel,  witli  (he  wind  fronL 
i2 
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S.  E.i  and  foggy^  alat^  T«ft6lilM|>>flfidj|^ 
on  ouriv^eather  bcnr/     f.i'j.'i   ^--khi    'nr.Ii..>! 

'  ^*  Ycu  see,  I  didn^  «a;f  ^9^  p^Mdy^  7a 
trefitel,  for  that  would  Aot  ha^e  bMfl>«tx>- 

^^^  ^  As  she  eivideiitly  did  li««  perc^ve^mili 
we  «otvtim!^  our  eouni^  towmMsi-lun^t  Ulfr 
nwen  w«re  sumttioned  tolhdr'^uarteHij  Ittl^ 
in  a  very  short  time,  were  ready  to  apinrid  lj|l^ 
honour  of  the  English  fli^.  The  first  6611isioo 
lietween  the  two  vessels  was  dreadful ;  feat  she 
dontrived  to  disengage  herself^  and  we  wei« 
therefore  prevented  carrying  her  by  boavdiiig. 
After  repeated  broadsides^  to  which^  in*  ^Ikt 
dif^bled  and  confused  state,  she  could'  makfe 
no  return,  she  gradually  incivased  her  dEni- 
tan<^e;  still,  she  had  remained  in  ovrhaodi^ 
a  proud  trophy — I  say,  still  she  had  Umo  a 
proud  trophy — had  not  the  unequal  colKsietf 
— [it  was  a  very  unequal  ciollision,  for  titb 
a  much  smaller  vessel  than  we  we^ej— ^ 
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ricd  away  our  ibre-jard,  cat-)ieai],  fore-top- 
gallaiit  mast,  jibbooni,  and  dolphin- striker, 
aid  rendered  us,  from  the  slate  of  our  rigging, 
a.  nere  wrevk.  Favourtxl  by  the  thick  fog 
siui  darkness  of  the  night,  I  regret  that, 
after  all  our  elBirtB,  she  contnvt-d  to  escape, 
aai  ihe  Bpnilfi  of  victory  were  wrested  from  us 
t^tr  «11  ()ur.streBuou8«Xeniona  in  ourcous- 

r -'t*  *  Wbori  ulli  perfurmcd  their  duty  in  su 
atnBfJbTy  a  matltier,  it  would  lie  uiiiair,  and, 
indeed,  iavidiaus,  to  p&rticuUriKe ;  still,.! 
(smlot  iffraiti  from  mentioning  the  gixxt 
ooMdiicL  of  ^Ir.  Smith,  my  first  lieutenant; 
Mci-Bowks,  my  second  lieutenant;  Mr- 
<&Uh'  my  worthy  master ;  Mr.  Jones  and 
Mr.  Jxaet,  masler'a  mates;  Messrs.  Hall, 
Sn»U;  UatI,  and  Fall,  midshipuien ;  and 
Mrrwn  Sweet  and  Sharp,  volunteers.  1  abu 
etBsiwd  cvivy  assistanee  from  Mr.  Grulf, 
tlw  pLuWr,  vito  otiered  his  services,  and   I 
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cannot  omit  the  conduct  of  Mr.  Spikeman 
clerk.     I  am  also  highly   indebted    to 
attention  and  care  diown  by  Mr.  Thoni^  ^^ 
gurgeon,   who  is  so  vrdl  supported  in  hiff^^  ^ 
duties  by  Mr.  Green,  assistant  surgeon,  ol 
this  ship.     The  activity  of  Mr.  Bruce, 
boatswain,  was  deserving  of  the  highest 
miums ;  and  it  would  be  an  act  of 
not  to  notice  the  zeal  of  Mr.  Bile,  the 
ter,  and  Mr.  Sponge,  gunner  of  the  ship 
James  Anderson,  quarter-^naster,  received  ^^      ^ 
severe  contusion,  but  is  now  doing  well ;  K^       ^ 
trust  I  shall  not  be  considered  presumptuous 
in  recommending  him  to  a  boatswain^s  war- 
rant. 

"  *  I  am  happy  to  say  that  our  casualties^^c^^ 
owing  to  the  extreme  panic  of  the  enemy,  are 
very  few.     I  have  the  honour  to  be.  Sir,  your 
very  obedient  and  humble  servant, 

'^  '  Alcibiades  a  jax  Boggs. 

«<  <  Wounded— Very  S2verely,  James  An- 


i 


(juarter-master.  CootuBions — John 
(PcttTs,  al>le  seaman;  James  Morrison,  marine; 
IThtiiuas  Soowball,  captain's  cook.' 

'  There,   oow ;  ihat   I    consider  a   verr 

[tital  letter;  no   Frencliman,  iiot  even  mj 

merican,  could  have  inadc  out  a  better  case- 

ITIk'  Admiralty  were  satisfied  that  sonietlung 

Y  gallant  Iiad  been  done,  although  the  fog 

e  it  appear  not  tjuite  so  clear  as  it  might 

P^Tc  been  ;  and  tlie  consequence  was,  diat  my 

ccmmainler  received  hi&  promotion.     Tliere, 

r  write  ^our  letter,  and  tell  your  sister  that 

I  answer  it  as  soon  as  possible,  ob  you 

ig  out  with  me  for  orders  in  three  or 

'  days,  and   fihall    be  absent    for   three 

mth^" 

Joey   wrote  a  long   letter  to   Mary;  he 
|«tcd  thf  adventure  with  the  two  scoundrels 
rirbo  would  have  robbed  him,  his  afterwards 
faUing  iu  with  «  gentleman  who  dealt  in  cut- 
lay,  and  his  being  taken  into  his  service ; 
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and,  as  Spikeman  had  told  liim^  requested 
her  to  answer  directly,  as  he  was  aliout  to,  sot 
off  on  a  tircuit  with  his  master,  whieh  wotihi 
occasion  liis  aheence  for  tlirre  laontlis.       i    , « 
Mary's  reply  canic  bcture  Joey's  departiuoi 
Slie   stated   that   she   was  cotufortable   aoiS 
happy,  that  her  mistress  h-us  very  kind  to  her, 
but  thi(t  she  felt  that  the  woik  nas  rather  too' 
much ;  however,  she  would  do  lier  duty  t*t 
her  employers.     There  was  much  good  advi«iLi 
lo  Joey>  much  affeclionate  ioeljng,  oocasionab'i 
recurrence  to  post  acenes,  and  thankfulnCM 
tliat   she  was  no  longer  a  di«^ace  to  bet 
parents  aiid  her  sex;  it  was  an  humblu,  ^mie^t 
ful,  contrite,  and  affectionate  effiiEitm,  which) 
did  lionour  to  poor   Mary,  and  pmvod  ihi 
she  was  sincere  in  her  assertions  of  cuntinuii 
in  the  ri^ht  patli,  and  dotingly  atlAchtd 
our  tieru.     Joey  read  it  over  and  over  agttii%i 
and  shed  tears  of  pleasure  as  he  recalled 
Acciies  whicli  had  passed.     Poor  'Toey  hadloM 


ha 

titht  ^H 
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im  fslher  anil  mothcrr,  as  he  supposed,  for 
^rer;  «tic)  it  was  soothing  to  the  \>oy's  feelings 
9o  know  that  thsre  were  some  people  in  the 
vorld  trho  loved  him ;  and  he  remained  for 
boon  thinking  of  Mary,  Mrs.  Clmpper,  and 
fciBgood  and  kind  friends,  the  M^Shanes. 

Two  days  after  the  receipt  of  Mary's  letlor. 
Spikeoian  and  Joey  went  tu  the  houses  of 
tfacir  various  acquaintances  and  hade  tlieni 
adira,  announcing  their  inietition  to  set  off  on 
tbe  cimiit.  Spikeman  paid  up  every  thing, 
aod  put  away  many  articles  in  his  rooni 
•btdi  had  lioen  taken  out  for  usr?.  Joey  utS 
hb  tbco  pot  oo  their  travelling  garments,  and,' 
vailing  till  it  was  dusk,  locked  the  chambers 
and  wt  off  to  the  little  public-house,  where 
Ui»  knife- grinder's  wheel  had  In-en  deposited. 
Sfnkeinan  had  taken  the  precaution  tu  smudge 
and  dirty  Iris  face,  and  Joey,  at  his  request, 
bail  done  the  same.      When  tbey  entered  the 

EdicJKnise,  the  landlord  greeted  Spikeman 
id 
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warmly,  and  asked  him  what  he  had 
about.     Spikeman  replied  that,  as  usual 
had  been  to  see  his  did  mother,  and 
must  roll  his  grindstone  a  bit     After 
ing  a  pot  of  beer  at  the  kitchen-fire, 
retired  to  bed ;  and  the  next  morning,  at 
light,  they  once  more  prcceeded  on  t 
travels. 


ji 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

^:>J  WHICH  THE  TIXKEB  FALLS  IN  LOVE  WITH 
A  LADY  OF  HIGH  DEGREE. 

Foe  many  months  Spikeman  and  our  hero 
^^xavelled  together,  during  which  time  Joey 
liad  learned  to  grind  a  knife  or  a  pair  of 
aciasors  as  well  as  Spikeman  himself,  and  took 
most  of  the  work  off  his  hands ;  they  suited 
each  other,  and  passed  their  time  most  plea- 
ttntly,  indulging  themselves  every  day  with 
a  few  hours'  repose  and  reading  on  the  way- 
side. 

One  afternoon,  when  it  was  very  sultry, 
they  had  stopped  and  ensconced  themselves 
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in  a  shady  copse  by  tb^,  ;sid^  pf  the  ro^d,  .not 
far  from  an  old  ipn^^ipn^  infh^Qh,  stpod  oa^a- 
erainence,   when   Qpii^^of)^  ^d>   ^^ipi^r  I 
think  wc  are  intruding  h^re;  a^>  jf  sp,  majf' 
be  forcibly  expelled^  wj^jcb  will  i^)t.  be  pl?a> 
sant ;  so  r<^  the  whejel  in,  out  of .  sig)^t,^aBdi 
then  we  may  indulge  in  a  sies^^,  ^lH^b»  dufr-  ^ 
ing  this  heat,  will  be  very  agreeable." 

*'  Whaf  s  a  siesta  ?^  said  Joey. 

^^  A  siesta  is  a  nap  in  the  middle  of  the 
day,  universally  resorted  to  by  the  Spaniards, 
Italians,  and,  indeed,  by  all  the  inhabitants 
of  hot  climates ;  with  respectable  people  it  is 
called  a  siesta,  but  with  a  travelling  tinker  it 
must  be,  I  suppose,  called  a  snooze.*" 

"  Well,  then,  a  snooze  let  it  be,"  said  Joey, 
taking  his  seat  on  the  turf  by  Spikeman,  in  a 
reclining  position. 

They  had  not  yet  composed  themselves  to 
sleep,  when  they  heard  a  female  voice  singing 
at  a  little  distance.     The  voice  evidently  pnv 


THE  POACHER. 

BAeded  from  the  pleasure-grounds  which  nere 
ritttvreen  them  and  the  I1 

'"Ilush!"  said  Spikeman,  piittiug  up  his 
filger,  as  he  raised  himself  on  hie  elbow. 
-'Tbe  J)arty  evidently  advanced   nearer  to 
,  and  camlled,  in  very  beautiful  tones, 
e  sbng  of  A  riel^ 

■•  WTiPrc  the  W  Slicks  Ihpre  lurk  I, 
lu  dii;  ccnrtliji't  bell  1  lie,"  &c. 

r'*Heighor    exclaimed  a  soft  voice,  after 
e  song  had  been  finished  ;  "  I  wish  I  could 
into  a  cowslip  bell.     Miss  Araminla, 
W^yoa  are  not'  coming  down  the  wulk  yet ;  it 
appeiinyhS'mm  no  hurry,  ea  I'll  begin  my 
new  tnolc.'* 
'After    this    soh'loquy    there    was   silence.. ^ 
pkeman  made  a  sign  to  Joey  to  remain  stillt 
then,  creeping  on  his  hands  and  knees, 
f  degrtvs  arrived  as  far  as  he  could  venture  , 
the  other  wde  of  the  copse- 
In  a  minute  or  two  another  footstep  was 
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heard  oomiiig  down  the  gavel  walk,  apHlaoos 
afterwards  another  voice. 

^'  Well,  Melissa,  did  you  think  I  never 
would  come?  I  could  not  help  it.  Unde 
would  have  me  rub  his  foot  a  little." 

^^  Ay,  there^s  the  rub,"  rejdied  the  fint 
young  lady.  ^'Well,  it  was  a  aacrifice  d 
friendship  at  the  altar  of  humanity.  Poor 
papa  !  I  wish  I  could  rub  his  foot  for  him; 
but  I  always  do  it  to  a  quadrille  tune^  and  be 
always  says  I  rub  it  too  hard ;  I  only  follow 
the  music/* 

**  Yes,  and  so  does  he ;  for  you  sometimes 
set  him  a-dancing,  you  giddy  girl." 

"  I  am  not  fit  for  a  nurse,  and  that's  the 
fact,  Araminta.  I  can  feel  for  him,  but  I 
cannot  sit  still  a  minute;  that  you  know. 
Poor  mamma  was  a  great  loss ;  and,  when  she 
died,  I  don't  know  what  I  should  have  d<xie 
if  it  hadn  t  been  for  my  dear  cousin  Ara- 
minta. 
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Naj-,  you  are  very  useful  in  your  way  ; 
ifcryou  play  and  sing  to  him,  and  that  soothes 

■'  Ya,  I  do  it  with  pleasure,  for  I  can  do 
tut  little  else;  but,  Araminta,  my  singing  is 

il  of  a  ciiged  bird ;  1  must  sing  where  they 
hang  niy  cage.     O,  how  I  wisii  I  had  been  a 


'  "  I  believe  that  there  never  was  a  w 
ret,  who  has  not,  at  one  time  in  lier  Kfe, 
ind  the  same  thing,  however  mild  and  quiet 
■he  may  have  bevn  in  disposition.    But,  as  we 

mtiot,  why " 

''  Why,  the  next  thing  is  to  wish  to  be  a 
n'ii  wifr,  Araminta ;  is  it  not  ?'" 
*  Il  is  natural,  !  suppose,  to  wish  so,"  re- 
'|died  Araminta ;  "  but  I  seldom  think  about 
dl.  I  must  first  tee  the  man  I  can  lore  before 
I  think  about  marrying." 

1  now,  tell  mc,  Araminta,  what  kind 
a  you  ihiuk  you  could  fancy  ?" 
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*  ■     *        •         t        f     .  ■ ' 

**  I  should  like  liim  to  be  steady^  ^nerous, 

*  ■  * 

brave,   and  handsome;    of  unexceptibnable 
family,  with  plenty  of  m6ney ;  that's  an." 
'  '^  O,  that's  all !  I  admire  your  ^  that's  all.^ 

You  are  not  very  likely  to  meet  with  your 

'  '  >      •  •  ,  •    •  •   '  • )    ! . '  ■ 

match,  t*m  afraid,     tf  he^s  steady,  he  is  not 

•  ■ ' 

very  likely  to  be  very  generous ;  and  if  to 
thoise  two  qualifications  you  tack  on  birth^ 
wealth,  beauty,  and  bravery,  I  think  your 
*  tliat^s  all  ^  is  very  misplaced.  Now  I  have 
other  ideas.'" 

"  Pray  let  me  have  them,  Melissa.'^ 
**  I  do  not  want  my  husband  to  be  very 
handsome,  but  I  wish  him  to  l)e  full  of  fire 
and  energy  ;  a  man  that — in  fact,  a  man  that 
could  keep  me  in  tolerable  order.  I  do  not 
care  about  his  having  money,  as  I  have 
plenty  in  my  own  possession  to  bestow  on 
any  man  I  love ;  but  he  must  be  of  good 
education — very  fond  of  reading — romantic 
not  a  little — and    his  extraction   must  bf. 
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mewT  poor,  respectable — that  is,  his  pa- 
nts must  not  have  been  tradespeople.  You 
low  I,  prefer  riding  a  spirited  liorsc  to  a 
iet  one ;  and,  if  I  were  to  marry,  I  should 
:  a  husband  who  would  give  me  some 
nible  to  manage ;  I  tbink  J  would  mastn' 


*  So  have  many  thought  before  you.  M|^, 
I,  but  they  have  been  mistaken."  ,  ,,  , , 
'  Yc^  because  they  have  attempted  it  by 
■ekiwae  and  submission,  thinking  to  disann, 
fay  that  luethod.  .  It  never  will  do,  any  ntore 
thmn  luting  into  a  passion.  When  a  inao 
giv««  up  iiis  liberty,  he  does  make  a  great 
■acrifiee — (hut  I'm  sure  of — and  a  woman 
ihould  prevent  hitu  f)eeling  that  he  is  chained 
to  her." 

"  And  how  would  you  manage  that  P' 
Araminta.     ^  ^ 

**  lly  being  infinite  in  jmy  variety,  always 
dtecrfut,  and,  instead  of  peniiitting  him  to 
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Stay  at  home,  pinned  to  my  i^pron-iliiB^ 
order  him  out  away  from  me,  join  his  amuae* 
menta,  and  always  have  people  in  the  bouae 
that  he  liked,  so  as  to  avoid  being  too  modi 
tete-a-tete.     The  caged  bird  ever  wants  to 
escape ;   open  the  doors  and  let  him  take  a 
flight,   and  he  will  come  back  of  his  own 
accord.   Of  course,  I  am  supposing  my  gen- 
tleman  to    be    naturally  good-hearted  and 
good-tempered.      Sooner  than  marry  whtt 
you  call  a  steady,  sober  man,  I'd  run  awaj 
with   a  captain  of  a  privateer.      And,  one 
thing  more,  Araminta,  I  never  would,  pts* 
sionately,  distractedly  fond  as  I  miglit  be, 
acknowledge  to  my  husband  tlie  extent  of 
my  devotion  and  affection  for  him.     I  wouW 
always  have  him  to  supjxjse  that  I  could  still 
love  liira  better  than  what  I  yet  did — in  short, 
that  there  was  more  to  be  gained ;  for,  depend 
upon  it,  when  a  man  is  assured  tliat  he  has 
nothing  more  to  gain,  his  attentions  are  over. 
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t  expect  a  man  to  cimce  Dotliing, 
jou  know." 

'  You  are  a  wild  girl,   Melissa ;    I  only 
%ope  you  -will  marry  well." 

I  hope  I  shall ;  but  I  can  tell  you  tills, 
ihal,  if  I  do  make  a  mistake,  at  all  events, 
my  husband  will  find  that  he  has  made  a 
'■Wiilake  also.  There's  a  liltlc  lurking  devil 
in  me,  which,  if  roused  up  by  bad  treatment, 
would,  I  expect,  make  mc  more  than  a  match 
tor  Mm.  I'm  almost  wMry  that  I've  so  much 
f  of  my  own,  for  I  suspect  every  man 
irbo  says  any  thing  pretty  to  me ;  and  there 
e  but  few  in  this  world  who  would  scorn  lo 

jr  for  money." 
"  I  believe  ao,  Melissa;    hut  your  person 
Fould  be  quite  sufficient  without  fortune." 
"  Thiuiks,  coz. ;  for  a  ivoman,  that's  very 
mdsome   of   you.      And    hi  now    we   will 
ngin  our  new  book." 
^[is&   Meliasa    now   commenced    reading; 
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atld>  Spik^fAah^  ?rh6i  IumI  KioI^  yet  'iten  tbeiun 
of'Ibetwb  yoiing 'ladled^  eitpft'^dMj  IMI^ 
tdthef  "sideof  the^copae^^sdas  to  enabkr  him 
to! 'satisfy  iii^euriosSly:  i  In  this  posfeion  he 
rekbaittM  hearly^ito  houi"^  'ii4ito  the  Vook^ris 
<A6&^iiiid  thei/ourig-'ladtM  rettfnicd  lb  thtf 
boil8^9  'Melissa  agilki  singing  as  she  t went 

^  «'  Jody,""  said  S^ilcemitt^  "<<  I  did 'not  think 
tIMt  thete  Wa»'b<Khji!'wbinari  in  ekictence 'a» 
thftt  gfri ;  i  she'  is'jfoSK'the^idett'thdt'I  have 
feitned  bf'Whfllf^a  wotnan  ought  to  be;  f 
fh^u^t  find  o^  wiio  she  is ;  1  am  in  love  wiA 
her,  ^^ *•    '    i 

'  <(L^Mean  to  miElk^'her  ;a  tinker's  bridey" 
rejJlied  Joey,  laughing*  ^ 

'  !^  Jo^jl  shidl  certainly  knock  yon  dova, 
if  ybu  a^ipiy '  that  terth  to  her.  Come  kt  ik 
^to  die  villagb,  it  is  close  at  hand.*^ 

'  A'^  soon  'te  they  arrived  at  the  tilhgey 
Spikeman 'weht  into  the  ale-hbiite.  During- 
the  femaiinder  of  the  daV,  he  vas  in  a  hnnm* 
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ktudvf  niul  Joey  aniused  himself  wiUi  a  book. 
At  nine  o'clock  tlic  company  had  all  quitted 
the  laproom,  and  then  Spikoman  entered 
.teu  i-onversation  with  the  hostess.  lu  ths 
«our9e  of  conversation,  she  infornitd  liiui  that 
Ujic  niaiision  IjcLonged  to  Squire  MathewB, 
_  who  had  fomierly  l>een  a  great  inanufacturert 
Kwd  uliu  had  purchased  the  place ;  that  the 
r  old  gfotlenian  had  lung  stiffered  from  the 
gouf,  and  saw  no  company,  which  was  very 
bad  iiir  the  village;  that  Miss  Melissa  was 
bis  daujfhber,  and  he  had  a  sou,  who  was  with 
liis  regiment  in  India,  and,  it  was  said,  not 
OD  v«Ty  gt)od  (erms  with  hia  father;  that  the 
old  gentleman  was  violent  and  choleric  be- 
cause he  was  always  in  pain ;  but  that  every 
oae  spuke  well  of  Alias  Melissa  and  Miss  Ar»- 
miuu,  her  cousin,  who  were  both  very  kind 
to  the  poor  people.  Having  obtained  these 
particulars,  Spikemon  went  to  bed;  he  slept 
■dbtle  that  night,  as  Joey,  who  was  his  bed- 
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Mow,  could  voucli  lor:  £ir,hc  aUpipBf^jJEocj 
no  sleq}  either,  tuning  imd  twudpg.ra^md  m 
the  bed  ererj  two  minutes.  The  next  mqraiiig 
they  arose  ouly  and  jwooeeded  m  tbor  wagr. 

<<  Joejy''  said  Spikeroao,  after  an  houryft- 
lence,  *'  I  bate  been,  thioluiig  a  great  da^.hat 
night** 

<<  So  I  suppose,  for  yoa  certaiiily^weie  not 
df«ping*  ,  ,  J 

. ,  *<No,  I  could  not.^leep;  the  fact  is»  Jf0|S^^ 
I  am  determined  to  have  that  girl,  Hnt  MI^^ 
thews,  if  I  c^xki  a  bold  attanpt  finr  a  tinkc^r^^ 
you  will  say,  but  not  for  a  gentleman  born  ^'^ 
I  was.  I.  thought  J  never  should  care  for  ^ 
woman;  but  there  is  a  curaent  in  the  afiaiflK^'^ 
of  men.  I  shall  now  drift  with  the  cuncop^^ 
«nd  if  it  laacfeto  fortune^  ao  much  the  bettf^^^ 

if  not«  he  who  dans  graidj^  daes  great^.  -* 
foel  coQimced  that  I  should  make,  her  m 
husband^  and  it  shall  not  be  my  fault  if  I 
«oCgain  b^.*^  % 
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"Do  you  mesn  to  propose  in  form  with 
r  foot  on  your  wheel  ?  " 
*"  ^  No,  nucebox,  I  don'H ;  but  I  mean  to 
1)  my  knifp'grindcr'B  whwl  into  a  whcd  of 
fbrtnoe;  and,  with  your  help,  I  njH  do  so." 

"  You  are  sure  of  my  help,  if  you  are  se- 
rious," replied  Joey ;  "  but  tiow  you  are  to 
Bunage  I  csnnot  comprehend." 

"  I  have  already  made  out  a  progrstntne, 

telOugll  the  interweaving  of  the  plot  is  not 
deddcd  upon :  Imt  1  must  get  to  the  next 
iowa  as  fast  as  I  can,  as  I  must  make  prepa- 


On  irrivfll,  they  took  up  hnmble  quarters 
u  iHiial ;  and  tb^n  Spikemnn  went  to  a  sta< 
tinnerX  and  told  them  that  he  had  got  aocnn- 
miaaion  to  execute  for  a  lady.  He  bought  se 
ing-wax,  a  glass  seal,  with  *'  Esperance  "  a 
ttnttD,  gBt-cdged  note-paper,  nod  Kevrral  other 
nquisites  in  the  stationery  line,  and  erdf»d 
L.<theoi  to  be  packed  up  carefully,  that  benii^t 
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not  soil  them;    he  then  purchased  scent 
soap,  a  hair-brush,  and  other  articles  fbr 
toilet;  and  having  obtained  all  these  requi — 
sites,  he  added  to  them  one  or  two  pair  oB*' 
common  beaver  gloves,  and  then  went  to 
barbels  to  get  his  hair  cut* 

**  I  am  all  ready  now,  Joey,''  said  he,  wl 
he  returned  to  the  ale-house;  ^^and  to-morro 
we  retrace  our  steps.** 

«  What !  back  to  the  village  ?  ** 

*'  Yes ;   and  where  we  shall  remain 
time  perhaps/' 

On  reaching  the  village    next   morning 
Spikeman    hired    a    bed-room,  and,  leavin 
Joey  to  work  the  grindstone,  remained  in  hi 
apartments.     When    Joey    returned   in  th 
evening,  he  found  Spikeman  had  been  v< 
busy   with  the   soap,  and  had   restored  his? 
hands  to  something  like  their  proper  colour 
he  had  also  shaved  himself,  and  washed  h 
hair  clean  and  brushed  it  well. 
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**  You  see,  Joey,  I  have  commenced  opera- 
tions alieadj :  I  shall  soon  be  prepared  to  act 
^  part  of  the  gentleman  who  has  turned 
tiliker  to  gain  the  love  of  a  fair  lady  of  high 

^'  I  wish  you  success;  but  what  are  your 

plana?" 

•*  That  you  will  find  out  to-morrow  mom- 
iog  9   now  we  must  go  to  bed.^ 


^0^'  II, 


IM 


CHAPTER  IX. 


PLOTTING,   BEADING,    AND   WAITING. 


Spikeman  was  up  early  the  next  m 
When  they  had  breakfasted,  he  desired  J< 
to  go  for  the  knife-grinder's  wheel,  and  folio 
him.     As  soon  as  they  were  clear  of  the 
lage,  Spikeman  said,  ^^  It  will  not  do  to  remai 
at  the  village ;  there's  a  cottage  half  a  mi 
down  the  road,  where  they  once  gave  me 
lodging ;  we  must  try  if  we  can  get  it  now.** 

When  they  arrived  at  the  cottage,  Sjril^^^ 
man  made  a  very  satisfactory  bargain  ta^ 
board  and  lodging  for  a  few  days,  slitting 
that  they  charged  so  much  at  the  village  ale^ 
house,  that  he  could  not  afford  to  stay  tixfe. 


nd  that  he  expected  to  have  a  gcod  job  at 
Squire  Mathews's,  up  al  the  mansion-house. 
~Jia  soon  as  this  arrangement  was  completed, 
'Vbcy  returned  back  to  the  copse  near  to  the 
:Snan8iun- house,  Joey  rolling  the  knife-grind- 
er's wbeeL 

"  Vou  lee,  Joey,"  said  Spikeman,  "  the 
£rst  thing  necessary  will  be  to  stimulate  cu- 
YicMity  ;  we  may  have  to  wait  a  day  or  two 
liefoiv  the  opportunity  may  occur,  but,  if 
nccesbury,  I  will  wait  a  month.  That  MJss 
Ikiatbews  will  very  often  be  found  on  the  scat 
by  the  copse,  either  alone  or  with  her  co'-isin, 
I  take  to  be  certain,  as  all  ladies  have  their 
iSfeTourite  retreats.  I  do  not  intend  that  they 
•hould  aec  me  yet ;  I  must  make  an  impresr- 
man  first.  Now,  leave  the  wheel  on  the  out- 
tUe,  and  come  with  me  ;  do  not  Hpenk." 

As  sooD  as  Uiey  were  in  the  copse.  Spike- 
man  reconnoitred  very  carefully,  to  ascertain 
JUCdtfatrof  the  young  ladies  were  on  the  bench. 
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and  finding  no  dkie  hmK')'  w  iiSluikMl  to 
Joey.  r 

<<  They  cannot  oome  without  otir  . 
their  footsteps,^  said  Spikeman ;  *^m. 

must  wait  here  patiently***  •    *  * 

I  -,11 

Spikeman  threw  himself  down  oa ;  the  tnf 
in  front  of  the  copse,  and  Joe^ibMowcdliis 

■■■■.'■■■■    J^T 

example.  .  :[ 

<<  Come,  Joey,  we  may  aK'lrA'TaiB  a  Kttfe 

'  ■     * 

to  pass  away  the  time ;  I  baye  broiight  t«o 
volumes  of  Byron  with  me  ** 

For  half  an  hour  they  were  thus  qoeiiiaedy 
when  they  heard  the  Toioe.of>  Misa  ^atli|^;f|i 
singing  as  before  as  she  cam^  jdow|i.,^bf .  ;iQdL 
Spikeman  rose  and  peeped  thn>Mgfa;.th^  ,|pS- 
age.  *^  She  is  abne^^  said  lie,,.<,rwh9ch,  itj;|rt 
what  I  wished.  Now,  Joey,  J,  mn  gpiog,^ 
read  to  you  aloud.'"  Spibemai^.thevi.bcgimjlB 
read  in  the  masterly  styl^  irhi<;}i;  we  ||fnf 
before  referred  to: —  ,.;..,., 


><  ]  ioni,  and  wu  bclovcU  agnin : 
Tlu;  tell  me,  .Sir.  yau  never  knew 
Tboae gentle  frailties:  if 'tis  true 
I  •horten  all  m^r  joji  ucul  lulu. 
To  jon  'twonld  Mem  absurd  ua  vain  i 
But  all  now  are  not  born  to  reign, 
Or  o'er  tbdr  paasioaa,  or  ■«  yon 
There,  o'er  themselves  and  natioDS  too. 

^  JLcIiicf  of  IhoQsaucls,  and  could  lead     ' ,  „  ,,  | 
Ham  on  when  each  wonld  foremost  Ktai, 
But  would  not  o'er  uiyDcU' 

,   Hba  like  control.    But  to  remnvc  ; 

I  lored,  and  was  beloved  agnin  ; 
-  TW  Molb  it  la  a  luppy  doom- 
Bat  yet  where  happlmsa  eud*  io  pain.' 

"'■^I  xm  afraid  that  is  but  too  true,  my  dear 
bo}-,"  said  Spikcman,  laying  down  the  book  ; 
•*  Shakspere  has  most  truly  said,  '  The 
aMlrse  of  trae  love  never  did  ruD  smooth." 
Nay,  he  elsnnot  be  said  to  be  original  in  that 
Idea,  for  Horace  and  moiit  of  the  Greek 
tad  Laiiu  poets  have  Mtid  much  the  same 
I  tfnng  iH-furc  him ;    however,  let  us  go  on 
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«  <  We  met  in  lecret,  and  tiie  iKRa- 
Which  led  me  to  my  lady's  bower 
Was  fiery  expeotatkm's  dower ; 
The  days  and  nights  were  notiiing>— dl 
Except  the  hour  which  dotii  recall 
In  the  long  lapse  from  yonth  to  age. 
No  other  like  itself/ 

**  Do  you  observe  the  extreme  beauty  of 
that  passage  ?"  said  Spikemas. 

"  Yes,''  said  Joey,  ^*  it  is  very  beautiful" 

"  You  would  more  feel  the  power  of  it,  my 
dear  boy,  if  you  were  in  love,  but  your  time 
is  not  yet  come ;  but  I  am  afraid  we  must 
leave  off  now,  for  I  expect  letters  of  cons^ 
quence  by  the  post,  and  it  is  useless,  I  feur, 
waiting  here.  Come,  put  the  book  by,  and 
let  us  take  up  the  wheel  of  my  sad  fortunes.* 

Spikeman  and  Joey  rose  on  their  feet 
Joey  went  to  the  knife-grinder's  wheel,  and 
Spikeman  followed  him  without  looking 
back ;  he  heard  a  rustling,  nevertheless, 
among  the  bushes,  which  announced  to  hitt 
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bia  manoeuvre  had  succeeded;  and,  ax 
us  lie  was  about  Jifty  yards  from  the 
amdi  lie  took  the  wheel  from  Joey,  desiring 
liim  to  look  bock,  as  if  accidentally.  Joey 
■did  so,  aod  saw  Miss  Mathews  following  them 
her  eyeii. 

"  That    will    do,"    observed     Spikemaii ; 
curiosity  is  excited,  and  that  is  all  I 


What  Spikenmn  said  was  correct.  Ara- 
BDta  joined  Aiiss  Mathews  shortly  after 
l^kemau  and  Joey  had  gone  away. 

My  dear  Araminta,"  said  Melissa,  '*  such 
turel     I    can    hardly    tredit    my 

"Why,  wliat  is  the  matter,  dear  cousin  T 

Do  you  set!  that  man  and  boy,  with  a 

■grinder's  wheel,  just  in  sight  now  ?" 

Yes,  to  be  sure  I  do ;  but  wliat  of  tliem  P 

re  tliey  been  insolent  ?" 

**  Insolent !  they  never  saw  nie ;  they  had 
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no  idea  that  J  WM»  \^^F^^r.  I,I?wd,iToi9f«  m  I 
caine  down  th^  walk^  so  I  fflioye^  ^9^^*  ^ 
when  I  gai^^  the  $e^t,,th9fe  wa»/;g!^fap4jF 
Reading  |]iQetry  so  beautifully,^,  hne^esf,  keud 
any  one  read  with  such  conwt  ejif^p^^u^i^mi 
clear  pronunciation.  And  theaJlfi.>8tC||ipf|cl^ 
and  talked  to  th^  boy  ^ut  tberG^eelvaiid 
Latin  poets,  and  quoted.  Shakqf^eqe.  .  Iftme 
must  be  some  mystery.^  ,. , ./   ,  .,|j 

^^  Well,,  but  if  there  is,  what  him  that  I04o 
with  the  travelling  tinkers?*" 

"  What !  why  it  was  the  travelling  tinkeir 
himself,  dearest;  but  b^  cannot  be  a  tinker; 
for  I  heard  hiqn  say  that  he  expected  jettefs* 
of  consequence,  and  no  travelling  tinke*  f0uld 
do  that."  ^  .  . 

^<  Why,  no;  I  doubt  if  niost  of  tbam.aBQ 
read  at  all.**"  : ,  • 

"  Now,  I  would  give  my  little  finger  to  knofv  - 
who  that  person  is." 

*'  Did  you  see  his  face  ?" 
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|T  *'No;  he  never  turned  this  way;  the  boy 
wh«i  they  were  scyme  distanct^  off.  It's 
very  strange.     What  was  he  reading?" 

**  I  don't  know ;  it  was  very  beautiful.  I 
vonder  if  lie  will  ever  come  this  way  again ! 
if  he  does "• 

**  WeM,  Melissa,  and  if  he  doe«  ?" 

"My  scissors  want  grinding  very  badly; 
tbey  won't  cut  a  bit." 

**  Wby,  Melissa,  you  don't  mean  to  (all  in 
love  with  a  tinker?"  said  Araminta,  laugh- 


I  "He  ia  BO  tinker,  I'm  sure;  but  why  is  he 
^igtuaed?  1  should  like  to  know." 

•*  Well,  but  I  come  out  to  tell  you  that 
your  father  wants  you.     Come  along." 

The  two  young  ladies  then  returned  to  the 
■nine,  but  the  mystery  of  the  tnoming  was 
branched  more  than  once,  and  canvassed  in 
ewery  posublc  way," 

SfHkcmau,  as  soon  as  lie  had  returned  to 
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tbe  cottage,  took  out  his  writing  materials  to 
ooncoct  an  epistle.  After  some  time  in  cor. 
reeling,  he  made  out  a  fair  copy,  which  he 
read  to  Joey. 

^  ^  I  tremble  lest  at  the  first  moment  joa 
cast  your  eyes  over  the  page,  you  throw  it 
away  without  deigning  to  peruse  it ;  and  yet 
there  is  nothing  in  it  which  could  raise  a  blush 
on  the  cheek  of  a  modest  maiden.  If  it  be  a 
crime  to  have  seen  you  by  chance,  to  have 
watched  you  by  stealth,  to  consider  hallowed 
every  spot  you  visit — nay,  more,  if  it  be  a 
crime  to  worship  at  the  shrine  of  beauty  and 
of  innocence,  or,  to  speak  more  boldly,  to 
adore  you-^then  am  I  guilty.  You  will  ask, 
why  I  resort  to  a  clandestine  step.  Simply, 
because,  when  I  discovered  your  name  and 
birth,  I  felt  assured  that  an  ancient  feud  be- 
tween the  two  families,  to  which  nor  you  nor 
I  were  parties,  would  bar  an  introduction  to 
your  father's  house.    You  would  ask  me  who 
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I  am.  A  gentleman,  I  trust,  by  birth  and 
education;  a  poor  one,  I  grant ;  and  you  have 
made  me  poorer,  for  you  have  robbed  me  of 
more  than  wealth — my  peace  of  mind  and  my 
happiness.  I  feel  that  I  am  presumptuous 
and  bold;  but  forgive  me.  Your  eyes  tell 
me  you  are  too  kind,  too  good,  to  give  un- 
Becessary  pain ;  and  if  you  knew  how  much 
I  have  already  suffered,  you  would  not  op- 
press further  a  man  who  was  happy  until  he 
saw  you.  Pardon  me,  therefore,  my  boldness, 
and  excuse  the  means  I  have  taken  of  placing 
this  conmiunication  before  you.' 

^^  That  will  do,  I  think,''  said  Spikeman ; 
^^  and  now,  Joey,  we  will  go  out  and  take  a 
walk,  and  I  will  give  you  your  directions.^ 


■       .    ■      ''   I  -  '     '  •  ■  :     r  •  •  •  * 


i 


IN   WHICH   THE   PtQT  .  ilHlCK^NS^      ,- 

The^  next  day  our  h^ro,  having- reoeiv^ 
the  letter  with  his  instructions,  went  with'tlMr 
wheel  down  to  the  copsb  n^r  to  the  manslbn- 
house.  Here  he  remained  quietly  until  be 
heard  Miss  Melissa  coming  down  the  gravel*^ 
walk ;  he  waited  till  she  had  time  to  gain  her 
seat,  and  then,  leaving  his  K^teel  out^de^  he 
walked  round  the  copse  until  he  came  to  Iier* 
She  raised  her  eyes  from  her  book  when  she 
saw  him. 

*^  If  you  please,  Miss,  have  y6u  any  scisson^ 
or  knives  for  me  to  grind  ?"  said  Joey, 
ing  with  his  hat  in  bis  hand. 

Miss  Mathews  looked  earnestly  at  Joey. 


Joej  brought  in  his  wHa.-!,  anil  observing^ 
ihal  Miss  Mathews  hiid  iefl  her  lxK)k  od  the 
*-at,  hi;  opened  it  at  the  mnrked  page  and 
-Upped  iho  letter  in ;  and  scarcely  had  done 
so,  wlwn    he  percaved    Miss  Mallitws  and 

r  cuusio  coming  towards  him.       .  <f  j^i]f 


UcK  JR  tike  SMon  ;  sind  you  wake 


^  I  viil  dd  wKw  htAj  Miss,''  replied  Joey, 
viK>  JgiTwiiftitdT  :s^  to  vork. 

^  HAve  jKHi  kem  kiog  at  this  trade  ?"  said 


*•  X*x  Miss*.  ixR  Terr  kng.^ 

^  Aad  TOUT  uttde,  has  he  been  long  at  it?"" 

Joev  hesitated  on  puqpose.  ^^  Why,  I  really 
don^t  knov  exactly  how  kxig."^ 

"  Why  i>  your  uncle  not  with  j'ou  ?'' 

*>*  He  was  oUiged  to  go  to  town.  Miss- 
that  is  t^  A  town  at  some  distance  from  here 
—on  business.*' 

**  Why,  what  business  can  a  tinker  have  P'^ 
inquired  Araminta. 

^'  I  suppose  he  wanted  some  soft  solder. 
Miss ;  lie  requires  a  great  deaL" 

^^  Can  you  write  and  read,  boy  ?"  inquired 
Melissa. 

^<  Me,  Aliss !  how  should  I  know  hov  to 
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■  'write    niid    read? 
fcup. 


replied    Joey,    looking 


"  Ha've  you  been  much  about  here  ? " 
"  Yes,  Miss,  a  good  deal ;  uncle  seems  to 
Eke  this  part ;  we  never  were  so  long  before, 
|C*Ehe  adtaon  are  done  now.  Miss,  and  they 
I  very  well.     Uncle  was  in  hopes  of 
e  work  at  the  mansion-house  when 
eback." 

"  Can  your  uncle  ivrite  and  rend  ?  " 
"  I  believe  he  can  a  little,  Miss." 

■  "  What  rio  I  owe  you  for  the  scissors  ?" 

■  "Nothing,  Miss,if  you  please;  Ihadrather 
lot  take  any  thing  from  you." 

"  And  why  not  from  me  ?" 

"  Because  I  never  worked  for  so  pretty 

,  lady  before.     Wish  you  good  morning, 

■J>die»,"  said  Joey,  taking  up  his  wheel  and 

Killing  it  away. 

**  Well,   Araminto,  what    do   you    think 

K40W?    That's   no  knife-grinder's  boy;    he 


p 
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is  as  well-bred  and  polilc  an  any  lad  I  ever 

WW." 

"  I  suspect  that  he  is  a  litde  story-tdlirr, 
saying  tliat  he  could  not  write  and  read," 
Araniinln  replied. 

"  And  so  du  I ;  what  mode  him  in  such  s 
hurry  to  go  away?" 

"  1  suppose  he  did  not  like  our  questioni. 
I  wonder  whether  the  uncle  will  oome.  Weil, 
Melissa,  I  must  not  quit  yoiir  father  just 
now,  so  I  must  leave  you  with  your  book;*' 
and,  so  saying,  Araminta  took  her  w;iy  to  tlHH 
house.  ^ 

Miss  Mathews  was  in  n  reverie  for  aomE 
minutes;  Joey's  beliaviour  had  puixlcd  her 
almmt  as  much  as  what  she  had  ot-nheard 
the  day  before.  At  last  shcopcne<)  the  booli, 
and,  tu  her  great  astoni Aliment,  beheld  the 
letter.  She  started— lookiid  at  it— it  was  ad- 
dreflsefl  to  her.  She  demurred  at  first  whether  ' 
she  slioiiM  npcTi  it.     It  must  iiai-e  } 


vv  heen  fniMfl 


there  byillietifikGr's  boy — it  was  eviUently' 
no  tinker's  letter;  it  must  be  a  love-k»ttCT|,^ 
ssd  bIw  oug)tt  net  to  reat]  it.  Tjicre  was 
flOiu8Uiing.lioweTer,'90  ^■B^y  charming  in  the 
whole  romantv  of  the  affair,  if  it  slioiild  turi|'. 
out,  tu  ahe  suspected,  that  the  tinker  should 
prove  a  gentleman  who  had  fallen  in  lova  I 
with  hpT,  and  had  assumed  the  disguise.  Me- 
lissa #int«d  an  excuse  to  herself  for  opeoiog  | 
the  leltct..  At  last  ahc  said  to  herself,  "  Who,' 
knowt  but'  what  it  may  be  a  petition  irom.>i 
:  pDOF  person  or  another  who  is  in  dift«,. 
I  ought  to  read  it  at  all  events."  ,.,t 
HjuI  it  proved  to  be  a  petition.  Miss  Me* 
I  WDtikl  liave  be«i  terribly  iUsappointed;,,| 
'  ll  wrlainly  is  very  respett/iil,"  thuuglit>i 
Mdiwti,  after  slit;  had  read  it,  "  but  I  cannot  < 
reply  to  it;  that  would  never  do.  There-  i 
certaooly  is  nothing  I  can  take  uffenra  at.  It  ,< 
mint  be  the  linker  hiniBi'lf,  lam  sure  of  that;  t. 
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When  he  webt  /imiod^  >tfac.'  copse  iMrk  the 
bench  was,  heJnmdiMiisliiiiiieimthefe.' 
:  ff  I  beg  yout'  piurdoniy  Miai,  but  <b  ^ 

•thmk  there  is  any  work  at  the  boitse?*^''- :>  '>' 
<<  Come  here,  'lir  *  frmirt  Mrtiiirffl^  arttfirtithifl 

4ivei(y/digiiified*auriiirj  n-i*  .j.-n  ■.■■.;•..  /.  - 
f  ^  Yes,  .Mias^"*  widSoB^  mUdttgiio4ly  Id 

her.  ="'  ■'■-.  .il'i'* 

).ii^*NOw^  tfeUtteUicltruCh^'aadl'inUTClWiid 
jpy-willihidf^lt'i)rfown;*^>'i-.      '!    •.    f»Mr.   : -.hh 

"Yes,  Miss."         '.•:  •  ■   •  '  ■  '■  ''••''" 

,.,<^Did  you  not  jput  'lAna   letter    iti'' tdy 

b^ok  the  day  before  yetorday?">  -< '  > 

'' Letter,  MisstI  !#hat  letter  ?"?        >       J   ''  ' 

,  VDpn^t  yen  dknyi  iiy  foe  ywt.  khow'  yimi 

did ;  and  if  you  doil*t  tell  me  the  troth,' aiy 

father  is  a  magistrate,  and  111  have  >  yov 


ji  t!    ». 


t  ■  I 


punished.'' 

<'  I  wa4 .told^ot  tb'lell,'^  ref lied  Joey;  pre* 
tending  to  beifrightened.   ' 

"But  you  must  tell;  yes,  and  telLnril 
immediately.'' 
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^mor,  I  tike  that  of  him,  there's  something  so 
honest  in  iL  Well,  after  all,  it  will  be  a 
little  amuftement  to  a  poor  girl  like  me,  shut 
up  from  year's  end  to  year's  end,  with  opo- 
deldocs always  in  my  nose;  so  I  will  see 
what  the  end  of  it  may  be,"  thought  Melissa, 
rising  from  her  seat  to  go  into  the  liouse,  and 
putting  the  letter  intn  her  pocket. 

Joey  went  back  to  Spikeman  and  reported 
ptognaa. 

"  That's  all  I  wish,  Joey,"  said  Spikeman ; 
"dow  you  must  not  go  there  to-morrow ;  wc 
must  let  it  work  a  liltle ;  if  she  is  at  alt  inte- 
rested ID  the  letter,  she  will  be  impatient  to 


Spikeman  was  right.     IMclis^  looked  up 
and  down  ihe  road  very  often'during  the  next 
day,  and  was  rather  silent  during  the  even- 
The  (erond   day  after,  Joey,  having 
pfeepived   his  instructions,   iet   off,    with   his 
■^Itnife-grinder's  wheel,  for  the  mansion-house. 
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■ 


When  he  went  round  tJie  copse  where  the       ^j 
bench  was,  he  found  Miss  Mathi^wB  there. 

^*  I  beg  vout  pardon.  Mim,  but  do  yva    slw^ 
^hink  the^  e  bouse?" 

"  Come  elisca,  aaaihtingjg^  »-« 

a  very  di| 

**.  Ves,  lolkiag  «Iowly  tac:»^  te 

her. 

.,."Now,  teliini  j     nd  I -will  rBWantw  "'J 

you  with  half>B-Growa."    .  ■  >       'i'-   -    ' 

"  Yes,  Miss."  ' 

"  Did   you   not    put  thia    letter    in-  my—^^y 
book  the  day  before  yesterday  f" 

"  Letter,  Miss !  what  letter  ?" 

"Don't  you  deny  it,  for  you  khow' you — 
did ;  aud  if  you  don't  tell  me  the  trath,  my 
father   is    a    magistrate,   and  I'U  have  yon 
punisljcd."  I 

"  1  was  told  not  to  tell,"  replied  Joey,  pre- 
tending to  be  frightened. 

"But  you    must  tell;    yes,    and    tell   me 
immeii  lately," 
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'  I  hope  you  are  not  angry,  Miss." 

*  No;  not  if  you  tell  tlie  truth." 

*  I  doii't  exactly  know,  Mixs,  but  i 


IP 


ge&. 


What  gentkman  ?" 

A  gentleman  thai  came  to  uncle,  Mis?,"'' 

A  gentleman  that  came  to  jour  imcle ; 

•Well,  go  on."  ' 

**  I  auppose  he  wrote  tlie  letter,  but  I'm  not 

■lire ;  and  uncle  gave  me  the  letter  to  put  It 

irhere  you  might  see  it." 

Oi  then,  a  gentleman  you  say  gave  your 
nnde  Uiis  letter,  and  your  uncle  gave  it  to 
jou  to  bring  to  roe.     I»  that  it  ?** 

**  Uncle  gave  me  the  lettn*,  but  1  dare  say 
VBclc  will  tell  you  all  about  it,  and  who  the 

'  Is  your  uncle  come  back  ?" 

'  He  comet  back  to-night,  Madam." 

'  You're  sure  your  uncle  did  not  write 

letter r 
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^La,  Mni!  uBck  write  aiicfa  a  ktter  as 
that — and  to  m  kdj  like  jou-^that  would  be 
oddf 

«<  Very  odd,  indeed  r  leplied  Hiaa  Melifltt, 
wbo  remained  a  minute  or  two  in  thought. 
^  Wdl,  mr  lad,*  aaid  die  at  laat,  ^  I  must 
and  will  know  who  has  had  the  boldness  to 
write  this  letter  to  me;  and  as  your  unde 
knows,  Toa  will  brinir  him  here  to-monfow, 
that  I  may  inquire  about  it;  and  let  faiia 
take  care  that  he  tells  the  truth."' 

^  Yes,  Miss ;  I  will  tell  him  as  soon  ms  be 
comes  home.  I  hope  you  are  not  angry  with 
me.  Miss ;  I  did  not  think  there  was  any 
harm  in  putting  into  the  book  sudi  a  nice 
clean  letter  as  that.'' 

^<No,  I  am  not  angry  with  you;  yoi^ 
unde  is  more  to  blame;  I  diall  expect  him 
to*morrow  about  this  time.  You  may  go 
novf* 


ias 


CHAPTER  XI. 

XJf  WHICH  THE  TINKER  MAKES  LOVE. 

Joiir  made  his  obeisance,  and  departed  as 
if  lie  waa  frightened.  Miss  Melissa  watched 
him  :  at  last  she  thought,  ^'  Tinker  or  no 
tinker  ?  that  is  the  question.  No  tinker,  for 
a  cool  htiiidred,  as  my  father  would  say  ;  fior, 
no  tinker's  boy,  no  tinker;  and  that  is  ao 
tfadber's  boy.  How  clerer  of  him  to  say  that 
the  letter  was  given  him  by  a  gentlemaa! 
ifow  I  can  setid  to  hhn  to  interrogate  hiin, 
Mtti  haw  an  interview  without  any  offence  to 
my  ISeelxi^ ;  and  if  he  is  dii^ised,  as  I  fed 
eonfident  that  he  is,  I  shall  soon  discover  it." 

MBflB  Mdissa  Mathews  did  not  sleep  that 


'■ijfcjMiwifr  1,1 


ft  1  w*  »«^«  ^MK  ft:  wl  kc  IHU 

mr*bmm.     I  ht  y—  wr ■*  Mgi r  wA 
.   X:s^ :    I   ^c   stc  tJoK   i^nv  vac  jof 


.  1  jn  7LX  ASfry  *va  5^°**^  J*'** 
'  rvY«  «»  ttiaar;  I  i^aB  expect  him 
w  wkmat  am-  cmt.     Von  ■■;  gc> 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

IH  WHICH  THE  TINKER  MAEES  LOVE. 

JoET  made  bis  obeisance,  and  departed  as 
^  he  was  frightened.  Miss  Melissa  watched 
lum  :  at  last  she  thought,  "  Tinker  or  no 
tinker  ?  that  is  the  question.  No  tinker,  for 
a  cool  hundred,  as  my  father  would  say  ;  fior, 
no  tinker's  boy,  no  tinker;  and  that  is  no 
tmker^s  boy.  How  clever  of  him  to  say  that 
the  letter  was  given  him  by  a  gentleman! 
ffaw  I  can  send  to  him  to  interrogate  him, 
mtd  hare  an  interview  without  any  oftnee  to 
my  feelings ;  and  if  he  is  dii^ised,  as  I  fed 
confident  that  he  is,  I  shall  soon  discover  it." 

Miss  Mdissa  Mathews  did  not  sleep  that 
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night ;  and  at  the  time  appointed  she  was  sit- 
ting on  the  bench  with  all  the  assumed  dignity 
of  a  newly-mkde  magistrate.  Spikeman  and 
Joey  were  not  long  before  they  made  their 
appearance.  Spikeman  was  particularly  dean 
and  neat,  although  he  took  care  to  wear  the 
outward  appearance  of  a  tinker;  his  hands 

■      I 

were,  by  continual  washing  in  hot  water,  very 
white,  and  he  had  paid  every  attention  to  his 
person,  except  in  wearing  his  rough  and  sul- 
lied clothes. 

"  My  boy  tells  me,  Miss,  that  you  wish  to 
speak  to  me,"  said  Spikeman,  assuming  the 
air  of  a  vulgar  man. 

^^  I  did,  friend,"  said  Melissa,  after  looking 
at  Spikeman  for  a  few  minutes ;  *^  a  lett^  has 
been  brought  here  clandestinely,  and  yourbof 
confesses  that  he  received  it  from  you  ;  now, 
I  wish  to  know  how  you  came  by  it.** 

"  Boy,  go  away  to  a  distance,^  said  Spike- 
man, very  angrily ;  "  if  you  catft  keep  one 


at  all   events  yuu  sltall  not  liear  Soy 


Joey  retreated,  as  had  been  arranged  be- 

n  them. 
'*  Well,  Madam,  or  Miss  (I  suppose  Miss), 
nd  Spikeman,  "  that  letter  was  written  by  a 
that  loves  the  very  ground  you   i 
I  upon.*'  I 

"  And  be  requested  it  to  be  delivered  to 

"  He  did.  Miss ;  and  if  you  knew,  as  I  do^ 
bow  he  loves  you,  you  would  not  be  surprised 
at  his  taking  so  bold  a  step." 

"  I  am  surprised  at  your  taking  so  Ixild  a 
tUfy  Tinker,  as  to  send  it  by  your  boy. 
^L^  **It  was  a  long  while  before  I  would  ven> 
^Hire>  Miss :  but  when  he  had  told  me  what    | 

Kdid 

It" 


■  did,  I  really  could  not  help  doing  so;  f<^ 
kptied  him,  and  so  would  you,  if  you  knev  | 


"And,  pray, 

TOL.  II. 


i-hai  did  he  tell  you  ?* 


.^ili'U 


<te»«rm^..— ;  WAit«r«9bM 

Vr    AbBI 

::   T^^  3c-n  dm  rcwL   erf  l>d 

let---  T-.-. 

c  gmrTTir  »f  wxi  »w^  eociiiig  do^tt 

»r  rs»*4; 

«^  ite  heaea.     Caporated  W  toot 

««=:.  zsn^ry  luiarai   Ha  to   ecnnat  In- 

^j:'  Tt   ^K  .-:xvif  Scfind  ns.  md  frcn  dOR 

bf  l»=s 

liEw  «f  «»  penoi ;  mt.  Miss,  be 

-.-i^™ 

i»n.  =kn  k?  k>d  pbjed  tlv  am- 

^i^iTrr. 

a&fhafft]  £iyoaram\ai^icm,^ 

xui  jxKCKiCvsni  »  k  vxs  from  tbe  np- 

j^-sa-. 

das  T«n'«vmkrae;  Ik  bend  t« 

esrresi 

T-,T=r  iniiiJwiW%  aod  upriinm.  »i 

£T»iir^ 

^^  -Jmt:  tjs  cm  this  eMth  »h*t.  • 

^9K|l 

ban,  bedHO^  nmr  to  exist- 
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youth,  beauty,  Ulent,  princijjle,  and  family, 
all  uniud  id  one  person — he  Lad  bowed  at  the 
shrine,  and  had  become  a  silent  aiid  unseen 
wonfaipper." 

Spikeman  stopped  speaking. 

"  Then,  it  appears  that  this  gentleman,  as 
jou  Uy\e  him,  has  been  guilty  of  tlie  ungen- 
tknianly  practice  of  listening  to  private  con- 
vemtion — no  very  great  reconioiendation." 

"Such  was  not  bis  intentitHi  at  first;  lie  was 
•educed  to  it  by  you.     Do  not  blame  him  for 
that — nowtliat  I  liave  seen  you,  I  cannot;  but, 
MiM)  Ik  told  nie  more.     He  said  that  lie  felt 
that  he  was  unworthy  of  yoti,  and  had  not  a 
competence  to  offer  you,  even  if  he  could  ob- 
tain your  favour;  that  tie  discovered  that  there 
wac  a  rauM  whL'h  prevented  liia  gaining  an  I 
inlroduction  to  your  family  ;  in  fact,  that  h*  | 
voshopclesa  and  despairing,    lie  had  hovered  j 
near  yuu  for  a  long  time,  for  he  could  not 
le  air  you  breathed  ;  and,  at  last,  tl 
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lie  had  resolved  to  set  hia  life  upon  ihe  Jie 
and  stake  the  hazard.  Could  I  ri^use  him, 
Miss?  He  is  of  an  old  &iT)ily,  but  not 
i\-eaUhy ;  he  is  a  gentleman  by  birth  and 
education,  and  therefore  I  did  not  think  I 
was  doing  so  very  wrong  in  giving  him  Ihe 
chance,  trifling  as  it  might  be,  I  beg  your 
pardon.  Madam,  if  I  have  offended ;  and  any 
message  vou  may  have  to  deliver  to  him, 
harsh  as  it  may  be — nay,  even  if  it  should  be 
his  death — it  shall  be  faithfully  and  truly 
delivered." 

"  When  shall  yoa  see  him.  Master  Tioker?" 
said  Melissa,  very  gravely. 

"  In  a.  week  he  will  be  here,  he  said,  not 
before." 

"  Considering  he  is  so  much  in  love,  he 
takes  his  time,"  replied  Melissa.  **  Well, 
Master  Tinker,  you  may  tell  him  from  me 
that  VvQ  no  answer  to  give  hiin.  tt  is  quite 
ridiculous,  as  well  as  highiT  inmroperi  tlal  1 
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sliould  receive  a  Idler  or  answer  one  frgtn  a 
person  whom  I  aever  saw.  I  admit  bis  letter 
to  be  respectful,  or  I  should  hare  sent  a  much 
horshc-r  message." 

"  Your  couunands  shall  be  obeyed,  Miss ; 
that  is,  if  you  cannot  be  persuaded  to  see  him 
(gr  one  minute." 

'*  Most  certainly  not;  I  see  no  gentleman 
who  is  not  received  at  ray  father's  house,  and 
properly  presented  to  rae.  It  may  be  the 
custom  among  people  i)i  your  station  of  life. 
Master  TiiiktT,  but  uot  in  mine;  and,  as  for 
yourself,  I  recommend  you  not  to  att^pt  to- 
bring  another  letter."  . 

"  I  must  request  your  pardon  for  nnt  f^ult^ 
Miss:  may  I  ask,  after  I  have  seen  the  poor 
young  gi-ntleman,  am  I  to  report  to  yot^  what 
,labe6  place?"    . 

"  Yc«,  if  it  is  to  assure  me  that  I  shall  be 
fw  more  troubled  with  his  addresses." 

"You  shall  be  oljeyeti.   Miss,"  continued 
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Spikeman ;  then,  changing  his  tone  and  air, 
he  said,  ^^  I  beg  your  pardon,  have  you  any 
knives  or  scissors  to  grind  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Melissa,  jumping  up  from 
her  seat,  and  walking  towards  the  house  to 
conceal  her  mirth.     Shortly  afterwards  she 
turned  round  to  look  if  Spikeman  was  gone; 
he  had  remained  near  the  seat  with  his  eyes 
follo¥ring  her  footsteps.     ^^  I  could  love  that 
man,'^  thought  Mdissa,  as  she  walked  oo. 
^^  What  an  eye  he  has,  and  what  eloquence  f 
I  shall  run  away  with  a  tinker,  I  do  believe; 
but  it  is  my  destiny.     Why  does  he  say  a 
week,  a  whole  week  ?     But  how  easy  to  see 
through  his  disguise !     He  had  the  stamp  of 
a  gentleman  upon  him.     Dear  me,  I  wonder 
how  this  is  to  end  !    I  must  not  tell  Araminta 
yet ;  she  would  be  fidgetted  out  of  her  wits. 
How  foolish  of  me !     I  quite  forgot  to  ask 
the  name  of  this  gentleman.     Ill  not  forget 
it  next  time." 
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WELL    DONE,   TINKER. 


**  It  is  beyond  my  hopes,  Joey,"  said  Spike- 

i&ao,  as  they  went  back  to  the  cottage ;  ^^  she 

faiows  wdl  enough  that  I  was  pleading  for 

myself  and  not  for  another,  and  she  has  said 

quite  as  much  as  my  most  sanguine  wishes 

could  desire ;  in  fact,  she  has  given  me  per« 

mission  to  come  again,  and  report  the  result 

of  her  message  to  the  non-existent  gentleman, 

which  is  equal  to  an  assignation.     I  have  no 

doubt  now  I  shall  ultimately  succeed,  and  I 

niust  make  my  preparations ;  I  told  her  that 

I  should  not  be  able  to  deliver  her  message 
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fora wpek,  and  sh^  did  mt  like  the  ddirjr, 
th^t  was  dear ;  it  will  all  wprk  in .  my  favour  ; 
a  week's  expectation  will  ripen  4be  fruit  mofe 
than  daily  meeting^^  Ijnust  leave  tbis  to- 
night; but  you  may  as  wdl  stay  here,  tor 
ypu  can  be  of  no  use.  to  me,'**  .    . 

"  Where  are  you  going  titen?" 

*f  First  to  DqdstoDe,  to  take  my  money  oat 
of  the  hai;ik  ;  I  haye.a  gPpd  sum,,  sufficient  to 
carry  me  pn  for  many  moutbaaftc^  our  roaiv 
idage,  if  I  do  marry  her.  I  shall  change  my. 
dress  at  Dudstone,  of  course^  and  then  start 
for  London  by  mail,  and  fit  myself  out  with 
a  most  fashionable  wardrobe,  and  et^oeteru» 
come  down  again  to  Cobburst,  the  town  we 
were  in  the  other  day,  with  my  portmanteau^ 
and  from  thence  return  here  in  my  tinker's 
clothes  to  resume  operations.  You  must  not 
go  near  her  during  my  absence;^ 

^^  Certainly  not ;  shall  I  go  out  at 
allP" 
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[  -**ND,not  with  (he wheel;  yon  might  meet 

r  on  the  road,  and  she  would  be  putting 
qoestions  to  you," 

That  evening  Spikcmati  set  off*,  and  was 
absent  for  five  days,  when  he  again  made  his 
appearance  early  in  the  morning.  Joey  had 
remained  almost  altogether  in-doors,  and  had 
taken  iliat  opportunity  of  writing  to  Mary. 
He  wrote  on  the  day  after  Spikeman's  de- 
paiture,  as  it  would  gire  ample  time  for  aD 
attswer  before  his  return ;  but  Joey  retvived 
no  reply  to  his  letter.  " 

"  I  am  all  prepared  now,  niy  boy,"  aaid'' 

Sptkenun,  whoso  appearance  wa«  considerably 

iniprovwl  by  the  various  little  personal  ar-  ' 

—.^angcnmits  which  lie  had  gone  through  during 

e  time  he  was  in  London.  "  I  have  my 
t  in  my  pockets,  my  portmanteau  at' 
Cobhurst,  and  now  it  depends  upon  the  ra- 
pidity of  my  siict:eee  when  the  day  is  to  come 
lat  I  make  the  knife-grinder's  wheel  over  to 
l3 
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you.     I  will  go  down  dow,  but  withoat  you 
this  time.'' 

Spikeman  set  off  with  his  wheels  and  aoon 
arrived  at  the  usual  place  of  meeting ;  Miss 
Mathews  from  the  window^  had  perceived  him 
coming  down  the  road ;  she  waited  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  before  she  made  her  appearance ; 
had  not  she  had  her  eyes  on  the  hands  of  the 
time-piece,  and  knew  that  it  was  only  a  quarter 
of  an  hour,  she  could  have  sworn  that  it  had 
been  two  hoiirs  at  least.     Poor  girl !  die  had 
during  this  week  run  over  every  circumstance 
connected  with  the  meeting  at  least  a  thousand 
times ;  every  word  that  had  been  exchanged 
had  been  engraven  on  her  memory,  and,  with- 
out her  knowledge  almost,  her  heart  had  im- 
perceptibly   received    the    impression.      She 
walked  down  reading  her  book  very  atten- 
tively until  she  arrived  at  the  bench. 

"  Any  knives  or  scissors  to  grind,  Ma'am  P** 
asked  Spikeman,  respectfully  coming  forward. 
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Vou  here  again.  Master  Tinker !    Why, 
I  had  quite  forgot  all  about  you." 

(Heaven  preserve  us !  how  innocent  girls 
>viU  souetitnes  telt  fibs  out  of  modesty.) 

"  It  were  well  for  others,  Miss  Mathews, 
ff   their  memory  were  equally  treacherous," 
RJoined  Spilceiuiin. 
'*  And  why  so,  pray  ?  " 
"  I  spe&k  of  the  gentleman  to  whom  you 
nt  the  message." 

"  And  what  was  his  reply  to  you  ?  " 

"  Uc  acknowledged,  Mibs  Mathews,  the 

of  his  communication  to  you,  of  the 

libitity  of  your  giving  liim  an  answer, 

of  your  admitting  him  to  your  presrace. 

admired  the  prudence  of  your  conduct, 

I  unfortunately,  his   admiration  only  iii- 

L-d  his  love.     He  requested  me  to  say  that 

(  will  write  no  mote." 

**  lie  has  done  wisely,  and  I  am  satisfied." 
"  I  would  I  could  say  as  mudi  for  him, 
iss  Mathews ;  fur  it  ia  my  opinion  that  his 
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very  existence  is  now  ao  bound  up  wilk'  the 
possession  of  you,  that  if  be  does  not  tuooeed 
he  cannot  exist/' 

''  That  is  not  my  fault,''  replied  Melina, 
with  her  eyes  <:ast  down. 

^^  No,  it  is  not.  Still,  Miss  Mathews,  when 
it  is  considered  that  this  man  bad  abjured,  I 
may  say  had  almost  despised  womeO)  it  is  no 
small  triumph  toyou,  or  homage  fircun  him, 
that  you  have  made?him  feel  the  power  of 
your  sex." 

'^  It  is  his  just  punishment  for  having 
despised  us." 

"  Perhaps  so ;  yet  if  we  were  all  puniriied 
for  our  misdeeds,  as  Shakspere  says^  who 
should  escape  whipping  ?  " 

"  Pray,  Master  Tinker,  where  did  you 
learn  to  quote  Shakspere  ?  " 

"  Where  I  learnt  much  more.  I  was  i¥>t 
always  a  travelling  tinker.*" 

"  So  I  presumed  before  this.  And  pray 
how  came  you  to  be  one  ?^ 
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"MiM  Mathews,  if  the  trulli  must  be  told, 

l^arose  from  an  unfortunate  altachmenl." 

'  I  liave  read  in  the  olden  poets  that  love 

lald  turn  n  god  into  a  man ;  but  I  never 

making  him  a  tinker,"  replied 

llfelisaa,  smiling. 

'  Tlie  immortal  Jove  did  not  hesitate  to 
conceal  his  thunderbolts  when  he  deigned  to  ' 
lo*«;  and  Cupid  but  too  often  has  recourse 
to  the  aid  of  Proteus  to'aecure  success.  We 
bare,  therefore,  no  mean  warrantry" 

**  And  who  was  the  lady  of  thy  love,  good 
Master  Tinker?" 

"  She  ivns.  Miss  Mathews,  like  you  in 
every  thing.  She  was  as  beautiful,  as  intelli- 
gent, as  honest,  as  proud,  and,  unfortunately, 
the  was,  like  you,  as  obdurate,  which  reminds 
tne  of  the  unfortunate  gentleman  whose  enii»- 
r  I  now  am.  In  his  madness  he  requested 
i.  Miss  Mathews,  me — a  poor  tinker — 
(to  woo  you  for  him  ;  to  say  to  you  fill  that  he- 
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would  haye  said  bad  he  been  admitted  to 
your  presence;  to  plead  for  him;  to  kneel 
for  him  at  your  feet,  and  entreat  you  to  have 
some  compassion  for  one  whose  only  misfor- 
tune was  to  love— whose  only  fault  was  to  be 
poor.  What  could  I  say,  Miss  Mathews— 
what  could  I  reply  to  a  person  in  his  state  of 
desperation  ?  To  reason  with  him,  to  argue 
with  him,  had  been  usdess;  I  could  only 
soothe  him  by  maku%  such  a  promise,  pro- 
vided that  I  was  permitted  to  do  it.  Tell  me. 
Miss  Mathews,  have  I  your  permission  to 
make  the  attempt  ? "" 

"  First,  Mr.  Tinker,  I  should  wish  to 
know  the  name  of  this  gentleman." 

*'  I  promised  not  to  mention  it,  Miss 
Mathews,  but  I  can  evade  the  promise.  I 
have  a  book  which  belongs  to  him  in  my 
pocket,  on  the  inside  of  which  are  the  arms 
of  his  family,  with  his  father's  name  under- 
neath them." 
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S]Hkei]iaii   presented  the  book.      IMelissa 
read  the  name,  and  theo  laid  it  on  the  bench, 
I   witbout  sayitig  a  woi-d. 

*  And  now,  Miss  Mathews,  as  1  have 
shown  you  that  the  geiitlemau  has  no  wish  to 
cimceal  who  he  is,  may  I  venture  to  hope 
that  you  will  permit  ine  to  plead  occasionally, 
«bea  I  may  see  you,  in  his  behalf?" 

"  I  know  not  what  to  say.  Master  Tinker; 
J  consider  it  a  measure  fraught  with  some 
danger  both  to  the  gentleman  and  to  myself. 
Yuu  have  quoted  S)iaks))erc,  allow  me  now 
to  da  the  same — 

'  Frirad«!ii|)  k  DOnstant  in  all  otbtr  things 
San  in  the  iffun  and  offices  of  lave, 
TTierefore  ail  htarti  mo  your  owii  longufa.' 

You  observe,  Master  Tinker,  that  there  is 
the  danger  of  your  pleading  tur  yourself,  and 
not  for  your  client;  and  iheie  is  also  the 
of  tny  being  insensibly  moved  to 
listen  lo   the  addresses  of  a  tinker.     Now, 
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only  reflect  upon  the  awful   conseqnencesr^ 
continued  Melissa,  Biniling. 

"  I  pledge  you  my  honour,  Slisa  Matliewi 
that  I  will  only  plcail  for  the  person  wbc 
name  you  have  read  id  the  Imok,  and  (hi 
you  shall  never  be  humiliated  by  the  intpor* 
tunitieB  of  a  mender  of  pots  and  pans." 

*'  You    pledge  the   honour  of  a    tiakerit 
wliBl  tnuy  that  be  worth  '(" 

"  A  tinker  that  has  the  honour  of  conver 
ing  with  Miss  Mathews  has  an  h(»iour  t 
cannot  be  too  highly  appreciated." 

*'  Well,  that  IB  very  polite  for  a  meadaA 
old  kettles,  but  the  Hchooluiaster  ia  abroada'^ 
which,  I  presume,  accounts  for  Bueh  strange 
anomalies  as  our  present   conversatiun.     I 
must  now  wish  you  ^ood  morning." 

"  When  may  I  have  the  honour  of  ag»ii 
presenting   myself   in    behalf   of   the 
gentleman  ?" 

"  I  can  really  maJvc  no  appointmoils 
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ikers,"  replied  Melissa ;  "  if  you  personate 
it  young  man,  you  must  be  content  to  wait 
tor  days  or  inontlis  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the 
hem  of  my  gHniienl ;  to  bay  the  moon  and 
bias  the  staTS,  and  I  do  not  know  uhat  else. 
It  18,  in  short,  catch  me  when  you  can ;  and 
now,  farewell,  good  Master  Tinker,"  replied 
Melissa,  leaving  her  own  book,  and  taking 
tl>e  one  Spikeman  had  pot  into  her  hand, 
wbicJi  Fix  CKrried  with  her  to  the  house.     It 

as  aQ  up  with  Miss  Melissa  Matliews,  that 

as  clear. 

'We  shall  pass  over  a  fortnight,  during 
which  Spikenian,  at  first  every  other  day, 
and  Mibae<]uently  every  day  or  evening,  hatt 
a  meeting  with  Melissa,  in  every  one  of  which 
he  pleaded  his  cause  in  the  third  person. 
Joey  hegm  to  be  very  tired  of  this  affair,  as 
he  remained  idle  during  the  whole  time,  when,  ^ 
one  morning  Spikeman  told  liim  that  he  must 
,.ga  down  to  the  meeting  place  without  the 
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wheel,  and  tell  Miss  Mathews  iiu  unclr,  the 
tinker,  was  ill,  and  not  ahle  to  come  that 
evening. 

Joey  received  his  ins  true  tioBs,  nnd  weac 
down  imnic(i lately.  Miss  Mathews  was  not 
to  be  seen,  and  Joev,  to  avoid  observatioi]) 
hid  himsEifin  the  copae,  awaiting  her  arrividl 
At  last  she  came,  accompanied  by  Aramiaia, 
her  cousin.  As  soon  as  ihey  had  taken  th^ 
scats  on  the  bench,  AraininU  conuneoced: 
"  My  de^r  MeUssa,  I  could  not  speak  to  you 
iu  the  house  on  account  of  your  father,  but 
Simpson  has  told  me  this  morning  that  she 
ihou^t  it  her  duty  to  state  to  me,  that  fcu 
have  been  seen,  not  only  in  tlie  day-Dine,  hut 
late  in  the  evening,  walking  and  talking  wilb  a 
strange-looking  man.  I  have  thought  it  vitj 
odd  that  you  should  not  have  inenlioDed  thi> 
mysterioits  person  to  nie  lately,  but  I  ^i  think 
it  moat  strange  that  you  should  have  been  » 
imprudent.     Now,  tell  me  cvtry  thing  that. 
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has  happened,    or   I   must   really   make  it 
known  to  your  father." 
^L    **  And  have  me  locked   up  fur  months; 
Hfest's  very  kind  of  you,  Araminta,"  replied 
^pCelissn. 

^k  "  But  consider  what  you  have  been  doing, 
Melisaa.     Who  is  this  man  ?" 

"  A  travelling  tinker,  who  brought  me  a 
letter  from  a  gentleman  who  has  been  90 
silly  as  to  fall  in  lore  wiih  me." 

"  And  what  steps  have  you  taken,  cousin  ?" 
*'  Positively  refused  to  receive  a  letter,  or 
to  tee  the  Runtleman." 
(j*  "  Then  why  does  the  man  come  again  f 
('•*  To   know   if  we    have  any  knives  ot 
ws  Ut  grind." 
*  Come,  coine,  Melissa,  this  is  ridiculous. 
An  the  u^rvants  are  talking  about  it ;  and 
yoa  know  Iiow  servantB  talk.     Why  do  you 
cDolinue  to  aev  thift  fellow  t" 

**  Because  he  amuses  mo,  and  it  is  so  stupid 
of  him." 
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^  If  that  is  your  only  reasoD,  you  can  hme 
no  Ajectiaa  to  see  him  aomoii^  now  that 
scandal  is  abroad.  Will  you  promise  me  diat 
you  -win  not  ?  BeooUect>  dear  Jtfdissa,  how 
imprudent  and  how  unmaidenly  i|<  ia^  i   ,  , 

<<  Why,  you  don't  think  that  I  am  gf^ag 
to  dope  with  a  tinker)  do  yeu,?Qoiiaq??  t. 

*^  I  should  think  not;  oev^rtbdais*  a  tiplqnr 
is  no  Qompanion  ftr  iMiss  Mathi?ws»:  dear 
oousin«  Melissa,'  you  have  been  most  inprur 
dent.  How  &r  you  have  tok}  me  the  truth  I 
know  not;* but  this  I  must  tril  you,  if  you 
do  not  promise  me  to  give  up  this  disgraoeful 
aci|uaintance,  I  will  immediately  acquaint  my 
uncW 

*^  I  will  not  be  forced  into  any  promise, 
Araminta/  replied  Melissa,  indignantly*. 

'^  Well,  then,  I  will  not  hurry  you  into  it 
I  will  give  you  forty-dght  hours  to  reply, 
and  if  by  that  time  your  own  goqd  sense  does 
not  point  out  your  indiscretioD,  I  certainly 
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ill  iDske  it  known  to  your  father;  that  is 
decided."  So  saying,  Araminta  rose  from  ihe 
ibench  and  walked  towards  the  house. 

"  Eight  and-forty  hours,"  said  Melissa, 
thoughtfully;  "it  muHt  be  decided  by  that 
rime." 

Joey,  who  had  wit  enough  to  perceive  how 
matten  stood,  made  uji  hia  mind  not  to  de- 
livef  his  message.  He  knew  (hat  Spikeman 
was  well,  and  presumed  that  his  staying  away 
was  to  make  Miss  Mathews  more  impatient 

see  him.  Melissa  remained  on  the  bench 
deep  thought ;    at  last  Joey  went  up  to 

'  Vou  here,  my  boy  !  what  have  you  come 
?"  said  Melissa. 

[  was  strolling  this  way,  MadaiA." 
"Come here;  I  wont  you  to  tell  me  the 
tnilh ;  indeed,  it  is  useless  to  attempt  to  d»- 
«l*c  me.    Is  that  person  your  uncle?" 
'  "No,  Miss,  he  is  not."     "   imi  iiiii"\  tun 
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*<  I  knew  that.  Is  be  not  tlie  penon  who 
wrote  the  letter,  and  a  gentleman  in  diiguiae? 
Answer  me  that  question,  and  then  I  ha^  a 
message  to  him  wUdi  will  make  him  hpqppy. 

<<  He  is  a  gentleman.  Miss.** 

*<  And  his  name  is  Spikeman ;  is  it  not  ?" 

"  Yes,  »iiss,  it  is.** 

^  Will  he  be  here  this  evening?  This  is 
no  time  for  trifling/' 

^  If  you  want  him.  Miss,  I  am  sure  he 
will.^ 

*'  Tell  him  to  be  sure  and  come,  and  not 
in  disguise,'"  said  Melissa,  bursting  into  tears. 
"  That's  no  use,  my  die  is  cast,"  continuid 
she,  talking  to  herself.  Joey  remained  by  her 
side  until  she  removed  her  hamls  from  her 
face,     "  Why  do  you  wait  ? '' 

<^At  what  hour.  Miss,  shall  he  eome?*' 
said  Joey. 

<<  As  soon  as  it  is  dusk.  Leave  me,  boy, 
and  do  not  forget.** 
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Jorv  hastened  to  Spikcman,  and  narrated 
ifaat  be  liad  Been  and  heard,  witii  the  message 
fMeUfM. 
''My  dear  boy!  you  have  hdjied  me  to 
lu^piucss,"  eaid  Spikeman.  "  She  shed  teura, 
did  she?  Poor  thing  !  I  trust  they  will  be 
tbe  Ust  she  sliall  ii^hed.  I  must  be  oW  to  Cob- 
burst  at  once.  Meet  me  at  dark  at  the  copse, 
for  I  shall  want  tu  speak  to  yon." 

Spikeman  xt  nW  fur  the  town  as  fast  as  he 
eould.  with  liis  bundle  on  Ins  head.  When 
half-way  he  went  into  a  field  and  changed 
his  clothes,  discarding  his  tinker's  dress  for 
ever,  tlirowing  it  into  a  ditch  for  the  benefit 
of  the  finder.  He  then  went  into  the  town 
to  bis  rooms,  dressed  himself  in  a  fasliionable 
soitf  arranged  his  portmanteau,  and  ordered 
K  chatM  to  be  ready  at  the  door  at  a  certain 
time,  'O  as  to  arrive  at  the  village  before 
After  lie  had  passed  through  tbe  xW- 
he  ordered  tlie  postboy  to  stop  about 


^Lface  he  ardem 
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fifty  yards  on  the'4>their  sidc^  of  tH^eopae, 
and,  getting  out,  desMd  VUk  to'  MniSii  till 
he  returned.  Joey '-  was  alteady  thm;  -and 
joon  afterwards  MiM  M^'ttad^  her 'appear- 
ance, coming- "dowlfr  the'  walk:  in  a  fannfiecl 
manner,  in  her  i^hawl  abd  bbnfiet.  'Am  took 
as  she  gained  the:  bendi,  Strikemati'  ^#as  at 
her  feet;  he  totd  her  he  kneW  irilat  had 
passed  between  her  and  her  dousin ;  that'  he 
could  not,  would  not  part  with  her;  he  Htkr 
came  without  disguise  to  repeat  what  h)e  had 
so  often  said  to  her,  that  he  loved  and  adoidt 
her,  and  that  his  life  should  t>e  dievoted'to 
make  her  happy. 

Mdissa  wept,  entreated,  tefused,' and  hiU 
consented;  Spikeman  led  her  away  frctoi  the 
bench  towards  the  road^  she  still  refusing,  yet 
still  adrancing,  until  they  came  to  die  door 
of  the  chaise.  Joey  let  down  the  stepst 
Melissa,  half  fainting  and  half  redsting,  wai 
put  in,  Spikeman  followed,  and  the  door  was 
closed  by  Joey. 


"  Stop  a  moment,  boy," 
•*  Here,  Joey,  take  this." 
,  As  Spilceraan  put  a  packet  into  our  hero's 
tnd,  AlelJKsa  clasped  ber  liandg,  and  cried, 
*  Yes — yes!  stop,  ilu  Etc^,  and  let  iiie  out; 
I  cannot  go,  indeed  I  cannot.*' 

'  There's  lights  coming  down  the  gravel 
Ipalk,"  said  Joey  ;  "  they  are  running  fast." 
'*  Drive  on,  lx3y,  aa  fast  as  you  can,"  §aid 


"Oh, yes!  drive  on,"  cried   Melissa,  sink- 
log  into  ber  lover's  dtidb. 

Off  went  the  dtaise,  leaving  Joey  on  ibe 
road  with  the  packet  in  his  lianda ;  our  hero 
Unicd  round  and  perceived  the  lights  close 
It;  littu,  and,  not  exactly  wishing  to  be  inter- 
rpgatetl,  be  set  off  as  fast  as  he  could,  and 
tier  checked  his  sjieed  until  he  arrived  at 
t  collage  where  he  and  SpikLnjan  had  lakeK 
p  iheir  quarters.  ■' 


mti 


CHAPTER  XWI. 

A  VERY  LONG  CHAPTER,  NEqesSARY  TO  FETCB 
UP  THE  REMAIKDEE  OF  THE  CONVOY. 

As  it  was  late  that  nig^t,  Joey  did  not  open 
the  packet  ddivered  to  him  from  Spikemaii 
until  be  arose  the  next  morning,  which  be  did 
very  early,  as  he  thought  it  very  likely  that 
he  might  be  apprehended^  if  he  was  not  off  in 
good  time.  The  packet  contaiined  a  hey» 
£80  in  money,  and  a  paper,  with  the  ficUow* 
ing  letter:— 

*^  My  dear  Boy,— -As  we  must  now  part^ 
at  least  for  some  time,  I  have  left  jrou  money 
sufficient  to  set  you  up  for  the  present;  I  have 
enclosed  a  memorandum,  by  which  I  make 
over  to  you  the  knife-grinder*s  whed,  and  dl 


I 


the  furniture,  books,  &c.,  that  are  in  my 
rooniB  at  Dudstone,  the  key  of  which  is  aleo 
enclosed.  I  should  recommend  your  going 
there  and  taking  immediate  possession,  and 
as  soon  as  I  have  time  I  shall  write  to  the 
woman  of  (he  house,  to  inform  iier  of  the  con- 
tents of  the  memorandum;  and  I  vill  also 
write  to  you,  and  let  you  know  how  I  get  on. 
Of  course  you  will  now  do  as  you  please;  at 
all  events  I  have  taught  you  a  profesaion,  and 
have  given  you  the  mcaoB  of  following  it.  I 
ooly  bupe,  if  you  do,  that  some  day  you  may 
be  able  to  retire  from  business  as  successfully 
ai  I  have  doDc.  Vou  will,  of  course,  write  to 
ne  occauoiially,  after  you  know  where  I  am. 
Depend  upon  it  there  is  no  profeasiiw  so  near 
Gb  tbat  of  a  gentleman  as  ihat  of  a  travelling 
t^MT-  "Yours  L'ver  truly, 

HL,,|,[  I     .,  "AcctisTus  SpiESMAtr, 

~,j**il:'B.  There  is  some  money  in  tlw  old 
l^aoc  to  pay  the  bill  nl  the  cottage." 
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Our  hero  considered  that  he  could  not  | 
better  than  follow  the  advice  of  Spikei 
He  first  wrote  a  few  lines  to  Mar^,  requestul 
Ijial  she  would  send  her  answer  to  Diidstoi 
and  then,  having  settled  witli  the  hostess,  he 
seluS'  with  his  knife-grinder's  wlieel  on  his 
return  home  to  what  were  now  his  spait- 
I  jpents.  As  he  was  not  anxious  to  make  nm- 
.ff^y,  l^e  did  not  delay  oQ  bis  r^ad,  fU)d  on  tlx 
j^h  day  he  found  himself  at  the  door  of  d 
^e-liouse  near  to  Dudstone,  where  he  had  I^ 
fore  left  the  wheel.  Joey  thouglit  it  adiri 
able  to  do  so  now,  teUing  the  landlord  t 
Spikeniao  had  requested  him  so  to  do; 
as  soon  as  it  was  dusk  our  hero  proceeded 
tu  the  town,  and  knocked  at  the  door  of  ti 
bouse  in  which  were  Splkenian's  apartnicfi 
Jle  informed  the  landlady  that  Spikcn 
^ould  not  in  all  probability  return,  and  had 
sept  him  to  take  possession,  sliowing  her  Uw 
key.     The  dame  was  satisfied,  i 


'ntl»e 

i 

eeded 
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Up  stairs.     As  soon  as  lie   had  lighted  the 

mdle,  and  fiurly  installed  liimsolf,  our  hero 

Hhreu-  ^limself  down  on  the  sofa,  and  began  to 

fleet.    It  is  pleasant  to  haveproperty  of  our 

I,  and  Joey  never  had  had  any  before ;  it 

s  satisfactory  to  look  at  the  furniture,  bed, 

lind   books,   and   say,   "All  this  is  mine.'" 

Jofy  felt  this,  as  it  is  to  be  presumed  every- 

.  body  would  in  the  same  position,  and  for  some 

tn^  h^  continued  looking  round  and  round' 

:   his   property.     Having  sstisfietl   himself 

ha  review  of  it  externally,  he  next  pttv 

jded  to  open  all  the  drawers,  the  chests,  &c.- 

kere  were  many  articles  in  them  which  Joey 

(  not  bxpect  to  find,  such  as  a  store  of 

«,  fable  linL'n,  and  allSpikeman'scIolhes, 

hlie  had  discarded  when  he  went  np  to 

idon,  some  silver  spoons,  and  a  variety  of 

lie  odds  and  ends;  in  short,  Spikeman  had 

t  our  hero  every  thing  as  it  stood.     Joey 

!iy,  and  llien  went  to   l)ed. 
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and  slept  as  serenely  as  the  largest  landed 
proprietor  in  the  kingdom.  When  be  awoke 
next  morning,  our  hero  began  to  reflect  upon 
what  he  should  do.  He  was  not  of  Spike- 
man's  opinion  that  a  travdling  tinker  was  the 
pext  thing  to  a  gentleman,  nor  did  be  mudi 
like  the  idea  of  rolling  the  wheel  about  tSl 
his  life ;  nevertheless,  he  agreed  with  Spike- 
man  that  it  was  a  trade  by  whidi  he  could 
earn  his  livelihood,  and  if  he  could  do  no  bel- 
ter, it  would  always  be  a  resource.  As  soon 
as  he  had  taken  his  breakfast,  he  sat  down 
and  wrote  to  Mary,  acquainting  her  with  all 
that  had  taken  place,  and  stating  what  his 
own  feelings  were  upon  his  future  prospects. 
Having  finished  his  letter,  he  dressed  himsdf 
neatly,  and  went  out  to  call  upon  the  widow 
James.  Miss  Ophelia  and  Miss  Amelia  were 
both  at  home. 

"  Well,  Master  Atherton,  how  do  you  do? 
and  pray  where  is  Mr.  Spikeman  ?'*  said  both 
the  girls  in  a  breath. 
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"  He  13  a  long  way  froni  this ! "  replied 
Joey. 

"  A  long  way  from  this ,'  Why,  has  he 
not  come  back  with  you  ?" 

"  No ;  and  I  believe  he  will  not  come  back 
aoy  more.  I  am  come,  as  his  agent,  to  take 
possession  of  his  property." 

••  Why,  what  has  happened  ? " 
t     **  A  T«y  Bad  accident,"  replied  our  liero, 
shaking  his  heatl ;  *♦  he  fell " 

"  Fell '. "   exclaimed   the    two  girls  in   a 
.beath. 
I     **  Ves,  fell  in  love,  and  is  married." 

"WifU  now!"  exclaimed  JNIiss  Ophelia, 
••only  to  think  !" 

Miss  Amelia  said  nrthinfj. 

**  And  so  he  is  really  married  ?  " 

**  Yes ;  and  he  has  given  up  business." 

"  He  did  seem  in  a  great  hurry  when  he 
lat  came  here,"  observed  Amelia.  "  And 
what  are  you  goitig  to  do  ?  " 
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ff  I  am  not  gdng  to  follow  his*  etabple 
jost  yet,"  replied  Joey. 

<<  I  suppose  not ;  but  what  are  you  geo^ 
to  do  ?  '^  replied  Ophelia. 

<<  I  Gball  wait  here  for  his  orders;  I  expect 
to  hear  from  him.  Whether  I  anv  tot  remain 
in;  this  part  of  the  country,  or  sdi  off  andi 
join  him,  or  look  out  for  some  other  busincti^ 
I  hardly  know  ;  I  think  myself  I  rfiall  look 
out  for  something  dse;  I  doB\  like  the estkry 
line  and  travelling  for  orders.  How  is  your 
mamma,  Miss  Ophelia  ?  " 

^*  She  is  very  well,  and  has  gone  to  market 
Well,  1  never  did  expect  to  hear  of  Mr.  Spike* 
man  being  married  !  Wlio  is  he  married  tO|' 
Joseph  ?  " 

**  To  a  very  beautiful  young  lady,  daugh- 
ter of  Squire  Mathews,   with    a    large    fi)r« 


tune.'' 


''  Yes,  men  always  look  for  money  now*a» 
days,"  said  Amelia. 
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.,:ff,  I  murt  go  now,"  said  Joey,  getlinjj  up ; 

*  I    have  same  calls  and   Eo:ite  inf|utneE  to 

Good  morning,  young  ladits." 

It    must   be  aeknowleilgetl    that   the  two 

■  Iklixsea  Jamps  were  not  quite  so  cardial  to- 

nrds  iTucy  a^  tliey  were  furmerly ;  Imt  uitr, 

I  liHuTieii  girls  do  not  like  to  hear  of  their  old 

«x)tjutitance£  tiiarryitig  anybody  save  them-i 

wlveB.     There  ie  not  only  a  ilirt  the  less,  but) 

^UPk  chtttte  the  less  in  coosequence ;   and  it 

Hl^Duld  be  remarked,  that  there  were  very  fem' 

Hfttaiu-at  Dudslone.     Our  hero  .ras  some  dajai 

WbH  Utidstone  before  he  received  a  letter  fiom 

Spikeaan,  who  infonned  him  that   he  htuf 

arri%'ed  safely  at  Gretna  (itidted,  there  was  no  ■ 

male  relation  of  tlie  family   to  pursue  bim)»> 

and  tbe  silken   bands  of   Hymen  had  been 

made  more  secure  by  the  iron  rivets  of  the 

blaeksmith;    that  thnic  days  after   he   had 

written  a  letter  to  his  wife's  fatlter,  iufonuing 

Llnm  that  he  had  done  him  f/u:  honour  of  mar-. 

■ 
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rying  his  daughter ;  that  he  could  not  exiu:tly 
say  when  he  could  find  time  to  come  to  the 
mansion  and  pay  him  a  visit,  but  that  he 
would  as  soon  as  he  conveniently  could ;  that 
he  begged  that  the  room  prepared  for  them 
upon  their  arrival  might  have  a  large  dress- 
ing-room attached  to  it,  as  he  could  not  dis- 
pense with  that  convenience ;  that  he  was  not 
aware  whether  Mr.  Mathews  was  inclined  to 
part  with  the  mansion  and  property/ but,  is 
his  wife  had  declared  that  she  would  prefer 
living  there  to  anywhere  else,  he  had  not  any 
objection  to  purchase  it  of  Mr.  Mathews,  if 
they  could  come  to  terms ;   hoped  his  gout 
was  better,  and   was    his    "  very  faithfully, 
Augustus  Spikeman.""     Melissa  wrote  a  few 
lines  to  Araminta,  begging  her,  as  a  favour, 
not  to  attempt  to  palliate  her  conduct,  but  to 
rail  against  her  incessantly,  as  it  would  be 
the  surest  method  of  bringing  affairs  to  an 
amicable  settlement. 
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To  her  Father  she  wrote  only  these  few 
rords: — 

"  My  deor  Papa, — You  will  be  glad  to  hear 
that  I  am  marriecl.  Augustus  says  that,  if  I 
bcliave  well,  he  will  como  and  see  you  soon. 
Deiir  papa,  your  dutiful  child, 

"  Melissa  Sfikhman." 


That  ihL-  letters  of  Spikcman  and  Melissa 
put  the  old  gcutlomnn  in  no  small  degree  of 
,n^,  may  l>e  conceived ;  but  nothing  could 
Llw  Diortt  judicious  than  the  plan  Spikeman 
i  acted  upon.  It  is  useless  to  plead  to  a 
1  who  is  irritated  with  constant  gout ;  he 
only  becomes  mor*  dcspoiic  and  more  un- 
yiebling.  Had  Araininta  attempted  to  soften 
his  indignation,  it  would  have  been  equally 
tVuilli-sii;  hut  the  compliance  with  the  request 
«f  her  cousin,  of  continually  railing  against 
ber,  Iiad  the  effect  intended.  The  vitupera- 
tion  of  Araniinta  left  him  nothing  to  say; 
there  was  no  opposition  to  direct  his  anathe- 
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or  wbMiii^^H 
tot  )iiin  M^^l 


ums  against ;  tbere  was  no  cuaxiDg  or 
ling  on  the  part  of  tlie  oflVnilers  fat 
repulse;  and  wlien  Araminta  pressed  the  old" 
gcntleniaii  to  vow  that  Milissa  should  never 
enttr  the  doors  asjain,  he  accused  her  of  being 
influenced  by  interested  motives,  threw  % 
basin  at  hor  headj  and  wrote  an  epi^e  re^ 
questing  Melissa  to  come  and  take  his  Ue«s 
iug.  Araiainta  refused  to  attend  her  imclf 
aticer  this  insult,  and  the  old  gentleman  Ink' 
eainc  still  more  auxiuus  bx  the  return  of  liit^ 
daughter,  a^  lie  was  now  left  ciilirely  to 
copriee  of  his  servants.  Aramiilta  gave 
liasa  an  account  of  what  had  passed,  and  n»*' 
Iruai^d  her  to  come  at  ones.  She  did  so,  and 
a  giinera!  reconciliation  took  place.  Me,: 
Mathews,  finding  his  new' son-in-4ai 
iudiflerent  to  pecuniar}-  matters,  in^stod  v; 
making  over  lo  his  wife  en  estate  in  Hefefbr^' 
shirei  wliidi,  witli  Melissa's  own  ftKlune, 
dered  them  in  most  afflitent  circumstancoi. 
Spikeman  requested  Joey  to  write  lo  hita 
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V  and  then,  and  tliat,  if  lie  required  assist-' 
puce,  he  wOuW  npply  for  it;  but  still  advised' 
him  to  follow  u]J  tlie  profession  of  travelling 
tinker  as  being  the  most  independent. 

Our  fiero  had  hardly  time  to  digest  the 

dontt-ntsof  Spiiteinan's  letter  when  ho  received' 

.  a  Inrg*  packet  fmin  Mary,  aecounting  for  her' 

Kxot  homing  replied  tO'  htm  before,  in  conse*' 

llfumce  of  her  absence  from  the  Hall.     She" 

I  Ihk!  three  weeks'befon"  reeeived  a  letter  wril-i' 

(  for  Mrs  Chopper,  ucfjiminting  her  tliai' 

lUrs-  C'tiop|)er  was  so  very  ill  that  it  was  not' 

Ktught  possible  that  she  eoiild  recover,  haf- 

ing  an  iib«vfts  in  the  liver  whieh  threatened  tof 

break  internally,  and  requesting  IMary  to  ob-' 

'i  leave  to  tome  to  Gravcseiid,  if  she  pos- 

Irijbly  could,  as  Mrs.  (!hup[)er  wished  to  se^ 

■  hefotv  uhe  died.     Great  as  was  Mary't 

mce  to  ivvisit  Gfavesend,  she  felt  that 

e  ol)iigHtKni>  she  was  under  to  Mrs.  Chop" 

B^iWo  grMt  for  her  to  hesitate;  and 
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sbowing  the  letter  to  Mrs.  Austin,  aod  Etatii 
at  Ilie  same  time  that  she  considered  Mt& 
Chopper  as  more  thfrn  a  mother  to  her,  sbV; 
obtained  the  leave  wliich  she  refjue&teiJ, 
set  off  for  Gravesend. 

It  was  with  feelings  of  deep  shame  and 
tiumiliation  that  poor  Mary  ^valkcd  down  the 
main  street  of  iJie  town,  casting  her  ejes  up 
fearfully  to  the  scenes  of  her  former  liiv.  Bbe 
was  very  plainly  attired,  and  had  n  thick  veil 
OTer  Iier  face,  so  that  nobody  recognized  her; 
she  arrived  at  the  door  of  Mrs.  Chopper's 
alnde,  ascended  the  stiurs»  and  was  once  won 
ill  the  room  out  of  which  slic  had  quitted 
Gravesend  to  lead  a  new  life;  and  most  ccrk" 
scieiitiously  had  she  fulfllled  her  resnlutios, 
as  the  reader  must  be  aware  of.  Mrs,  Chop- 
per was  in  bed  and  slumbering  when  Mttry 
softly  opened  the  door ;  the  signs  of  a^^iroacb* 
iog  death  were  on  her  countenance — her  large 
round  [fonii  had  wasted  away — her  Hagen 
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p  now  taper  and  bloodless ;  Mary  would 
BOt  have  TPC«^ized  her  had  slie  fallen  in  with 
her  under  other  circumstances.  As  old  wo- 
mn  was  in  attendance;  she  rose  up  when 
Mary  entered,  imagining  that  it  was  eome 
liind  lady  come  to  viHt  the  sick  woman. 
Kary  mt  down  by  the  side  of  the  bed,  and 
'inotkHird  to  the  old  woman  that  she  might  go 
out,  and  then  she  raised  her  veil  and  waited 
tDI  the  sufferer  roused.  Mary  had  snuffed 
i&»  candle  twice  that  ehe  might  sec  suffi- 
«mtly  to  read  the  Prayer  Book  which  she 
■tmd  taken  up,  when  Mrs,  Chopper  opened 
Iter  eyes. 

"How  very  kind  of  you.  Ma'am!"  said 

Mm.  Chopper;    "and  where  is  Miss ? 

My  eyes  are  dimmer  every  day." 

'•  II  is  me,  Mary — Naiicy,  that  was  !" 
'    "  And  80  it  is  •     O  Nancy,  now  I  shall 
^ffie in  peace!     I  thought  at  first  it  was  the 
■kind  lady  who  comes  every  day  to  read  and 
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topiay  wiEli  nic.     Sear  Nancy,  how  gUd  I 
am  to  see  you  t     And  how  do  you  do  ?    Aiid.^1 
how  is  poor  Peter  ?^ 

"  Quite  v/<e)l  when  I  heard  from  him  last^^j 
my  dear  Mrs.  Cliopper." 

"  You  dnn't  ktn>w,  Nancy,  what  a.  comfort  ii 
it  is  to  me  to  see  you  looking  as  you  do,  so'i'l 
good  and  so  innocent;  and  when  I  think  it,i 
was  by  my  humble  means  that  you  were  put„ 
in  the  way  of  becoming  so,  I  feel  as  if  I  had 
done  one  good  acl,  and  that  perhaps  my  sag 
may  be  forgiven  me." 

"  God  will  reward  you,  Mrs.  Chopper;  I ,  J 
said  so  ut  the  time,  and  1  feel  it  now,"  replied 
Mary,  tlie  tears  rolling  down  her  cheeks ; 
trust  by  your  means,  and  with  Blrengtb  ima^,^ 
above,  I  shall  continue  in  the  same  paU),a 
that  one  sinner  may  be  saved." 

"  Bless  you,  Nancy ! — ^Vou  never  were  * 
bad  girl  in  heart:  I  alway&  said  so.  And 
where  is  Peter  now  V 
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"Going  about   the  country   earning   his 
hre»d ;  poor,  but  happy." 
L     "  Well.  Naucy,  it  will  soon  be  over  with 
Hae;  I  may  dte  in  a  second,  they  tell  me,  or  I 
Bway  live  for  three  or  four  days;  but  I  sent 
Kftir  you  that  T  miu;ht  put  my  house  in  order. 
There  are  only  two  people  that  I  care  for 
upon  earth — that  is  you  and  my  ]>oor  Peter  ,  - 
and  all  I  have  I  mean  to  leave  between  you. 
I  haix-  signed  a  paper  already,  in  coscydu 
could  not  come,  but  now  that  you  are  tome 
I  will  tell  you  all  I  wish;  but  give  inc  some 
of  that  drink  first." 

Mary  Iiavnig  read  the  directions  on  the' 
label,  pomwl  out  a  wine-glass  of  the  tnixturP^ 
andg^iM-  it  to  Mrs.  Chopper,  who  swallowed"' 
■I,  and  then  proceeded,  taking  a  [laper  from  ' 
under  her  pillow — 

"  Xancy !  this  is  (he  paper  I  told  you  of. 
I  hartr  about /"TOO  in  the  bank,  which  is  all"' 
UiM  I  have  eaved"  in  twenty -two  years ;  but 
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it  has  been  honestly  made.  I  Imvey, perhaps, 
much  more  owing  to  me,  but  I  do  not  wanit 
il  to  be  collected.  Poor  sailors  have  no 
money  to  spare,  and  I  release  them  alL  Yon 
i9ill  see  me  buried,  Nancy,  and  tell  poor  Peter 
how  I  loved  him,  and  I  liave  left  my  aooomit 
books,  with  my  bad  debts  and  good  debta,  to 
him.  I  am  sure  he  would  like  to  have  them, 
for  he  knows  the  history  of  every  sum-tolaly 
and  he  will  look  over  them,  and  think  of  one 
You  can  sell  this  furniture ;  but  the  wheny 
you  must  give  to  William;  he  is  not  very 
honest,  but  he  has  a  large  family  to  keep. 
Do  what  you  like,  dearest,  about  what  is 
here ;  perhaps  my  clothes  would  be  useful  to 
his  wife;  they  are  not  fit  for  you.  TheK^sa 
good  deal  of  money  in  the  upper  drawer ;  it 
will  pay  for  my  funeral  and  the  doctor.  I 
believe  tliat  is  all  now ;  but  do  tell  poor  Peter 
how  I  loved  him.  Poor  fellow,  I  have  been 
cheated  ever  since  he  left ;  but  that's  no  mat- 
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ter.  Now,  Nancy  dear,  read  to  me  a  little. 
I  have  so  longed  to  have  you  by  my  bed-side 
fo  redd  to  me,  and  pray  for  me .'  I  want  to 
hear  you  pray  before  I  die.  It  wiil  make  me 
happy  to  hear  you  pray,  and  see  that  kind 
ftce  looking  lip  to  heaven,  as  it  was  always 
neant  to  do." 

Poor  Jfary  burst  into  tears.  After  a  few 
iktinutes  she  became  more  composed,  and, 
dropping  down  on  her  knees  by  the  side  of 
the  bed,  sJie  opened  the  Prayer  Book,  and 
wmplied  with  tlie  request  of  ^f rs.  Chopper ; 
and  as  she  fervently  poured  forth  her  suppli- 
cation, occasionally  her  voice  faltered,  and  she 
would  stop  to  brush  away  (lie  tears  which 
dimmed  her  sif^ht.  She  was  still  bo  occupied 
when  tho  door  of  the  room  was  gently  opened, 
md  &  Indy,  with  a  giH  alwut  fiiurteen  or 
fiftem  years  old,  quietly  entered  the  room. 
Mary  did  not  jierceive  them  until  they  also 
had   knelt  down.     She  finished  the  prayer, 
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rose,  and,  witli  a  short  curtsey,  r^ttfCdfrDm 

the  tide  uf  the  bed.  .  -.<'     . 

Although  not  ncognixnl  hcnvlf '  by  dw 

lady,    Marv  immediately   retnembcrwl   Mre. 

Phillips  and  her  daughter  Bmnu,  havhig.  at 

we  have  before  obserTed,  been  at  one  time  in 

Mre.  Phillips's  Bervict. 
**  This  is  the  yoimg  wotnan  whom  you  Ml 

wuhed  to  see,  Mrs,  Chopper,  is  it  not  ?"  nH  1 
B  Urs.  Phittips.     *<  I  atn  not  surprited  at  ■yoat 

^M  kmging  for  her,  for  she  appears  well  smltd 

^M  for  a  companion  io  luch  an  hour ;  andv  aloi ! 

^1  bow  few  there  are  !     Sit  down,   I  nqtiat,* 

H  continued  Mrs.  Phillips,  tumiitg  to  Mttj- 

H  "How  do  you  find  youndf  tiMlay,  Mn- 

^M  Chopper?" 

H  ''Siokiog    &s^    Oett-  Ma&mi'  bui  M 

H  unwilling  to  go,  since  I  han«e«ii  Htmrj,  tKi 

H  beard  of  uiy  poor  Peter  ;  lie  wrote  lo  Vaon 

H  a  short  liuw  ago.    Naopj,  dbti't  fogtC  wij 

H  \m\'  to  Peter."  <,(ri  ^w  ^n^l  wm^  hkt 
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,  Cmma  Phillips,  who  had  now  grown  tall 
land  thin,  immediately  went  up  to  Mary,  and 
■'  Puter  was  the  little  boy  who  was  with 
\tn.  Chopper ;  I  met  him  or  the  road  whea 
1^  first  cqme  to  Gravesend,  did  1  not  ?" 
'  Yea,  Miiis,  you  did,"  repli^l  Mary. 
■  He  used  to  come  to  our  house  sometime*, 
a&d  very  often  to  meet  me  as  1  walked  home 
fnnn  sdiooL  I  never  could  imagine  what 
became  of  liioi,  for  he  disappeared  all  at  once 
williout  saying  good-byo." 

>*  He  was  obliged  to  go  away,  Miss.     Et 
s  not  his  fault ;  he  was  a  very  good  boy, 
d  t«  so  8tUI." 
!  jr  "f^hen  pray  remember  me  to  him,  and  tell 
I'tum  that  I  often  think  of  him." 

'  J   will,   MiM   Phillips,  and  he  will  be 
♦ery  happy  to  itear  that  you  liave  said  so." 
"  How  did   you  know  that  my  name  was 
_  Ffaillipi;     O,  I  suppose  poor  Mrs.  Chopper 
^nild  you  before  we  came  ?" 
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Atrs.  Pltillip^  h&d  now  read  some  time  to 
Mrs.  Chopper,  and  this  put  an  «ad  to  the 
conversatirai  between  Mary  aiul  EmmB  l*tiil« 
lipe.  It  was  not  reeumed.  As  soon  as  the 
reading  was  over,  Mrs.  PlulLips  mad 
daui^liler  took  their  leave. 

l/iary  made  up  a  he%l  for  hersolf  by  the 
of  M.i'E.  Chopper's.  Abnut  tlie  middle  of 
night,  she  uas  roused  by  a  giirgUcg  kind 
Bcuse ;  she  hastened  to  tUe  bed-Side,  sod  ibuul 
that  Mrs.  Chopper  wa£  &ufloc^i)g.  Abiv 
called  i)i  the  old  woman  tu  hei'aidi  but  it  wa» 
useless,  i\k  abscess  had  hui'st,  and  iu  «  fa« 
■econds  all  was  over;  and  Alnrj,  struggliag 
wiUi  emotion,  closed  tlie  e^es  of  liec  oU  frietxiL 
and  offered  up  a  prayer  Soi  heg  6eguui 
qirit- 

The  remaindef  of  the  luglu  was.  passed  i| 
1  iDlcnin  mcditationand  a  renewal  of  tUoaoTt 
wbieh  tlie  poor  girl  had  hitherto  so  xniptt 
lousl)'  adliered  to,  and  which  tlie  dviUb-Wd 
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iEL'iU!  Was  so  veil  iitted  to  encourage;  hut 
Mary  felt  Uutt  she  had  her  dulies  tou-onis 
tthett  to  discharge,  and  did  uut  give  way  lo 
lOBcleu  and  unavailing  sorrow.  It  w&s  ber 
4tlty  to  return  a»  soon  as  ponsibb  to  her  indul- 
gent mistress,  and  the  next  morning  she  nas 
'^ey  in  making  the  ntfiesiiar)'  arrangcmeDts. 
On  titt*  third  day  >Iaty  atteiidod  the  funeral 
^ber  old  friend,  the  bills  were  nil  jiaid,  aud 
iftttvtog  ael«^«d  some  artides  whieh  :>he  wished 
9  retain  us  &  reoieinbrance,  the  rL'solved  to 
V  to  Williain,  the  waterman,  not  only 
4be  vtuirty,  but  all  the  hIocIc  in  hand,  furni*. 
,  and  clothes  of  Mra.  Chopper.  Thia 
ij  enable  bini  and  hia  wife  to  set  np  in 
IndneM  themselves  and  provide  for  their 
Aunily.  Mary  knew  that  she  hud  no  right  to 
t»  BO  without  Joey's  consent,  but  of  this  ehe 
it  slie  -wha  sure  ;  having  bo  dtme,  she  had 
EMlling  mor«  to  do  but  to  see  the  lawyer  vrho 
ftkd   drawn   up   the  will,   and  having  gone 
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r«oeU*cd  J^^| 
to  the  HlP^I 


tlirougb  the  necessary  forms,  she  KoeUf 
order  on  the  county  bank  d 
for  Ihc  money,  which,  with  what  was  left  in 
the  drawers,  after  paying  ever;  demand, 
amounted  to  more  than  £700.  She  iboiigiit 
it  waa  her  duty  to  call  upon  Mrs.  Phillips, 
before  site  went  away,  out  of  gratitude  for  h^ 
kioilDesa  to  Mrs.  Chopper ;  and  as  she  had 
not  been  recognized,  she  had  no  scruple  in  m 
doing.  She  was  kindly  received,  and  blushtd 
at  the  praise  bestowed  upon  her.  As  she  wis 
going  away  Emma  Phillips  followed  her  out, 
and  putting  into  her  hand  a  silver  pencil-case, 
requested  she  would  "  give  it  to  Pet«r  as  i 
remembrance  of  his  little  friend,  Emma-" 
The  next  day  Mary  arrived  at  the  Hall,  firfl 
communicated  to  Mrs.  Austin  what  had  oc- 
curred, and  then,  having  receii'ed  our  hem's 
two  lafit  epistles,  sat  down  to  write  the  packet 
containing  all  the  intelligence  we  have  mailf 
known,  and  etidetl  by  requesting  Joey  lo  (rt 
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-off  with  bia  knife-grinder's  wheel,  and  come 
to  the  village' neBTto  the  Hall,  that  he  might 
receive  hia  share  of  Mr9«  Chopper's  motiejr, 
th^ailver  pencil^caae^  and  the  warm  grating 
oC  bia  adopted  sister.-  Joey  was  not  long  in 
deeidingi  .U^' resolved  that  he  would  go  to 
Mary ;'  and,  haYing  locked  up  hia  apartments, 
ifae.pDceinorereauoied-bis  wheel,  and  was  soon 
oabia  way  to  Hampshite.   • 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

A  XXTBOMVCT,    THAT     THX     PJJtTlSft  JUt 
ALI«  STAKT:   FAI&  AGAIN. 

We  must  now  leave  our  hero  on  his  way 
to  the  Hall,  while  we  acquaint  our  reados 
with  the  movements  of  other  parties  connected 
with  our  history.  A  correspondence  had  beoi 
kept  up  between  O'Donahue  and  M'Shane. 
O'Donahue  had  succeeded  in  obtaining  the 
pardon  of  the  Emperor,  and  employment  in 
the  Russian  army,  in  which  he  had  rapidly 
risen  to  the  rank  of  general.  Five  or  six 
years  had  elapsed  since  he  had  married,  and 
both  O^Donahue  and  his  wife  were  anxious  to 
visit  England;    a  letter  at  last  came,  an- 
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r  that  he  had  obtained  leave  of  ab- 
Pience  from  the  Emperor,  and  would,  in  all 
probability,  arrive  in  tlie  ensuing  spring. 

During  this  period  M'Shane  had  continued 
■thisold  quarters,  Mrs.  M'Shane  still  carry- 
ing on  the  business,  which  every  year  became 
more  lucrative  ^  so  much  so,  indeed,  that  her 
husbBiid  had  for  some  time  diought  very 
aeriously  of  retiring  altogether,  as  they  had 
sireadv  amassed  a  large  sum,  when  M'Shane 
ived  the  letter  from  O'Donahue,  an- 
^  that  in  a  few  months  he  would  arrive 
^England.  Major  M'Shane,  who  was  very 
r  from  being  satisfied  with  his  negative  po- 
.  society,  pressed  the  matter  more 
Hly  to  his  wife,  who,  although  she  was 
itly  content  with  lier  own  position,  did 
"^[■ot  oppose  hifl  entreaties.  il'Shane  found 
llut  after  disposing  of  tlie  good-will  of  tlie 
I,  and  the  house,  they  would  have  a 
■  J}&),000,   which   he  considered    more 
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tban  enough  for  their  watits,  unencumi 
as  they  were  with  childret). 

Let  it  not  be  supposed  that  M'Shane  ttad 
ceased  in  his  inquines  after  our  hero :  on  tht 
contrary,  he  hod  resorted  to  all  that  his 
vention  could  suggest  to  trocuhint  out, 
SB  the  reader  must  be  aware,  without  eui 
Both  M'Shene  and  his  wife  mourned  his 
as  if  they  had  beoii  bereavrtl  of  thac 
child ;  they  still  indulged  the  idea  that 
dby  lie  would  re-appear,  hut  when,  tfae^cooU 
not  surmise.  M'Shane  liad  not  only  heaicheil 
fbr  our  hem,  but  had  traced  his  fitihcc  villi 
OS  little  success,  and  he  had  now  made  up 
his  mind  that  he  should  see  uo  more  of  Joey. 
if  ha  ever  did  see  him  agnint  until  after  iJk 
death  of  Ins  father,  wheo  there  would  n 
longer  bt  any  occasion  for  becrecy.  Ourhcio 
and  his  fal^  were  a  continual  source  of  eM^ 
vorsation  between  M'Shane  and  his  vi&fl 
latterly,  lifter  not  having  hetrd  of 


aaore  ihea  five  years,  the  subject  had  not  been 
so  often  renewed.  As  soon  as  M'Shane  had 
Iroand  up  his  afiairs,  and  taken  Ms  leave  of 
tlie  nuinff  house,  he  looked  out  for  on  estate 
in  the  oountr}-,  reM>lvii]|T  io  lay  out  two- 
thhils  of  his  money  in  land,  and  leave  the  re- 
mainder in  the  funds.  After  about  three 
mmitbs'  search,  he  found  a  property  which 
snited  liiia,  and,  as  it  Ko  hapjiened,  about  six 
duIk  from  the  doniaiiis  held  by  Ittr.  Aut^tin- 
I'le  bad  taken  possesBion  and  furnished  it.  As 
lixetired  officer  in  the  anny  he  was  well  re- 
rittveii ;  and  if  Mrs.  M^SIiane  was  sometimes 
IpuJgtWi  at  for  her  huusekceper-hkc  appear* 
\  still  her  sweetness  of  temper  and  unas- 
ing-  behaviour  soon  won  herfiiends,  and 
I'Shune  found  himself  in  a  very  siiort  liule 
RorUblc  and  happy.  The  O'Donahues 
'"♦spected  to  arrive  very  shortly,  mid 
'  SffiihiUie  had  now  a  domicile  tit  far  the 
reception    of  his  old  friend,   who  had  pi'o- 
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mised   to  pay   him   a  visit   as   soon  as   ! 
arrived. 

or  the  Austins  little  more  can  be  and  ti 
has  not  been  said  already-  Austin  ^ 
niiserablr,  unhappy  man ;  his  cup  of  Uin— 
I  for  be  had  every  means  of  procurii^  all  that 
this  wurld  connders  as  bliss,  being  in  posses- 
don  of  station,  wealth,  and  respect  — inu 
poisoned  by  the  one  heavy  crime  which  pafc 
I  had  urged  him  to  commit,  and  which 
ms  now  a  source  of  hourly  and  unavailing 
repentance.  His  Eon,  who  should  have  h^l 
hedted  )iis  wealth,  was  lost  to  him,  and  S^ 
dared  not  mention  that  he  was  in  existcDCe. 
Every  day  Austin  became  more  nervous  ad 
irritable,  more  exclusive  and  nverae  to  society: 
he  trembled  at  sliadows.  and  hia  strong  too- 
Btitution  was  rapidly  giving  way  to  the  heavy 
weight  on  his  conscience.  He  could  not  sleep 
withiHit  opiates,  and  he  dreaded  to  slci-p  iM 
he  should  reveal  every  thing  of  the  past  in 
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hie  slumbers.  £ach  year  adJed  to  tlie  irasci- 
bility of  his  tamper,  and  the  liarshness  with 
«hidi  be  treated  bis  5cr\'ants  and  liis  unhappy 
wife.  liis  chief  Bmusenient  was  hunting,  and 
I  be  I'odt'  in  so  reckless  a  manner  tlial  people 
I  ^ften  tliuuj;lit  that  lie  was  anuous  to  break 
m^6  neck.  Perhaps  he  was.  Airs.  Austin  was 
Imuch  lu  be  pitied ;  she  knew  how  much  ber 
suffered;  how  the  worm  gnawed 
;  and,  having  that  knowledge,  she  sub- 
1  to  all  his  harshness,  pitying  bim  in- 
stead of  ci)ndemntng  him ;  but  her  life  was  still 
more  embittered  by  the  loss  of  her  child,  and 
tuany  were  the  bitter  tears  which  she  would 
sbed  when  alooc,  for  she  dared  nut  in  her 
husband's  presence,  as  he  would  have  taken 
tbcm  as  A  reproof  to  himself.  Her  whole  soul 
yearned  after  our  Iiero,  and  tliat  one  feeling 
renderc-il  her  indifferent,  not  only  to  all  the 
worldly  advantages  by ,  which  she  was  sup- 
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roinidecl,'  but  to  l)ie  unkjndnees  aud  baid- 
b^orcedness  of  hn  husband.  Mar}',  irbo  had 
enteriKl  her  service  as  kitcheii'Diaid,  was  venr 
80QU  a  fjivourit*,  ant!  had  been  advaaoed  to  the 
situation  of  Mrs.  Austta's  own  att^ndaBt. 
Mrs.  Anstin  considei^  her  a-  ncamirv^  anif 
she  daily  became  more  partial  tu  and  m^ii  J 
Gonfideiitial  wiiJi  her.  Such  was  the  stalBol 
aiFaira,  when  one  morning,  as  Austin  vasxiv 
iug  to  cover,  a  gentleman  <if  the  nei^hbt 
hood  said  to  him  in  the  course  of  cih)t^ 
tion — 

.f,'  Bjf-tie-bjc,  Au£tin,  have  you  h 
you  Iiave  a  new  neighbour  ?" 

-,"What!  on  the  Frampton  estate^,! 
pose  ?    .  I  licard  that  it  had  been  sold." , 

, "  Yes;  i  liave  seen  him.  He  isone  of,  j 
proression — a  lively,  amusing  Mxt  of  Irii 
major;  igentlemanlike,  oevertlicless.  Th? 
wife  D<>t.  very  highJired,  bu|iVcry,,AU*,^-. 
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y  good-humoured,  and  amusing  from  h^^ 
downright  simpiencss  of  lieart.  You  wiil  c:i!I 
itpim  thont,  I  presume?" 

'  O,  of  coobc,"  replied  Austin.    "  What  ia 
name,  did  you  say?" 
*'  "  Major  M'SIiaiie,  formerly  of  the  53rd  re- 
gftnent,  I  Ixrliove." 

Had  a  iHillet  paas&l  thi^u^  t^'hei^lff 
Austin  he  could  ntithsCve  rWnved'a  niorfr 
stidd<.ii  shttik,  and  the  start  which  he  made 
from  his  mdSe  attracted  the  noiice  of  his 
companion. 

**  What's  ttie  matter,  Austin,  you  look  })ule, 

are  not  well .'" 
'f'Jfoj"  replied  Austin,  reeollecting  himself, 
am  not ;  one  of  those  twinges  from  an  old 
wound  in  tlie  breast  came  on.     I  ahull   Xx 
brttcT  direclty." 

Austin  stopped  his  lior^,  and  put  his  honil 
■Ifbis  hoirt.     His  companion  rode  up  and  re- 
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« It  is  worse  than  usual ;  I  thought  il  "« 
coming  on  last  night ;  I  fear  that  I  must  go 
home," 

"  Shall  I  go  vrith  you  ?" 

"  0  no ;  I  must  not  spoil  your  sport, 
am  better  now  a  great  deal ;  it  is  gcang 
fast.  Come,  let  us  proceed,  or  we  ^all 
too  late  at  cover." 

Austin  had  resolved  to  contjuer  his  feelings 
His  friend  had  no  suspicion,  il  is  true ;  hot, 
when  we  are  guilty,  we  imagine  that  every- 
body suspects  us.  They  rode  a  few  mmute 
in  silence. 

"  Well,  I  am  glad  that  you  did  ml  go 
home,"  obserred  his  friend ;  "  for  you  will 
meet  your  new  neighbour ;  he  has  subscribed 
to  the  pack,  and  they  say  he  is  well  motmted  I 
we  shall  see  how  he  rides," 

Austin  Diode  no  reply;  but,  aftfr  riding  OH 
a  few  yards  further,  ho  puUcd  up,  saying  that 
the  pain  was  coming  on  again,  and  thai  he 
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could  not  proceed.  Ilia  companion  expressed 
his  sorrow  at  Austin's  indisposition,  and  they 
Kparated. 

Austin  immediately  returned  home,  dis- 
mounted Ills  horse,  and  Iiastened  to  liis  pri- 
vate sitting-room.  Mrs.  Austin,  who  had 
•een  bjm  return  and  could  not  imagine  the 
cause,  went  in  to  her  husband. 

"AVIwt  ia  the  matter,  my  dear?"  said 
Mrs.  Austin. 

"  Matter !  "  replied  Austm,  bitterly,  padng 
Mp  and  down  tlie  room ;  "  heaven  and  hell 
conspire  against  ua !  " 

Dear  Austin,  don't  talk  in  that  way. 
I  j^hat  lias  happened  ?  " 
n  **  Something  which  will  compel  me,  I  ex- 
jtect,  to  remain  a  prisoner  in  my  own  house, 
lead  to  something  unpleasant.  We  must 
stay  here." 

Austin  then  threw  lumself  down  on  a  sofa, 
was  silent.     At  last  the  persuasions  and 
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uidi-iirment9o£his  wife  overcame  hishui 
He  told  lier  that  M'Sliane  was  the  major  » 
his  regiment  when  he  was  a  private;  that  he 
would  inevitably  reuogmae  hlui;  nud  thftt,  il 
nothing  else  occurred  from  M'Shone's  know- 
ledge of  Ilia  fomier  rucMi'  at  all  eventi  the 
general  &u{>pO!iitiun  of  ]m  having  been  an 
ufiircr  in  the  army  wouU  be  contrntlicted, 
and  it  would  luiveriiitti  in  the.  estimatioa  of 
the  county  gentlemeak, I      -      i  i  i 

'^It  is  iodced'  i  vet^  anOqying  circun* 
stance,  my  dear  Austin;  but  are  you  i 
that  he  would,  after  so  long  a  period, 
nize  tiie  private,  soldier  in  the  geiill^mait  a 
fortunB?"    ;     .1"! 

"  As  Bure  fct  1  sit  Iwre,"  replied  Autt 
gloomily ;  '*  I  wish  I  were  dead." 

*'  Uoa't  say  eo,  dear  Austin*  ii 
uusernble." 

"  I  never  am  otherwise,"  replied  * 
damping    liiii  hands.      *'  God    forgive 
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1  hne  ^med^  I  but 'hflv«  I^not  been  pu- 
dished,?''     ■''   - -  '■'        '       '  -I 

**  You  l«vet  indeed ;  and  as  repentance  is 
^oilitig,  my  (ioAr  hueband,  yoa  t/i\\  rtHKive 
GodVinercj'."   '■         • 

••  "Vbfi  gr#aiest  boon,  tlie  grtjatest  iiierfy 
would  lie  doatli,"  replied  the  unbdppy  man ; 
*"!  onry  the  |)«llar."  '"■• 

Mra.  Auotiii  wept.  Her  husband,  irritated 
at  tears  "hich,  tu  him,  seemed  to  imply 
reproach,   Bternty  ordered  iier  to  leuve  the 


■^Thhfclfckttii  fqwnied  bitterly  of  the  crime 
iihich  y  had  committed  is  not  to  be  doubted; 
but  it  w,is  not  with  the  siilKlued  sou)  of  a 
Chrimfan.  'Hi8  pride  was  continnnlly  strug- 
gling within  him,  and  Wiis  not  yet  oomjueretl; 
tMs  it  was  llmt  made  him  alleniately  sflf- 
CDiideinnin;^  and  irasdblf,  and  it  was  the  i-on- 

^    tluual- warfare  in  his  ?oiil  which  was  under- 

^M  milling  ^is«t>nMttt)tiun. 
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Austiu  sent  for  medical  advice  for  his 
supposed  complaint.  The  country  ptacti- 
tibner,  wlio  could  discover  nothing,  pro- 
nounced it  to  be  an  aSectioo  of  the  henrL 
He  was  not  far  wrong;  and  Mr.  Austin's 
illnese  was  generally  promulgated.  Cards 
and  calls  were  tlie  consequence,  and  Austin 
kept  himself  a  close  but  impatient  prisoner  in 
his  own  house.  His  hunters  remained  in  the 
stables,  his  dogs  in  the  kennel,  and  every  one 
intimated  that  Mr.  Austin  was  labouring 
under  a.  disease  from  which  he  wotild  not  re- 
cover. At  first  this  was  extremely  irksome 
to  Austin,  and  he  was  very  impatient  i  hot 
gradually  he  became  reconciled,  and 
preferred  his  sedentary  and  solitary  cxisti 
Books  were  liis  chief  amusement,  but  nol 
could  minister  to  a  mind  diseased,  or  c 
out  the  rooted  memory  of  the  brain.  Austia  ( 
became  more  morose  and  misanthropic  every  J 
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day,  and  at  last  would  permit  no  one  to  come 
near  him  but  his  valet  and  his  wife. 

Such  was  the  position  of  his  parents,  when 
Joey  was  proceeding  to  their  abode. 


980 


CHAPTER  XV. 

'  ill 


OUK  REKO  PAtLS  IN  WITIT  AN  OLD  AC- 
<lUAIKTANCIi)  AKD  IS  KOT  YBtT  1C0CK 
DELIGHTED. 

We  left  our  hero  rolling  his  knife-grinde^^s 
wheel  to  ward's  his  father's  house.  It  niurt 
be  confessed  that  he  did  it  very  unwillinglj. 
He  was  never  very  fond  of  it  at  any  thne; 
but,  since  he  had  taken  possession  of  Spike- 
man's  property,  and  had  received  from  Maiy 
the  intelligence  that  he  was  worth  JPSSD 
more,  he  had  taken  a  positive  averfflon  to  it. 
It  retarded  his  movements,  and  it  was  hard' 
work  when  he  had  not  to  get  his  livelihood 
by  it.     More  than  once  he  thought  of  roIIiDg 
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t  into  a  horeepood,  and  leaving  it  below  low- 
rvBler  murk  ;  but  thiu  he  thought  it  a  sort  of 
protection  against  inquiry,  and  against  as- 
sault, for  it  told  of  poverty  and  honest  eni- 
»|iloyment ;  so  Joey  rolled  on,  but  not  with 
toy  feelingfl  of  regard  towards  his  companion. 
How  many  castles  did  our  heru  build  as 
be.  went  ^long  the;i'(ui^  I  The  ^uni  of  money.,, 
left  tft  him  <  appeared  to  be  enormonB.  He 
planned  and  pl.inned  again ;  and,  like  lUbst 
peoplp^  at  llje  plose  of  llic  day,  he  m'Sb  justi^ 
^plenyined  as  at  the ^omnicjicemcnt.  N&r^ 
p£)(;^>iltc  was  very  happy,  as  people  al-.( 
ra\>4ne,4it ajjticipatiof) ;  unfortunately,  mor^, 
B^lhiftwben  they  gpsp  what  they  have  beep, , 
■e^tj^pg.  I,  'TJlue  rolled  on,  as  well  as  the^ 
gniKlMotiQi  ^nd  ^t  last  Joey  found  himself  at,, 
the  ale-house  wbere  he  and  Mary  had  put  up  ^ 
pn^TJously  to  her  obtaining  a  situation  at  the^  | 
Bi|l.,  i.He  jiDiaeUiately  wrote  4  letter  t<>l>¥r*,, 
•cqtflMi^iighci'.withliiB  arrival.   He  woyld^j 
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have  taken  the  letter  hiuiseU',  unly  he 
lected  the  treatment  he  had  rt^edved,  i 
fouDtl  another  messenger  in  the  butcher's  bojl 
who  nas  going  up  to  the  Hall  fi^r  orders, 
answer  returned  by  tlie  hauoe  party  wa£»  tl 
Mary  irould  come  down  aod  see  him.  that 
evening.  \Vhen  Mary  came  down  Joey  was 
aetonislied  at  tlie  improvement  in  her  «^peai~ 
ance.  She  look»l  much  younger  than  i 
did  when  they  had  parted,  and  her  dress  « 
so  very  ditterent,  that  our  hero  could  wi4i7| 
difBculty  imagine  that  it  was  the  same  pencn 
who  had  been  his  couipanlon  from  Graresen^ 
The  caiclesu  air  aod  manner  had  ditii^peared; 
there  was  a  retenue — a  dignity  about  her 
which  astonished  him :  and  he  felt  a  sort  of 
respect  mingled  witli  his  regard,  fur  ha,  t£ 
which  he  could  not  direst  himself.  But,  if 
ahe  looked  younger  (as  may  well  be  imagnwdi) 
from  her  change  of  life,  sb«  also  looked  man 
Ifl^Mi^lO^P'  when  shL>  smiled,  < 
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CSaionally,  but  very  rarely,  her  merry  laughter 
mninded  him  of  the  careless,  good-tempered 
Nancy  of  former  times.  That  the  greeting 
I  need  hardly  be  said.  It  was  the 
greeting  of  a  aister  aod  younger  brother  who 
loved  each  other  dearly. 

"  You  are  very  mudi  grown,  Joey,"  said 
Uary.  "  Dear  boy,  how  happy  I  am  to  see 
Jou  !" 

"And  you,  Mary,  you're  younger  in  the 
kcc,  but  older  in  your  manners.  Are  you  as 
faippy  in  your  situation  as  you  have  told  me 
n  yoor  letters  ?" 
"  Quite  happy ;  more  happy  than  ever  I 
rre  to  be,  my  dear  boy ;  and  now  tell  nle, 
0oey,  what  do  you  think  of  doing  ?  You 
lave  now  the  means  of  establialiing  yourself.*' 
"  Yes,  I  have  been  thinking  of  it ;  but  I 
(Am't  know  what  to  do." 

"  Well,  you  must  look  out,  and  do  not  be 
D  too  great  a  hurry.    Kecollect,  Joey,  that  if 
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any  thing  oflers  which  you  have  any  rtasan  to  j 
Mieve  will  suit  you,  you  shall'  hti'^e'^y'M 
mohby  as  well  as  your  owni"   '   ' 

"Nay,  Mary,  why  should  I  tifctfVfiJi:*?'" 

"Because,  as  it  is  of  no  Osetu  me,  It  muil 
bt^idlc;  besides,  you  knoi*,  if  y6u  succeed, 
yoii '  will  l)t  ahle  tlo  pa.y  me  interest  for  it ; 
I  shall  gain  as  well  as  you.  You  must  i 
refuw  j'our  sister,  Uiy  dear  boy." 

"Dl-&t  Miry.'Ko^rWbH-Mcoifld'uWii 
th^3ame  hoflse''.'"  ' '■■' I  '■  ■'"  ''''"" 
■'■"That  caflflbt  V-'nbw,  ''Joey ;'  yuo'  «1* 
abOviriiiV  sftuitifrti'nt  the  hall,-  even  aHowft^ 
tilatybu4^u!U  eVeif  diier'ft:*'-    '"—  ' 

""i^iat  r  uwcT  irill;  i^  r'ciii  fadp'H*  i 
that  I  feel  Att^'iiW-  ftfif  f  ^^O-W^ 
prtident:'"  '"-■  '■  "''•'  "'^'•-  '  ' 
'■■"OfcmirBfe"yiiti''d6'.*''"  '""  ' '" 

**  And  as  for  that'  grindsltyne,  1  hate  t 
ei^ht  6f  its;  it  hin  itiadt  ^^ikeman's  {I 
bdt'it'fiever'shall  make  mine."'    ' 
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You  doti"l  agree,  then,  with  your  former 
rejoined  Mary,  "  that  a  tinker'a 
i>  the  nearest  profession  to  tliat  of  a  gcntlc- 
nan  nbich  you  know  of." 
,  "  I  certainty  do  not,"  replied  our  hero ; 
*^aiid  as  aooo  se  1  con  get  rid  of  it  I  vill;. 
^  have , railed  i^  h^re>b^t  I  wJH  not  roll,  i^ 
l^ltch^b^f./  I  pulj  wish  I  \neK  wbpre  tq 
go."  ,,  ,     .,.,, 

,,[**l,ihave  soiaething  in  my  pocket  which 
|nits  me  in  mind  of  a  piece  of  news  which  fj 
Vpt^eiv^  the  other  day,  sbce  my  c^tuni. 
f  i^M,  let  nie  give  you  what  I  have  in  my 
pocket" — and  Mary  pulled  out  the  pencil^ 
Cji&e  Kent  to  Joey  by  £mina  Phillips,  "There, 
joii  know  already  who  that  is  from."  ,    , 

"  Yes,  and  I  shall  value  it  very  much.,  for 
fbc  was  a  dear,  kind  littJc  creature;  and  when 
X  VAS  very,  very  nMscrable,  she  comforted  ine." 

•'  Well,  Joey,  Miss  Phillips  requoaleil  rae 
to  write  when  I  camL-  liack,  as  she  wished  t|}[ 
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hear  that  I  had  arrived  safe  at  the  Hall  h 
was  very  kiiid  of  her,  and  I  did  so,  of  coune. 
Smce  tiiat  I  have  received  a  letter  frora  bcfi 
stating  that  her  grandmother  is  dead,  toi 
that  her  mother  is  going  to  quit  Gravtscsd 
for  PortSDioiith,  to  reside  with  her  bi 
who  is  now  a  widower." 

*•!   will   go  to  Portunoulb,"  leplied 
hero. 

"I  was  thinking  that,  as  her  brother  is  a 
.'navy-Agent,  and  Mrs.  Phillips  is  interuWl 
about  you,  you  could  not  do  better.  If  «n 
thing  turns  up,  then  you  will  have  good 
advice,  and  your  niuuey  is  not  so  likely  to  be 
thrown  away.  I  think,  therefore,  you  twi 
better  go  to  Portsmoutli,  and  try  yuur  fix- 
tune," 

*'  I  am  very  glad  you  have  mcaiicHied 
Mary,  for,  till  now,  one  place  was 
rent  to  me  as  another;  but  now  it  is 
wise,  anJ  to  Portsmouth  1  will  certainly 
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Our  hero  remained  two  or  three  days  longer 
at  the  vilhge,  during  which  time  lAaary  was 
^rilh  bith  every  evening,  and  onoe  she  ob- 
^ned  leave  to  go  to  the  banker's  about  her 
mOBKfy.  She  then  turned  <over  to  Joey's 
aoeotnlt  the  sum  due  to  him,  imd  ammge- 
jnents  were  made  with  the  bank  so  that  Joey 
emild  draw  his  capital  out  whenever  he 
|detsed.  After  which  our  hero  took  leave 
tif  Maiy,  promising  to  correspond  more  ireely 
limi  before;  frndondemdreputfing  the  strap 
jctf  hk  knife-grinder's  whed  over  his  shoulders, 
lie  set  off  on  his  journey  to  Portsmouth. 

Joey  had  not  gained  two  isiks  from  the 
'^flli^  when  he  asked  himself  lliie  question, 
^  What  shall  I  do  with  my  grindstrtier 
He  did  not  like  to  leave  it  on  the  road ;  he 
did  rk6t  know  to  whom  he  eocdd  givceit  away. 
fie  rolled  it  on  for  sibout  six  miles  foitfaer, 
and  then,  quite  tired,  he  resolved  to  follow 
ibt  plan  formerly 'ad<!q9ted  by  SfAkemaii,  and 
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repose  a  little  upon  the  turf  on  the  road-side. 
The  sun  was  very  warm,  and  after  a  time 
Joey  retreatetl  to  the  other  side  of  the  hedge, 
which  was  shaded ;  and,  having  taken  his 
bundle  from  the  side  of  the  wheel  where  it 
hung,  he  first  made  his  dinner  of  the  proTen- 
der  he  had  brought  with  him,  and  then,  laying 
his  head  on  the  bundle,  was  soon  in  a  sound 
sleep,  from  which  he  was  awakened  by  hear- 
ing voices  on  the  other  side  of  the  hedge.  He 
turned  roui^d,  and  perceived  two  men  on  the 
side  of  the  ruad,  close  to  his  knife-grinder's 
wheel.  They  were  in  their  shirts  and  trou- 
sers only,  and  sittinc:  down  on  the  turf. 

"  It  would  be  a  very  good  plan,"  observed 
one  of  them  ;  "  we  should  then  travel  without 
suspicion." 

"  Yes;  if  we  could  get  off  with  it  without 
being  discovered.  Where  can  the  owner  of 
it  be?" 

"  Well,  I  dare  say  he  is  away  upon  some 
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hisinesB  or  unother,  and  has  IrfV  the  whci-l 
fcere  till  he  wrniw  back.  Now,  suppose  we 
'Were  to  take  it — how  should  we  manage  ? " 
■'  *•  Why,  we  cannot  go  along  this  road  with 
?I.  We  Biufit  get  over  the  gates  and  hedges 
till  we  get  acroas  the  country  into  another 
%Nul ;  and  then,  by  travelling  all  night,  we 
'might  be  ([uiEe  clear." 

■"  *' Ye«,  and  then  we  nhould  do  well;  for 
Wen  if  our  description  as  deserters  was  sent 
^•ut  fVom  Portsmouth,  we  should  be  cousidem] 
4AlMV«llingtinkeni,  and  there  would  be  no 


■*  Well,  I'm  ready  for  it.  If  we  can  only 
(get  it  off  the  road,  and  cbncrnl  it  till  night, 
%e  tfuy  then  easily  manage  it.  But  first  let*fi 
MC  if  the  fellow  it  Ixilongs  to  may  not  be 
Jtomewhere  alxiut  here." 
^'  Ak  the  man  wtid  this  he  rose  upand  turned 
bis  face  towanls  the  hoilge,  and  our  hero  im- 
Awdiately  perceived  that  it  was  his  old  ac- 
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quainlance,  Fume^  the  achoolmaster  ami 
iitarine.  What  to  do  be  hardly  knew.  At 
last  he  perceived  Fumess  advancing  toward* 
the  gate  of  the  field,  which  was  cloee  to  when 
he  was  lying,  and,  as  escape  was  iinpoaBil 
our  hero  covcr«l  his  face  with  bis  arms, 
pretoided  to  be  fast  asleep.  He  soon  beartl' 
a  "  Hush  '.  "  given,  as  a  signal  to  ibe  other 
man,  and,  after  a  wliiJe,  footsteps  close  to  him. 
Joey  pretended  to  snore  loudly,  and  a  whi»- 
pering  then  took  place.  At  last  he  heard 
Furoess  say — 

"  Do  you    watch    by   him   while   I    « 
away  the  grindstone.'' 

"  But,  if  he  wakes,  what  shall  I  do  ?" 

"  Brain  him  with  that  big  stone.  If  b( 
does  not  wake  up  when  I  am  past  the  second 
field  follow  me." 

That  our  hero  hail  no  inclinatkia  to 
after  this  notice  may  be  easily  imagined ;  bit] 
heard  the  gale  upenetl,  and  the  wheel  trundled' 
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■way,  much  to  hiK  delight,  as  Fumess  wa:< 
the  party  who  had  it  in  charge ;  and  Joey 
oontioued  to  snore  hard,  until  at  last  he  heard 
tbi'  departing  footsteps  of  Fumess's  comrade, 
who  had  watched  him.  He  thought  it  pru- 
dent to  continue  motionless  for  some  time 
longer,  to  give  them  time  to  he  well  away 
ftom  him,  and  then  he  gradually  turned 
round  &nd  looked  in  the  direction  in  which 
they  had  gone ;  he  could  see  nothing  of  them, 
and  it  was  not  until  he  had  risen  up,  and 
diralwd  up  on  the  gate,  that  he  perceived 
then)  two  or  three  fields  off*,  running  away  at 
■  rapid  pace.  Thanking  heaven  that  he  had 
escaped  the  danger  that  he  was  in,  and  de- 
lighted with  the  loss  of  his  property,  our  hero 
nrommenced  his  journey  with  his  bundle 
over  his  sJmukler,  and  before  night  he  was 
•afc  outside  one  of  the  stages,  which  took  him 
to  a  town  froni  whicii  there  was  another  which 
would  carry  him  to  Portsmouth,  at   which 
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sea-port  he  arrived  the  next  evening  without 
further  adventure. 

As  our  hero  sat  on  the  outside  of  the 
i-oaeh  and  reflected  upon  liis  Usl  adventure,' 
the  more  he  felt  he  had  reason  to  congratu- 
late himself.  That  Fumess  had  dcserttd 
from  the  Marine  Barracks  at  Portsmouth  was 
evident;  and  if  hu  had  not,  that  he  would 
have  recognised  Joey  some  time  or  other  wu 
almost  certain.  Now,  he  fell  sure  that 
was  safe  at  Portsmouth,  as  it  would  be  tb* 
last  place  at  which  Fumess  would  make  hirj 
appearance ;  and  he  also  felt  that  liis  knil 
grinder's  wheel,  in  supplying  Furness  with 
the  ostensible  means  of  livelihood,  and  thereby 
preventing  his  being  taken  up  a-s  a  de: 
had  proved  the  best  friend  to  him,  and 
nut  have  t)een  disposed  of  belter.  Ai 
pitx'e  iif  ffoi>t\  fortune  was  his  having  secured 
his  bundle  and  money;  for  had  he  left  it- 
with    llie  wheel,   it   would    have,  of  coun«) 
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shared  its  fate.  **  Besides,^  thought  Joey, 
'*  if  I  should  chance  to  fall  in  with  Furness 
again,  and  he  attempts  to  approach  me,  I  can 
threaten  to  have  him  taken  as  a  deserter,  and 
this  may  deter  him  from  so  doing.^  It  was 
with  a  grateful  heart  that  our  hero  laid  his 
bead  upon  his  pillow,  in  the  humble  inn  at 
which  he  had  taken  up  his  quarters. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


WQICH  OCK  HERO  HETVRK! 
rORMER  iillFLOrilEKT,  BDT  ON  A 
SCALE    OP    OPERATION. 


TO     HIS 
:;11A\'DEII 


OoR  hero  had  received  from  Mary  the 
ic  and  address  of  Mrs.  Phillips's  brother, 
,  on  inquiry,  found  that  he  was  known  by 
rybody.  Joey  dressed  himself  in  his  best 
:,  nnd  presented  himself  at  the  door  about 
o'clock  in  the  niorninp  as  Joseph  0'Di>- 
ue,  the  name  which  he  liad  taken  when  he 
It  ui  Grnvescnd,  and  by  which  name  he 
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had  Iieen  known  to  Mrs.  Phillips  and  her 
daughter  Emma,  when  he  made  occasional 
visits  to  their  house.  He  was  admitted,  and 
found  himself  once  more  in  company  with  bis 
friend  Emma,  who  was  now  fast  growing  up 
into  wonianlicxKl.  After  the  first  congratuU- 
tions  and  inquiries,  he  stated  his  intentions  in 
coming  dou-n  to  Portsmouth,  and  their  asdst- 
ance  was  immediately  promised.  They  thai 
requested  a  detail  of  his  adventures  since  he 
quitted  Gravesend,  of  which  Joey  told  every 
thing  that  he  safely  could ;  [Missing  over  hu 
meeting  with  Fumess  hy  simply  staling  that 
while  he  was  asleep  his  knife-grinder's  wheel 
luui  been  stolen  by  two  men,  and  that  whea 
he  awoke  he  dared  not  offer  any  oppositiaa- 
Mrs.  Phillip  and  her  daughter  both  knew 
that  tliere  was  some  mystery  iibout  our  hen 
which  had  induced  him  to  oome  to  and  also 
to  leave  Gravesend;  but,  being  assutvd  by 
Mwy  and  hims^  that  he  was  not  to  bluDcit 


they  did  not  press  him  to  say  more  than  lie 
wished;  and,  as  soon  as  tie  6iiiahed  his  hi»< 
lorj',  they  proposed  introducing  liim  to  Mr. 
Small,  the  brother  of  Mrs.  Phillips,  in  whose 
bouse  they  wore  then  residing,  and  who  was 
then  in  his  office. 

"  But  perhaps,  mamma,  it  will  be  Iietter  to 
wait  till  to-raorrow,  and  in  the  meantime  you 
will  be  able  to  lell  my  uncle  all  about  Joey," 
observed  Emma. 

"  I  think  it  will  be  better,  my  dear,"  replied 
Mn.  PhiUips;  "but  (here i»  Marianne's  tap 
at  the  door,  for  tlie  seomd  time ;  alie  wants 
me  dowD  stairs,  so  I  must  leave  you  for  a 
little  while;  but  you  need  not  go  away, 
O'Dmahue ;  I  will  be  baclt  soon.^ 

Mrs.  Phillip  left  the  room,  and  our  hero 
fi>und  himself  alone  with  Emma. 

"  You  have  grown  very  much,  Joey,"  said 
£iDma ;  "  and  so  have  I  loo,  lliey  tell  me." 

"  Yes,  you  luvs  indesd,"  replied  Joey ; 
b2 
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r1  who  coiA^I 
v.     Do  vt^  ^^ 


«  you  are  no  longer  the  little  girl  i 

forted  me  when  I  was  so  unhappy.     Do  yai  ^ 

recollect  that  day  ?" 

"  Yes,  Indeed  I  do,  as  if  it  were  but  ye»- 
terday.  But  you  have  never  told  me  why 
you  lead  so  wandering  a  life;  you  won't  tnut 
ine."  J 

"  I  would  trust  you  with  any  thing  but  thid 
which  is  not  mine  to  trust,  as  I  told  you  four 
years  ago ;  it  is  not  my  secret ;  as  soon  as  I 
can  I  will  tell  you  e^•ery  thing ;  hut  I  hope 
not  to  lead  a  wandering  life  any  longer,  for  I 
have  come  down  here  to  settle,  if  I  can." 

"  What  made  you  think  of  coming 
here?"  asked  Emma. 

"Because  you  were  here;  Mary  told 
80.  I  have  not  yet  thanked  you  for 
present,  but  1  have  not  forgotten  your  kind- 
ness in  thinking  of  a  poor  boy  like  me,  whm 
he  was  far  away ;  here  it  is,"  continued  Jacy* 
taking  out  the  pencil-case,  "and  I  have  lovid 
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it  dearly,'"  added  he,  kiGsing  it,  "■'  ever  suce  I 
Ijave  had  it  iii  my  possession.  I  very  often 
have  taken  it  out  and  thought  of  you." 

*'  Now  you  are  so  -rich  a  man,  you  should 
give  me  something  to  keep  for  your  sake," 
replied  Euima,  "  and  I  will  be  very  careful 
uf  it,  for  old  acquaintance*  sake." 

"  What  can  I  offer  to  you  ?  you  are  s 
young  lady ;  1  would  give  you  all  I  had  in 
the  world,  if  I  dared,  but '" 

"  When  I  first  saw  you,"  rejoined  Emma, 
**  you  were  dressed  as  a  young  gentleman," 

"Yes,  I  was,"  replied  Joey,  with  a  sigh; 
and,  as  the  obwrvation  of  Emma  recalled  to 
his  mind  the  kindness  of  the  M'Shanes,  he 
passed  his  hand  across  his  eyes  to  brush  away 
a  tear  or  (wo  that  started. 

"  1  did  not  mean  to  make  you  unhappy," 
■aid  £uima,  taking  our  hero's  hand. 

*'  I  am  sure  you  <!id  not,"  replied  Joey, 
soiling.     '*  Yes,  I  was  then  as  you  say ;  hut 
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recollect    tliat   lately    I    have   been   a  koife- 
grinder." 

"  Well,  you  know,  your  friend  said,  that 
it  was  the  nearest  thing  to  a  gentleman ;  and 
now  I   hope  you  will   be  quite  a  genlleniaa 

"  Not  B  gentleman,  for  I  must  turn  to 
some  business  or  aiiotlier,"  replied  Joey. 

"  I  did  not  mean  an  idlegentleman ;  I  meant 
a  respectable  profes^on,"  said  Emmn.  "  My 
uncle  is  a  very  odd  man,  but  very  good- 
hearted  ;  you  must  not  mind  his  way  towaidt 
you.  He  is  very  fond  of  mamma  and  me* 
and  I  have  no  doubt  will  interest  himsetf 
about  you,  and  see  that  your  tnoney  is  aot 
thrown  away.  Perhaps  you  would  like  to  oR 
up  a  bum-boat  on  your  own  account?*  added 
Emma,  laughing. 

"  No,  I  thank  you ;  I  had  enough  of  that 
Poor  Mrs.  Chopper!  what  a  kind  cmtuK 
riie  was !  I'm  sure  I  ought  to  be  \Try  gnrtiv 
ful  to  her  for  thinking  of  me  as  she  did." 
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*'  I  believe,"  said  F.mma,  "  that  she  was  a 
very  good  woman,  iind  so  does  mamma.  He- 
colltwt,  Joey,  when  you  speak  to  my  unule, 
yrou  must  not  contradict  him." 

"  I  am  sure  I  shall  not,"  replied  Joey ; 
*•  why  should  I  contradict  a  person  so  far  my 
miperioir  in  years  and  every  tiling  else?" 

"  Certainly  not ;  and  as  he  is  fond  of  argu- 
ment, you  had  better  give  up  to  him  at  once ; 
and,  indeed,**  continued  Emma,  laugtiing, 
"everybody  else  does  in  the  end.  I  hope 
you  wiU  find  a  nice  situation,  and  that  we 
■hall  see  a  great  deal  of  you." 

"  I  ani  sure  I  do,"  replied  Joey,  '*  for  I 
have  no  friends  that  I  may  see,  except  you. 
How  I  wish  that  you  did  know  every  thing  !* 

A  alence ensued  between  the  young  people, 
whichwas  not  interrupted  until  by  the  appear- 
ance of  Mrs.  Phillips,  who  had  seen  Mr.  Small, 
and  had  made  an  engagement  for  our  hero  to 
present  himself  at  nine  o'clock  on  the  following 
g,  after  which  comniunicatioa  our  hero 
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during  the  ^^M 
ertheto«ii»  ^^M 


took  his  leave.  He  umused  himself  during 
remainder  of  tbat  day  inwalkiogoverl 
wliich  at  tliat  time  presented  a  most  buslllDg 
appearance,an  asexpeditionwasfittingout:  the 
streets  were  crowded  wiili  officers  of  the  armiTt 
navy,  and  marines,  in  tlieir  uniforDis;  soldiers 
and  sailors,  more  or  less  tipsy;  flaunting  rib- 
bons and  gaudy  colours,  and  every  variety  of 
noise  was  to  be  heard  that  could  be  well  ini*- 
gined,  from  the  quacking  of  a  duck,  ^vilh  )La 
head  out  of  the  basket  in  which  it  was  conliDed 
to  be  taken  on  board,  to  the  martial  music, 
the  rolling  of  the  drums,  and  the  occasional 
salutes  of  artillery,  to  let  the  world  know  that 
some  great  man  had  put  his  foot  on  board  of 
a  ship,  or  had  again  deigned  to  tread  upo* 
terra  Jiiina.  All  wa»  iiustie  a»d  exctteoKut, 
hurrying,  jostling,  cursing,  and  swearing: 
and  Joey  found  himself,  by  t)ic  manner  in 
wliich  he  was  shoved  about  right  aiid  Id't,  to 
be  in  the  way  of  everybody. 
At  the  time  appointed  our 
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appearance  at  the  door,  and,  having  given  his 
name,  was  asked  iiilo  the  counling-liouse  of  the 
estahli^ment,  where  sat  Mr.  Small  and  his 
factotum,  Mr.  Sleek.  It  may  lie  as  well  here 
to  descrilie  the  persons  and  peculiarities  of 
these  two  gentlemen. 

Mr.  Small  certainly  did  uut  accord  with 
his  name,  for  he  was  a  man  full  six  feet  high, 
and  Xout  in  proportion;  he  was  in  face 
extremely  plain,  wilh  a  turued-up  nose;  but, 
at  the  same  lime,  there  wns  a  lurking  gootJ- 
btnuour  in  hin  countenance,  and  a  twinkle  in 
hJB  eye,  which  immediately  prepossessed  you, 
and  in  &  few  minutes  you  forgot  that  he  was 
not  well-favoured.  Mr.  Small  was  very  fond 
of  an  argument  and  a  joke,  and  he  had  such 
s  forcible  way  of  maintaining  his  argument 
when  he  hup[>ened  to  be  near  you,  lltat,  as 
Kn)uia  had  told  our  her.i,  few  ]M>pIc  after 
a  lime  ventured  lo  contradiLt  him.  This 
mode  of  uroument  wiis  nothing  more  lliau 
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hand 

lould  


digging  the  hard  knuckles  of  his  large  hand 
into  tile  ribs  of  his  opponent — we  should 
rather  say  gradually  gimleting,  as  it  ' 
a  hole  in  your  dde,  as  he  heated  in  his  illu) 
trations.  He  was  the  last  person  in  the  world 
in  his  disposition  to  inflict  pain,  even  upon  an 
insect — and  yet,  from  this  habit,  no  one  per- 
haps gave  more,  or  appeared  to  do  »>  with 
more  malice,  as  his  rottntcntuic«  was  radiant 
with  good-humour,  at  the  very  time  when  Mi 
knucklesweretakingawayyourbreath.  What 
made  it  worse,  was,  that  he  had  a  knack  of 
seizing  the  coat  lappet  with  the  other  hand, 
so  that  escape  was  difficult;  and  when  he  had 
exhausted  all  his  reasoning,  he  would  fdlov 
it  up  with  a  pressure  of  his  knuckles  uadflr 
the  fifth  rib,  saying,  "  Now  you  feel  the  force 
of  my  argument,  don't  you?"  Everybody 
did,  and  no  one  would  oppose  him  uolen  ihe 
table  was  between  them.  It  was  mud)  Ibe 
same  with  liis  jokes :  he  woitld  utter  thon^ 
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und  then,  with  a  loud  laugh,  and  the  in- 
sidious insertion  of  hte  knuckles,  ssy,  "  Do 
you  take  that,  eht"'  Mr.  Sleek  liad  also  his 
peculiarity,  and  was  not  an  agreeable  person 
to  argue  with,  for  he  had  learnt  to  argue  from 
hit  many  years'  ranstant  conipaniunsliip  with 
the  head  of  tlie  firm.  Mr.  Sleek  was  a  spare 
toan,  deeply  pock-marked  in  the  face,  and 
with  a  very  large  mouth ;  and,  when  speak- 
ing, he  sputtered  to  such  a  degree,  that  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  conversation  with  him 
vraB  tut  good  as  a  shower-batli.  At  long 
range  Mr.  Sleek  could  beat  his  superior  out 
of  llie  tield ;  but,  if  Mr.  Small  approached 
once  to  close  quarters,  Mr.  Sleek  gave  in  iin- 
The  captains  of  the  navy  used  to 
1  that  this  fibbing  enforcement  of  his 
imthM,  on  the  part  of  Small,  was  quite 
contrary  to  all  tiie  rules  of  modem  warfare, 
and  never  would  stand  it,  unless  they  re- 
^fe       .quired  an  advance  of  money;  and  then,  hy 


subDiittiiig  to  a  certain  quantity  of  dt^  iu 
tile  ribs  ill  proportion  to  the  unreasonableness 
of"  thdr  demand,  they  usually  obtained  ihrir 
object ;  as  they  said  he  "  knuckled  down  "  in 
the  end.  As  for  Mr.  Sleek,  although  the 
best  man  in  the  world,  he  was  their  abhor- 
rence; he  was  nothinj;  but  a  watering-pot, 
and  they  were  not  plants  whicli  required  his 
aid  to  afld  to  thetr  %ngonr.  Mr.  Sleek,  even 
in  the  largest  company,  invariably  found  bim- 
sdf  alone,  and  could  never  ini^ine  why. 
Still  he  was  an  important  personage;  and 
when  stock  is  to  be  got  on  board  in  a  imrrri 
otKcers  in  his  Majesty's  service  do  not  care 
about  a  little  spray. 

Mr.  Small  was,  as  we  have  obsored,  a  navy 
agent — that  is  to  say,  he  was  a  general  priv 
vider  of  the  officers  and  captains  of  his  >i«- 
jcsty's  service-  He  obtained  their  ngenry  i* 
any  captures  which  they  might  send  in,  or  he  , 
cashed   their   bills,   advanced   thcni   moi 
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supplied  tliem  with  their  wine,  and  pvery 
variety  of  stock  which  might  be  re<|iiired; 
and  in  consequence  was  re|K)r(ed  to  be  accu- 
mulating a  fortune.  As  is  usually  the  case, 
he  kept  open  )iouse  for  the  captains  who  were 
his  clients,  and  occasionally  invited  the  junior 
offitTTs  to  tlie  hospitalities  of  his  table,  so  that 
Mrs.  PhilHps  and  Emma  were  of  great  use  to 
him,  and  had  quite  sufficient  to  do  in  super- 
intending such  an  cstahlishuient.  Having 
thus  made  our  readers  belter  acquainted  witii 
our  new  churaclers,  we  shall  proceed. 

*'  ^Vell,  young  man,  I've  heard  all  about 
you  from  my  Muter.  So  you  wish  to  lea*  c  oli' 
vagabondising,  do  you  ?" 

"  Yi-s,  Sir,"  replied  Joey. 

"How  old  are  you?  can  you  keep  books?" 

"  I  am  seventeen,  and  have  kept  books," 
replied  our  hero,  in  innocence ;  for  he  consi- 
dered Mrs.  t;hoppL-i's  ilay-books  to  conic  un- 
der lliat  dciiunitnaliui]. 
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"  And  you  liave  some  money— how  much?" 

Joey  replied  that  he  had  so  much  of  his 
own,  and  that  his  sister  had  so  much  more. 

''Seven  hundred  pounds;  eh,  youngster? 
I  began  business  vnlh  ^100  less ;  and  henu 
I  am.  Money  breeds  money ;  do  you  undefhl 
stand  that  ? "  and  here  Joey  received  a  knudcle 
ui  his  ribs,  which  almost  took  his  breath  away* 
but  wliich  he  bore  witliout  flinching,  oa  hr 
presumed  it  was  a  mark  of  good-will. 

"  What  can  we  do  with  this  lad.  Sleek  f 
said  Mr.  Small ;  "  and  what  can  we  do 
his  money  ?  " 

"  Let  him  stay  in  the  coim ting-bouse 
tor  a  week,"  replied  Mr.  Sleek, "  and  we 
see  what  he  con  do ;  and,  as  for  bis  money,  it 
will  be  as  safe  here  as  in  a  country  bank, 
until  we  know  how  to  employ  it,  and  we  can 
allow  5  per  cent,  for  it."  All  this  was  aid 
in  a  shower  of  spray,  which  in<luccd  Joey  ta 
wipe  his  face  witli  his  pocket-baudkcrdiicf. 
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«  Yes,  I  think  that  will  do  for  the  pre- 
sent," rejoined  Mr.  Small ;  "  but  you  observe, 
Skek,  that  tliis  young  lad  has  very  powerful 
interest,  and  we  shall  be  expected  to  do  some- 
thing for  him,  or  we  shall  have  the  worst  of 
it  You  understand  that?"  continued  he, 
giving  Joey  a  knuckle  again.  "  The  ladies ! 
no  standing  against  them !" 

Joey  thought  that  there  was  no  standing 
mich  digs  in  the  ribs,  but  he  said  nothing. 

'*  I  leave  him  to  you,  Sleek.  I  must  be 
off  to  call  upon  Captain  James.  See  to  the 
lad's  food  and  lodging.  There's  an  order 
from  the  gun-room  of  the  Hecate."  So  say- 
ing, Mr.  Small  departed. 

Mr.  Sleek  asked  our  hero  where  he  was 
•  •topping:  recommended  him  another  lodging 
dose  to  the  house,  with  directions  how  to  pro- 
ceed, and  wlint  arrangements  to  make ;  told 
Inro  to  haate  aa  much  as  he  could,  and  then 
eome  back  to  the  counting-house. 
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In  ft  couple  of  hours  < 


'  hero 


was  bode  ^^M 


"  Look  OD  this  list ;  do  you  underaUnd 
it  ?'  sud  Mr.  Sleek  to  Joey ;  "  it  is  Bea-stock 
for  the  Hentte,  which  sails  in  a  day  or  two. 
If  I  send  a  porter  with  you  to  llie  people  we 
deal  with,  vtnuld  you  be  able  to  gel  all  tbeK 
Ihings  wfaicfa  are  inarkixi  with  a  cross?  the 
wine  aod  the  others  we  have  here." 

Joey  looked  over  il,  aud  was  quite  at  home; 
it  was  only  bumboating  on  a  large  scalei  "  O, 
yes;  aud  I  know  the  prices  of  all  these 
things,"  replied  he ;  "  I  have  been  used  to 
the  supplying  of  ^ips  at  Gravescnd." 

"  Why  then,"  said  Mr.  Sleek,  *'you  are 
the  very  person  I  want ;  for  I  have  no  tiina- 
to  attend  to  out-door  work  now." 

The  porter  was  sent  for,  and  our  hero 
executed  his  task,  not  only  with  a  piecisiofi, 
but  with  a  rapidity,  tliat  was  highly  sattaflc- 
tury  to  Mr.  Sleek.     As  soon  us  ihc  articles 


I 
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were  all   collected,   Joey  askecl  whether  he 
should  take  them  on  board — ^^I  understand 
the  work,  Mr.  Sleek,  and  not  even  an  egg 
shall  be  broke,  I  promise  you."     The  second 
part  of  the  commission  was  executed  with  the 
same  precision  by  our  hero,  who  returned  with 
a  receipt  of  every  article  having  been  de- 
livered safe  and  in    good  condition  ;    Mr. 
Sleek  was  delighted  with  our  hero,  and  told 
Mr.  Small  so  when  they  met  in  the  evening. 
Mr.  Sleek^s  opinion  was  given  in  the  presence 
ci  Mrs.  Phillips  and  Emma,  who  exchanged 
glances  of   satisfaction   at   Joey^s  fortunate 
debit. 


IS 


CHAPTER  n. 

IX  WHICH  THE  WHKXL  OF  FOKTTXE  TUKXS  A 

spocz  OK  TWO  n?  FATocm  OF  orm  Hkmo. 


If  we  were  to  viahne  the  feelings  of  our 
bero  towards  Emma  PhiDipfiy  we  should  hard- 
Ij  be  warranted  in  sajing  that  he  was  in  loTe 
with  her,  although  at  seventeen  years  yoong 
men  are  verv  apt  to  be,  or  so  to  fancy  them- 
selves. The  difference  in  their  positions  was 
so  great,  that  altliough  our  bero  would,  in  hb 
dreams,  often  fancy  himself  on  most  intimate 
terms  with  his  kind  little  patroness,  in  his 
waking  thoughts  slie  was  more  an  object  of 
adoration  and  respect — a  being  to  whom  he 
was  most  ardently  and  devotedly  attached— 
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whose  friendship  and  kindness  liad  so 
ught  upon  his  best  feelings  that  he  would 
have  thought  it  no  sacrifice  to  die  for  her ; 
but,  the  idea  of  ever  being  closer  allied  to  her 
thsn  he  now  was  had  not  yet  entered  into  his 
tmaginaticHi ;  all  he  ever  thought  was,  that  if 
e»er  he  united  himself  to  any  female  for  life, 
the  party  selected  must  be  like  Emma  Phil- 
lips; or,  ifnot.he  would  remain  single.  All  his 
etideavoiirswere  to  prove  himself  worthy  of  her 
patronage,  and  to  be  rewarded  by  her  smiles 
cf  encouragement  when  they  met.     She  was 
the  loadstar  which  guided  him  on  to  his  path 
of  duty,  and,  stimulated  by  his  wishes  to  find 
bvour  m  her  sight,  Joey  never  relaxed  in  his 
I  exertions ;  naturally  active  and  methodical, 
I  ht  was  indefatigable,  and  gave  the  greatest 
ntisfkctiun  to  Mr.   Sleek,  who  found  more 
I  than  half  the  labour  taken  oiF  hi»  hands ;  and, 
I  ftnther,  that  if  Joey  onc-c  sud  a  thing  should 
V  be  done,  it  was  not  only  well  done,  but  done 
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to  llie  very  time  that  was  stipulated  for  i 
completion.  Joey  cared  not  for  meals,  or  ai 
thinj^  of  tliat  kind,  and  oAen  wait  will) 
liis  dinner. 

"  Sleek,"  said  SmsU,  one  day,  "  that  fMor 
boy  will  be  starved." 

"  It's  not  my  fault,  Sir ;  he  won't  go  to  his 
dinner  if  there  is  any  thing  to  do;  and  ai 
there  is  always  something  to  do,  it  is  as  cliw 
as  the  (lay  that  he  can  giet  no  dinner.  I  wtdi 
he  was  living  in  (he  house  altogether,  and 
came  to  his  meals  with  us,  after  the  work  wu 
done;  it  would  be  very  advantageous,  and 
much  time  saved." 

"  Time  is  mont^.  Sleek.  Time  saved  i* 
money  saved ;  and,  therefore,  he  is  worthy  el 
his  food,     It  shall  be  eo.     Do  you  see  to  it." 

Thus,  in  about  two  months  afler  his  ani- 
val,  Joey  found  himself  installed  in  a  nic» 
little  bed-room,  and  living  at  the  table  of  bi* 
patron,  not  only  constantly  in  company  with 


naval  officers,  but,  what  wasofniore  value 
to  him,  in  (he  company  of  Mrs.  Phillips  and 
Bmma. 

We  must  pass  over  more  than  a  year, 
dming  which  time  our  hero  had  become  a 
persoD  of  some  importance.  He  was  a  great 
fiiTOUrilc  with  the  nuval  captains,  as  his  punc- 
ity  and  rapidity  corres ponded  with  their 
of  doing  business ;  and  it  was  constantly 
In  Mr.  Sleek  or  to  Mr.  Small,  "Lei 
lue  and  I  settle  the  matter,  and  qll 
ffi}  right."  Mr.  Small  had  already  estab- 
him  at  a  salary  of  £150  per  annum, 
ides  his  bving  in  the  houw,  and  our  hero 
comfortable  and  happy.  He  was  well 
iwn  to  all  the  officers,  from  his  being  con- 
itly  on  board  of  their  ships,  and  was  a 
gmt  favourite.  Joey  soon  discovered  that 
EmtiM  had  a  fancy  for  natural  curiosities ; 
and  as  hr  boarded  almost  every  man-of-war 
which  came  into  the  port,  he  soon  filled  her 
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looni  wHli  a  yariet;  of  shelU  and  of  birds, 
whkb  be  procured  for  her.  These  were  pre- 
amU  which  be  could  make  and  which  ^ 
coidd  aix«pl,  and  oot  a  week  passed  vritboul 
our  bero  adding  something  to  her  museum  of 
lire  and  dead  <4>ject&.  Indeed,  Emma  was 
grown  up,  and  was  paid  such  attention 
the  ofBoers  who  ftcqucnted  her  uode's 
( tkot  only  on  account  of  ber  beauty,  but 
account  of  the  expcdatioo  tbat  her  uncle,  who 
WKi  without  cfaildrm,  would  give  her  a  hand- 
aonie  fortune),  that  some  emotions  of  jeakni^, 
of  which  he  was  hardlj  conacioits,  would 
occaaomlly  give  severe  padn  to  oor  bcm- 
Petbaps,  as  his  fortunes  rose,  so  did  his  bopm 
certain  it  is,  tfaat  nmetiaws  be  was  vetr  gntv*. 
.  Enma  vat  too  doMgfatcd  not  to  pcf^ 
ceive  the  cause,  and  hastened,  by  her  litde 
Sttetitinns,  to  rciiMre  the  feeliDg;  not  tlat 
she  had  any  ddioilc  ideas  upon  the  subject 
any  more  than  Joey,  but  ifae  could  not  hear 
to  see  him  look  uuhappy 


IS  now 


^ 


Such  was  the  state  of  things,  when  one  day 

I  Wr.  Small  said  to  Joey,  as  he  was  busy  copy- 

I  hg  an  order  ioto  the  books,  "  O'Donahue,  I 

IBve  beoi  laying  out  some  of  your  money  for 


•  Inde«l,  Sir 


rery  much  obliged  to 


'  Yea ;  there  was  a  large  stock  of  ctaret 
'  «old  at  auction  to-day ;  it  was  good,  and  went 
ctM^p.  I  have  purchased  to  the  amount  of 
£600  on  your  account.  Vou  may  bottle  and 
Ibd  it  here,  and  sell  it  as  you  can.  If  you 
donH  like  the  bargain  I'll  take  it  ofi*  your 


a  very  grateful  to  you,  Sir,"  replied 

Ljocy,   who  knew  the  kindness  of  the  act, 

lilrbicli,  in  Imto  months,  more  than  doubted  his 

Cental ;  and,  as  he  was  permitted  to  continue 

llie  buanew  on  his  own  account,  he  was  very 

_  flocn  to  «  position  amounting  to  independency 

^ftliM  French  wine  baainess  being  ever  attef>. 


to 


to  be 


n* 


wdl, 
Good 

iMTimij^  3fe>  OlkMihnp  /*  said  the  muitUp- 
-  k  Mr.  i^Bfel  midim  ?  ^ 
3i;  »  iKft  ^  OB  I  ck>  joiT  duDf  fcr 

**  V<s«  r  xvc  faa  veSl  i^e  Iwv  I  am  to  pep> 
«3Ui  Mr.  Scsali  to  jdviace  ne  a  little  money 

**  I  :«;^i«'  beaiu  of  such  an  applicitiGn  ht" 


n  •'* 


'^  Xvx  ihjLt  I  Tenrure  tou  did  not,  and  it 
rvquiivs  all  tii^  impudence  of  a  midahipiDin 
to  make  :^uch  a  ooe;  but  the  £kC  is,  Mr. 
O'Dooabue,  I  am  a  mate  vith  £10  a-Tenr, 
and  upon  that  i  have  continued  to  asist  my 
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>ld  mother  up  to  the  present.     She  now 
|uires  XIO  in  consequence  of  ilhiesB,  and  I 
ivc  not  a  farthing.    1  will  repay  it  if  I  live, 
,t  is  certain ;  but  I  have  little  hopes  of  ob- 
ling  it,  and  nothing  but  my  affection  for 
old  lady  would  induce  me  to  risk  the 
mortification  of  a  refusal.     Ifs  true  enough 
tlial  *!ie  who  goes  a  borrowing  goes  a  sor- 
40  wing.' " 

*'  I  (cnr  it  ia ;  but  I  will  so  far  amist  you 
to  let  you  know  what  your  only  chance  is. 
St*Xe  your  case  to  Mr.  Small  as  you  have  to 
toe  to-tlay,  and  then  stand  close  to  him  while 
he  atuwers ;  if  he  puis  liis  knuckles  into  your 
riba  to  enforce  his  arguments,  don't  shrink, 
and  then  wait  the  result  without  interrupting 
him." 

"  Well,  I'd  do  more  than  that  for  the  old 
hu]y/'  replied  the  pixir  midshipman,  as  Mr> 
Mmnll  made  his  appearance. 

The  midshipman  told  his  story  in  very  fi'w 
VOL.  tit.  c 


It 


Mk-  SmI  hamd  bhn  witbool  in- 
Wbs  W  a^  finrfnl.  Mr.  Son 


-  Y«a  ^B.  HT-a 


todowtut 
lendtreni 


■U^ms.  btWfintpbee,  Ihsn 

•■aaMv  ^itfawg  the  wcnrity ;  that's 

I,  lia  vou  ohatrn.  (a  punch  with  tht 

Ah)  tfaa  thr  pnaaiar  to  pav 

eAb-  wn  a*p  ia  di«  cnniirv  or 


■DL  S  jMB,  if  TOt  t«<g  the  money,  yog  Mwy 
H(  hsw  Ar  wfimiiV  to  |wr ;  Ihat^  flwv 
Aer  paiH  (tbea  oairaaalher  iitaiji  tinpre»- 
mm  BUD  the  tibs  ef  ihc  niddy).  Tim, 
t,  it  as  am  ««en  penooal  BecnritT,  as  jot 
■MT  br  diDwned.  ihot.  blown  up,  or  ukn 
oBt  of  thr  vorld  brfivr  any  pay  i*  dm  » 
you :  «ad  tn^yourtk-aih  you  vould  be  xumVk 
to  pny,  if  so  indinnl ;  iben's  a  thiitl  potBt 
(and  tfieve  «»  s  third  di^  whieb  ttic  bwUt 
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Stood  boldly  up  against).  Insure  your  life 
you  cannot,  for  jou  have  no  money ;  you, 
therdorc,  require  mc  to  lend  my  nionuy  upon 
no  Bccurity  whatever;  for  even  allowing  that 
you  would  pay  if  you  could,  yet  your  death 
might  prevent  it ;  tben-'s  another  point  (and 
the  knuckles  a^n  penetrated  into  the  tnid- 
dupmut'e  side,  who  &lt  the  torture  increasing 
m  hope  was  departing.)  Itut,"  continued 
Mr.  Small,  who  was  evidcnily  muth  pleased 
with  his  own  ratiocination,  *'  there  is  another 
point  not  yet  touched  upon,  which  is,  that  as 
fpiod  Christians,  -we  must  eoroelinies  lend 
DMoey  upon  no  security,  or  even  give  it 
■miy,  for  so  are  we  commanded  ;  and,  thvns- 
fbrv,  Mr.  O'Donainie,  you  will  tell  Mr.  SWk 
to  let  him  have  the  money;  there's  the  last 
and  iKst  }wint  of  all,  eh?"  wound  up  Mr. 
Small,  with  a  thumping  hinw  upon  the  rihsof 

_-$bG  middy  that  almost  took  away  his  bicatb. 

^BV^e  give  this  n  a  specimen  of  Mr.  Sniall'a 


«»i: 


»•  •  »  ■   t  «  I   »■ 


in  :2^  rjTmnr  iia^ 


a;  iuirr  rr 


down  the 
;,  *'fliid  I  dunk 


twilmg  to  cbcp 
oat  to  ivcciTc  tht 


said  the  admiral,  ^  the 
if  yoa  please.    I 


^^Ti  T  i!rv  uiiiaLTie>a«i  crdfr^  to  leave  Ports- 
^«:«.-:.  I  II.-2S:  5*1  e  ibe  aext  tide,  if  poasi- 
ii-  The  shusb  '•^  be  readv,  for  I  knov 
wi^n  c«^  ^^^^  <^i*Q  do  vfara  required ;  but, 
£s  v:c3  kT>ov,  I  faire  not  one  atom  of  stock  tm 
boiri.  Tbe  flLXxi-tkie  has  made  almost  aD 
n.'ur.  ar.i  we  inus;  sail  at  the  first  of  the  ebb, 
as  twelve  bouis'  delay  niay  be  HXMt  serious^ 
Now,  teU  me — heiv  is  tbe  list  of  what  is  ?•- 
GuinAi ;  boots  will  be  ready  and  men  in  plenty 
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tu  get  it  on  board; — can  you  get  it  ready  by 
that  time  ?" 

*'By    that   time.    Sir  William!'    replied 
Small,   looking   over   the    trpnieDdous  cate- 


■jlpgu< 


Jt»  now  eleven  o'clock;  can  it  all  be 
JOMTJ)  by  four  o'clock — that  is  the  latest  1  can 
give  you?" 

"  Impossible,  Sir  William." 

'*  It  ia  of  the  greatest  importance  that  we 
foil  at  five  o'clock;  the  fact  is,  I  mmt  and 
mti-M  hut  it's  hard  that  I  must  starve  for  a 
Vbgl«  cruise." 

„  "Indeed,  Sir  William,"  said  Mr.  Small, 
Mif  it  were  possible;  but  two  cows,  so  many 
,lAiieep,  hay,  and  every  tiling  to  be  got  from 
tbe  county ;  we  never  could  manage  it.  To- 
■norrvw  morning,  perhaps." 

**  Well,  Mr.  Small,  I  have  appointed  no 
.prUjHIgent  yet;  had  you  obliged  me-   — ■'* 
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Our  hero  now  stepped  forward  and  ran 
over  the  list. 

"  Can  you  inform  me.  Sir,?  said  he  to  the 
flag  captain,  ^^  whether  the  Zenofaia  cnr  Orestes 
sail  with  the  squadron  ?^ 

" No,  they  do  not,**  waathe reply. 

^'I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Small,*'  siid 
Joey,  ^'  but  I  do  think  we  can  accomplish  thb 
with  a  little  arrangement.'^ 

«  Indeed  r  cried  Sir  William. 

"  Yes,  Sir  William ;  if  you  would  imme- 
diately make  the  signals  for  two  boats  to  come 
on  shore,  with  steady  crews  to  assist  me,  I 
promise  it  shall  be  done." 

"  Well  said,  O'Donahue !  '^  cried  the  cap- 
tain ;  "  we  are  all  right  now,  admiral ;  if  he 
says  it  shall  be  done,  it  will  be  done.^ 

"  May  I  depend  upon  you,  Mr.  CDona* 
hue  r 

"Yes,  Sir  William;  every  tiling  shall  he 
as  you  wish.'* 
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"  Well»  Mr.  Small,  if  your  young  man 
keeps  his  word,  you  Ehall  be  my  prize-agent. 
Good  morning  to  you." 

"  Ilow  ooald  you  promise  F"  cried  Small, 
addressing  our  hero,  wbeu  the  admiral  and 
suit  iiad  left  the  counting-house. 

'  Because  I  can  perform,  Sir,"  replied 
Joey;  "  I  have  the  cows  and  sheep  for  the 
ZenolHE  and  Orestes,  as  veil  as  the  fodder, 
all  ready  in  the  town ;  we  can  get  others  for 
I  to-morrow,  and  I  know  where  to  lay 
■y  handa  on  every  thing  else," 

'  Well  tliat's  lucky !  but  (here  is  no  time 
to  be  Io6l." 

Our  bero,  witli  bis  usual  promptitude  and 
activity,  kept  his  promise;  and,  as  Mr.  Small 
■id,  it   was  lucky,  fur  the  prize-agency,  in  a 

9  months  afterwards,  proved  worth  to  him 

srly  i'5,000. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  Joey  neg- 
lected his  correspondence  cither  with  Mary  or 
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Spikeuum^  although  with  the  latter  it  was 
mH  so  frequent.     Mary  wrote  to  him  every 
iiHHtth ;  she  had  not  many  subjects  to  enter 
u{ion«  chiefly  replying  to  Joey's  communica- 
tkHKs  and  congratulating  him  upon  his  suc- 
cess.    Indeed,  now  that  our  hero  had  bear 
nearly  four  years  with  Mr.  Small,  he  might 
be  said  to  be  a  very  rising  and  independent 
perxwu     His  ciqpital,   which  had  incveaBed 
very  considerablT,  had  been  thrown  into  the 
InisiiH^i^  and  he  was  now  a  junior  partner, 
instead  of  a  clerk,  and  had  long  enjoyed  the 
full  contidence  lx>th  of  his  superior  and  of 
Mr.  Sleek,  who  now  entrusted  him  with  ak 
nu^t  every  thing.     In  short,  Joey  was  in  tlie 
fair  way  to  ci>mpetence  and  distinction. 


CHAPTER  III. 

'  CHAFTKH  OF  INFINITE  VABIETV,  COX- 
I  'TAININC  AOONY,  law,  love,  aUASHFL- 
I  ,JJM«,  AKD   BmClDE. 

It  may  be  a  subject  of  interest  on  the  part 
of  tlip  reader  to  inquire  what  were  the  relative 
positions  of  Emtna  Phillips  and  our  Iiito, 
DOW  that  four  years  had  passed,  during  which  ■ 
time  lie  Iiad  been  continually  in  her  company, 
i  gradually,  as  he  rose  in  importance,  re- 
aring the  distance  that  wa%  betwem  them. 
Ifc  have  only  to  replvj  that  the  consequences 
Hurst  to  such  a  case  did  ensue.  Every  year 
leir  intimacy  increased — e\ery  year  added  to 
;  hopes  of  our  hero,  who  now  no  longer 
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na  as  impov^^H 


looked  upon  an  alliance  with  Ei 
sible ;  yet  lie  still  never  felt  sufficient 
dence  in  himself  or  his  fortunes  to  intimate 
such  a  thought  to  her;  indeed,  from  a  long 
habit  of  veneration  and  respect,  he  was  in  the 
position  of  a  subject  before  a  queen  who  feds 
a  partiality  towards  him ;  he  dared  not  give 
vent  lo  his  thoughts,  and  it  remained  for  her 
to  have  the  unfeminine  task  of  intimating  t» 
him  that  lie  might  venture.  But,  although 
to  outward  appearance  there  was  noUiing  but 
resjiect  and  feelings  of  gratitude  on  his  part, 
and  condescension  and  amiability  on  hen, 
there  was  a  rapid  adtiesion  going  on  wit 
Their  interviews  were  more  restraiiKd,  ll 
words  more  sdected;  for  both  parlii's  Mt 
how  strong  were  the  feelings  which  they 
would  repress ;  they  were  botJi  penave,  ali 
and  distant-^would  talk  unconncctedly, 
ning  from  one  subject  to  another,  attempl 
to  be  lively  and  unconcerned  when  they 


hen, 
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most  inclined  to  be  otherwise,  and  not  daring 
to  scrutinize  too  minutely  their  own  feelings 
when  tJiey  found  themselves  alone;  but  what 
ihey  would  fain  conceal  from  themselves  their 
very  attempts  to  conceal  niade  known  to  other 
people  who  vrciv  standing  by.  Both  Mrs. 
Phillips  and  Mr.  Small  per<;dvcd  how  matters 
stood,  and,  had  they  had  any  objections,  would 
have  immxlialely  no  longer  pemutled  them 

be  in  contact:  but  they  had  no  objections; 
our  hcrt>  had  long  won  the  hearts  of  both 
ler  and  uncle,  and  they  awaited  <]uielly 
wbidi  should  arrive  when  the  young 
pvties  sluKiId  no  longer  conceal  their  feelings 
tar  each  other. 

It  was  when  afi'airs  were  between  our  hero 
and  Emma  rhillips  as  we  have  just  stated, 
that  a  circumstance  took  place  which,  for  a 
tinu-,  vmhttteml  iill  our  hero's  happiness.  He 
WM»  walking  down  High-street,  when  he  per- 
^ndvcd  a  file  of  marines   marching  towards 
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biaii<*ith  two  men  between  tbem,  handf  uffecf, 
cvkIcmIv  desvrtm  who  had  been  Utken  up. 
A  fediag  of  aUnn  pervaded  our  hero;  he 
had  a  prasculinKBt  which  induced  him  to  go 
into  a  perfumers  diop  and  to  reinain  lhere» 
w  as  (o  hare  a  Tiew  of  the  faces  of  the  d^ 
«rttn  aa  ibe^  paased  ftloog  without  th«r 
boi^  able  to  see  hiu.  His  foreboding^t  were 
comet ;  one  of  them  «a§  bis  old  enemy  and 
pem-cutor,  Fumess,  the  sclwohiiaster. 

Had  s  da^iger  been  pIuDged  into  Joey** 
bowia  the  sensaium  could  not  have  been  moce 
[MiDful  than  iriiai  be  felt  when  be  mce  man 
found  himsdlf  bo  near  to  his  dreaded  de> 
nouQcer.  For  a  short  time  he  renuiiMd  Nk 
tninsfixcil  that  the  woman  vho  « 
in  the  shop  asked  whether  she  should  I 
him  a  glass  of  water.  This  inquiry  t 
him  ivcollcrt  himself,  and,  complaining  of>«J 
sudden  pain  in  the  sides  be  sat  dotm,  aod 
toot;  the  water  when  it  was  broogfat ;  but  be 
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home  in  despair,  quite  forgetting  the 
Mfiinese  which  brought  him  out,  and  retired 
to  his  own  room  that  he  might  collect  his 
tlMughts.  What  was  he  to  do?  This  man 
had  bc«n  brought  back  to  the  barracks ;  he 
irould  be  tried  and  punished,  and  afterwards 
be  set  at  liberty.  How  was  it  possible  that 
lie  could  always  avoid  him,  or  escape  being 
iecognised  ?  and  how  little  chance  hod  he  of 
escape  from  Fumess's  searching  eye  !  Could 
be  bribe  hini  ?  Yes,  he  could  note ,'  he  was 
ridi  enough  ;  but,  if  he  did,  one  bribe  would 
only  be  Jbllowed  up  by  a  demand  for  another, 
md  a  threat  of  denouncement  if  he  refused. 
Plight  appcaml  his  only  chance ;  but,  to 
bave  his  protent  position — to  leave  Emma- 
It  was  impossible.     Our  hero  did  not  leave  his 

fbr  the  remainder  of  the  day,  but  retired 
bed  that  )ie  might  cogilatc,  for  sleep 
.  After  a  night  of  misery,  the 
cffisc-lsuf  which  were  too  visibly  marked  in 
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his  countenance  on  the  ensuing  moming,  Joey 
determintd  to  make  some  inquiries  rdative  w 
what  the  fate  of  FumesH  might  be ;  ami,  hav- 
ing made  up  his  mind,  he  accosted  a  sergeant 
of  marines,  with  whom  he  had  a  ^ighl  ao- 
quatiitance,  and  whom  he  fell  in  with  in  the 
streets.  Ho  observed  to  liim,  that  he  j 
ceived  tlicy  had  deserters  brouglit  in  yestoi 
day,  and  inquired  from  what  ship  they  h 
deserted,  or  from  the  barracks.  The  s 
replied  that  they  had  deserted  from  the  Niol 
fiigate,  and  had  committed  theft  previous  H 
desertion  i  that  they  would  remaiD  in  con£iii 
ment  at  tlie  hairacks  till  the  Niohe  arrivd 
and  that  then  they  wouhl  be  tried  by  a  courfr  I 
martial,  and,  without  doubt,  for  the  doubb 
ofTence,  would  go  through  the  fleet. 

Joey   wlslied   the  sergeant  good  inomin^  i 
and  passed  on  in  his  way  home.      His  altcndj 
apj)earan(»  had  attracted  the  noticu  of  D 
only  his  partners,  but  of  Mrs.  l'hiUipe>  1 
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bad  caused  much  distress  to  the  latter.  Our 
hero  remained  the  whole  day  in  the  counting- 
bouse,  apparently  unconcerned,  but  in  reality 
blinking  and  re-thinking,  over  and  over 
sgttin,  his  former  thoughts.  At  last  he  made 
np  his  mind  that  he  would  wait  the  issue 
of  the  court-martial  before  lie  took  any  de- 
loded  steps;    indeed,  what   to   do  he  knew 

t. 

We  leave  the  reader  to  guess  the  state  of 
mind  in  which  Joey  remained  for  a  fortnight 
ioua  to  the  return  of  the  Niobe  frigate 
a  Channel  cruise.  Two  days  after  her 
arriTal,  the  signal  was  made  for  a  court-mar- 
tiftl;  the  sentence  was  well  known  before 
Bght ;  it  was,  that  the  culprits  were  to  go 
dirough  the  fleet  on  the  ensuing  day. 

This  was,  however,  no  consolation  to  our 
hero;  he  did  not  feel  nnimosiiy  against  Fur- 
1KS5,  so  much  as  he  did  dread  of  him ;  he  did 
not  want  his  punishment,  but  his  absence. 
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and  security  against  future  annoyance.    It    I 
was  about  nine  o'clock  on  the  next  mornings '  ^ 
when  the  punishment  nas  to  take  place,  that 
Joey  came  down  from  his  own  room  ;  he  had 
been  thinking  all  night,  and  had  decided  that 
he  i)ad  no  other  resource  but  to  quit  Ports- 
mouth,  Emma,   and  his   fair   prospects  for 
ever  ;  he  had  resolved  so  to  do,  to  make  this 
sacrifice;  it  was  a  bitter  concliisiou  to  arrive 
at,  but  it  had  I>een  come  to.     His  haggard 
countenance,  whea  he  made  his  appearance  at 
the   breakfast-table,  shocked    Mrs.    ntillipi^ 
and  Emma,  but  they  made  no  remarks ;  tbt^^ 
breakfast  was  passed  over  in  silence,  nml  sodtt  1 1 
afCerwards  our  hero  found  himself  alone  wittf^f 
Emma,  who  immediately  went  to  him,  ati4^| 
with  tears  in  her  eyes,  said,  "What  is  tli^H 
matter  with  you  .-'  you  look  so  ill,  you  alariB^^ 
us  all,  and  you  make  me  quite  miserable.'' 
"  I  am  afraid,  Miss  Phillips—  " 
"  Miss  Phillips !"  replied  Emma.  '^M 
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'*  T  bt^  your  pardon  ;  bulj  Emma,  I  am 
Kafraid  tfiat  I  must  leave  you." 
?*Leaveus!" 

"  ¥«,  leave  you  and  Forlsmouth  for  ever,  i 
erhsp*." 

"  Why,  what  has  occurred  ?"" 
*'  I  cannot,  dare  not  tell ;  will  you  so  far  . 
oblige  toe  to  §ay  nothing  at  present ;  but  you^ 
rectJlect  that  I  vfiLs  obliged  to  leave  Gravea*  - 
rad  «a  a  sudden." 

'  I  recollect   you   did,  but  why   I   know 
;  only  Mary  said  that  it  w.is  not  your 


"I  trust  it  was  not  so;  but  it  was  my  mis-  ' 
Emma,  I  am  almost  distracted;  iir 
ure  not  slept  for  weeks ;  but  pray,  believe 
',  when  I  SBV)  that  I  have  dune  no  wrong; 


"  We  ure  interrupted,"  said  Etuina,  hur- ' 
tlly ;  "  there  is  Mjmebody  coming  upstairs.** 
She  had  hardly  lime  to  remove  a  few  feet 
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froiu  our  lieto,  when  C^toin  B— 
Niol>e,  entered  the  room. 

"Good  morning,  Misa  Phillips,  I  hope 
you  are  welt ;  I  just  looked  in  for  a  mument 
before  I  go  to  the  Admiral's  office ;  we  liure 
had  a  catastrophe  on  board  the  Niobe,  wbkh 
I  must  report  immediately," 

"  Indeed,"  replied  Emnia;  "  nothing  v^yl 
serious,  I  liope." 

'*  Why  no,  only  rid  of  a  bUckgusrd  i 
worth  hanging ;  one  of  the  marinefi,  who  was 
to  have  gone  round  the  fleet  this  i 
when  he  went  to  the  fore  jsart  of  the  s 
under  the  sentry's  charge,  leaped  overboard,   I 
and  drowned  himself." 

"  What  was  his  name.  Captain  H— 
inquired  Joey,  seizing  him  hy  the  arm. 

"  His  name—why,  how  can  that  Late 
you,  O'DonahueP  Well,if  you  wialt  tokiwVyl 
it  was  Furness." 

"  I  am  very  sorry  for  him,"  replied  our  hen* 
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"  I  knew  him  once  when  he  was  in  better  dr- 
mmstances,  that  is  all ;  "  and  Joey,  no  longer 
daring  to  trust  himself  with  others,  quitted 
thf  rooni,  and  went  to  his  own  apartment.  As 
•wm  as  he  was  there  he  knelt  down  and  k~ 
turned  thanks,  not  for  the  death  of  Fiimess, 
but  for  the  removal  of  the  load  whicli  had  so 
o[ipn?sM.-d  his  min<l.  In  an  hour  !iii>  relief  was 
so  great  that  he  felt  himself  suiEcdently  com 
postd  to  go  down  stairs;  he  went  into  the 
drawing-room  to  'find  Emma,  but  she  was 
not  there.  He  longed  to  liave  some  explana- 
tion with  her,  but  it  was  not  until  the  next 
day  that  he  had  an  opportunity. 

"  I  hardly  know  what  to  say  to  you,"  said 
oar  hero,  "  or  how  to  explain  my  conduL-t  of 
yeoterday." 

"  It  certainly  appeared  very  strange,  espe- 
cially to  Captain  B ,  who  told  me  that 

be  thought  you  were  mail." 

care  little  what  he  thinks,  but  I  care 
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and  I  mud  ' 


much  what  you  think,  Emma;  and  I  muA 
now  tell  you  what,  perliaps,  this  man's  death 
may  permit  me  to  do.  That  he  has  bmi 
most  strangely  connected  with  my  life  U 
most  true ;  he  it  was  who  knew  me,  and  who 
would,  if  he  could,  have  put  me  in  a  ^tua- 
tion  in  which  I  must  either  have  suffereiJ 
myself  to  be  thought  guilty  of  a  crime  which 
Z  am  incapable  of,  or — ^let  it  suffice  to  say- 
have  done,  to  exculpate  uiyscli^  what  I  t 
I  never  would  have  done,'  or  ever  will 
I  can  say  no  more  thau  that,  without  betray- 
ing a  secret  which  I  am  bound  to  keep,  and 
the  iLcepiag  of  which  may  still  prove  toy  omi 
destruction.  When  you  first  saw  nicon  the 
wayside,  Emma,  it  was  ihis  man  who  forced 
me  from  a  happy  lioinc  to  wonder  alxMit  tbt 
world ;  it  was  the  re-apiJearaoce  of  this  u 
and  his  recognition  of  me,  that  induced  n 
to  quit  Graveseud  so  suddenly.  I  again  n 
him,  and  avoided  liini,  when  he  « 
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ing;  and  I  trusted  tliat,  as  he  had  deserted, 
[  could  be  certain  of  living  safely  in  this 
town  without  meeting  with  him.  It  was  hi^ 
re>appcarance  here,  as  a  deserter  taken  up, 
which  put  tne  in  that  state  of  agony  which 
you  hnve  seen  me  in  for  these  last  three 
weeks;  and  it  was  the  knowledge  that,  after 
his  punishment,  he  would  be  again  free,  and 
likdy  to  meet  with  me  when  walking  about 
,  which  resolved  me  to  quit  Portsmouth, 
;  said  to  you  yesterday  morning.  Can 
,  therefore,  be  surprised  at  my  emotion 
n  1  heard  that  he  was  removed,  and  that 
c  was  now  no  necessity  for  my  quitting 
f  kind  patrons  and  you  ?" 
■  *'  Certainly,  after  this  exjilanation,  I  rfmnot 
e  surprised  at  your  emotion ;  but  whHt  docs 
mc,  Mr.  O'Donahue,  is  that  yon 
Ibould  have  a  secret  of  such  importance  that 
t  cannot  be  revealed,  and  which  has  made 
■jfOH  tremble  at  the  recognition  of  that  man, 
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when  at  the  same  time  you  declare  your  hk 
nocence.  Did  innocence  and  mystery  enf 
walk  hand  in  haod  'f"" 

"  Your  addressing  me  as  Mr.  O'Donahue. 
Miss  Phillips,  has  pointed  out  to  me  (b» 
impropriety  I  have  been  guilty  of  in  icakhf 
use  of  your  Christian  name.  I  thought  that 
that  confidence  which  you  placed  in  me  when 
ae  a  niert-  boy  I  told  you  exactly  what  I 
now  repeat,  that  the  secret  was  not  my  oin, 
would  uot  have  been  now  so  cruelly  wilk 
drawn.  I  have  never  varied  in  my  tde,  anl 
I  ran  honestly  say  that  I  have  iiever  felt 
degraded  when  I  have  admitted  that  I  bsW 
a  mystery  connected  with  me;  nay,  if  it 
should  please  Heaven  that  1  have  the  optiMi 
given  me  to  eufTer  in  my  own  person,  or 
reveal  the  secret  in  question,  I  trust  thst  I 
shall  submit  to  my  fate  with  constancyt  aixi 
be  supported  in  my  misfortune  by  the  con- 
viction of  mv  innocence.    I  &rl  that  I  wu 
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t  wrong  in  the  couiinuiiication  that  I  made 

■  to  you  yesterday  morning,  that  I  must  leave 
I  place.     I  came  here  because  you  were 

g  here — you  to  whom   I  felt  so  devoted 
fSot  your  kindness  and  sympathy  when  I  was 

■  poor  and   rricndless;  now  that  I  am  other- 
f -vise,  you  are  pleased  to  withdraw  not  only 

■-your  good-will  but  your  confidence  in  me; 
Maii  as  the  spell  k  broken  which  has  dmwn 
tat  (o  this  spot,  I  rejieut,  that  as  sfion  as  I 

»4aD,  with  justice  to  ray  patrons,  I  shall  wilh- 
idraw  myself  from  your  presence." 
Our  hero's  voice  faltered    Iwfore  he    had 
£n»bed  speaking;    and   then  turning  away 
■lowly,  witliout  looking  np,  he  c^uitted  the 
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IN  WHICH  OUR   HERO  TRIES  CHANGE  OF  All- 

The  reader  will  observe  that  there  has 
been  a  little  altercation  at  the  end  of  the  last 
chapter.  Emma  Phillips  was  guilty  of  let- 
ting drop  a  received  truism,  or  rath^  a 
metaphor,  which  offended  our  hero.  **  Did 
innocence  and  mystery  ever  walk  hand  in 
hand  ?''  If  Emma  had  put  that  question  to 
us,  we,  from  our  knowledge  of  the  world, 
should  have  replied,  *'  Yes,  very  often,  my 
dear  Miss  Phillips.*^  But  Emma  was  wrong, 
not  only  in  her  metaphor,  but  in  the  time  of 
her  making  it.  Why  did  she  do  so?  Ah! 
that  is  a  puzzling  question  to  answer ;  we  can 
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oaly  say,  at  our  imminent  risk,  wlieii  tliis 
narrative  shall  lie  perused  by  the  other  sex, 
ihat  we  have  made  the  discovery  that  women 
art:  not  perfect ;  that  the  very  best  of  the  sex 
are  full  of  contradiction,  and  that  Emma  was 
A  woman.  That  women  very  often  are  more 
codowed  than  the  generality  of  men  we  are 
ready  to  admit;  and  their  cause  has  been 
taken  up  by  Lady  Morgan,  Mr.  Jamieson, 
.gai  many  otheni,  who  can  write  much  better 
ihaQ  wc  can.  When  we  say  their  cause, 
we  mean  the  right  of  equality  tliey  wuuld 
jclsini  with  our  ses,  and  not  subjection  to  it. 
I^Xeading  my  Lady  Morgan  the  other  day, 
Jl^hicb,  next  to  conversing  with  her,  is  one  of 
fbe  greatest  treats  we  know  of,  we  began  to 
jpeculale  upon  what  were  the  causes  which  had 
luhjected  woman  to  man ;  in  other  words,  liow 
kVas  it  tlial  man  had  got  tlie  upper  hand,  and 
(Itrpt  it }  That  women's  inindii  were  nut  io- 
^ftnor  to  men's,  we  were  forced  to  admit ;  iliat 
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tlieir  aptitude  for  cultivation  is  often 
was  not  to  be  detited.  As  to  the 
that  man  makes  laws,  or  that  his  frame  it 
of  more  robust  material,  it  is  no  argument,  a> 
a  revolt  un  the  part  of  the  other  sex  woukl 
soon  do  away  with  such  advantage  ;  and 
brought  up  as  nurscrj-madis  would  soon  s^iK' 
cumb  to  women  who  were  accustomed  to 
letic  sjMfts  from  their  youth  upwards.  After 
a  great  deal  of  cogitation  we  came  to  the  cai>- 
elusion,  that  (here  is  a  great  di(t«mic^  bo- 
tween  the  action  in  the  minds  of  men  and  wo- 
men ;  the  machinery  of  the  Utter  licing  mart 
complex  than  that  of  our  own  sex.  A  man^ 
mind  is  his  despot;  it  worita  but  by  one 
single  actioD;  it  has  one  ruling  principli^ 
one  propelling  power  to  which  all  i«  uifaMfr 
vieiit.  This  power  or  passion  (disguised  and 
dormant  a.s  it  may  he  in  feeble  minds)  is  the 
<Hily  one  which  propels  him  on;  thia  primmit 
mofrt/e,  as  it  may  be  termed,  is  ambition,  or,  m 
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■  words,  Belf-love;  every  thing  is  sacri- 
I  £ctd  to  it. 

Now,  as  in  proportion  as  a  machine  i^  simple 

I  is  it  strong  in  its  action — so  in  propor- 

n  that  tt  maeliine  is  complex,  it  becomes 

and  if  we  analyze  a  woman's  mind, 

we  diall  6nd  that  her  inleriorily  arises  from 

tbe  simple  fact,  tlrnt  tliire  are-  so  many  wheeU 

within  wheels  working  iu  it,  so  many  compen- 

SAting    balances   (if  we  may    use  the  term, 

end  we  use  it  to  her  honour),  that,  altiiuugh 

more   righ [-minded   than   man,   her 

mgth  of  action  is  lost,  and   has  become 

Kble  by  the  time  tliat  her  decision  has  been 

What  will  a  man  allow  to  stand  in 

Itlie  way  of  his  ambition — love?  no — frieiid- 

l^iipP  no— be  will  sacrifice  the  beat  qualities, 

which  is  more  difficult,  make  the  worst 

Irtliat  &IV  i<'  his  disposition  subservient  to  it. 

«  only  one  great  principle,  one  pro- 

■  felling  power — and  the  action  being  single. 
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it  is  strong  in  projiortioii.  But  will  q  t«v 
man's  mind  decide  in  this  way  ?  Will  abe 
sacrifice  to  ambition,  love  or  friendship, 
natural  ties?  No;  in  her  mind  tlie  claims 
each  are,  generally  speaking,  feirly  baluiced 
— nod  the  qiiotieni,  after  tlie  calculation  has 
been  worked  out,  although  correct,  is  snulL 
Our  argument,  after  all,  only  goes  lo  profe 
that  women,  abstractedly  taken,  have  moae 
principle,  more  conscience,  and  better  r^U- 
laled  minds  than  men — which  is  true  if— if 
they  could  always  go  correct  as  tiinekeepeis; 
but  the  more  complex  the  machine,  the  indfc 
difficult  it  is  to  keeji  it  in  order,  (he  iikir 
likely  it  is  to  be  out  of  repair,  and  its  matt- 
mcnts  to  be  disarranged  by  a  tnfltng  shodt, 
which  would  have  no  efiect  upon  one  of  wdi 
simple  and  powerful  construction  as  that  io 
our  own  sex.  Not  only  do  tlicy  often  gti 
wrong,  but  sometimes  the  serious  tltocks 
which    they    are    liable    to    in    this   «orU 
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LwiU  put   tliem  in  a  state  which  is  past  all 
Ivepair. 

I V  We  have  no  doubt  that  by  this  time  the 
f  tMuIer  will  say,  "  Never  mind  women's  minds, 
bat  mind  your  own  business,"'  WeleftEmnia 
in  the  drawing-room,  rather  astonished  at  our 
L  lwro*s  long  speech,  and  still  more  by  his  (for 
I 'die  first  time;  during  their  acquaintance) 
'Venturing  to  breathe  a  contrary  opinion  to  her 
own  fiweet  self. 

Emma  I'hillips,  although  she  pouted  a  lit- 

Ltfe,  and  the  colour  had  mounted  to  her  tem- 

I  plea,  nexcTihi'Iess  looked  very  lovely  as  she 

pemtvely  reclined  on  the  sofa.     Rebuked  by 

Idm  who  had  always  been  %o  attentive,  m>  sub* 

.her  creature   as  it  were — she  was 

tified,  as  every  pretty  woman  is,  at  any  loss 

f  power — any  Rymptoms  of  rebellion  on  the 

f>|iart  of  a  liege   vassal;  and    then  she  taxed 

If,  hod  she  done  wrong?    She  hail  said 

'^Itmocence  and  mystery  did  not  walk  hand 
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in  hand."  Was  not  Ihnt  true  ?  She  felt  thit 
it  was  true,  amt  her  own  opinion  was  mm- 
borntwl  by  others,  for  she  had  read  it  in  some 
book,  either  in  Burke,  or  Rocliefocault,  or 
some  great  author.  Miss  Phillips  bit  the  (ip 
of  her  nail  and  thouglit  again.  Ves,  she  saw 
how  it  was;  our  hero  had  ris«ai  in  the  worti}, 
was  independent,  and  was  well  recMved  in 
society;  he  was  no  longer  the  little  Joey  of 
Gravesend;  he  was  now  a  person  of  some 
consequence,  and  he  was  a  very  ungrsteful 
fellow ;  but  the  world  was  full  of  ingratitude; 
still  she  did  think  lietter  of  our  hero;  she  ca- 
tainly  did.  Weli;  at  all  events  she  cotild 
prove  to  him  that — what, — she  did  notexactlf 
know.  Thus  ended  eogitatiow  the 
afler  which  came  another  saies. 

What   had  our  hero  said— what 
accused  her  of?  that  shp  no  longer  bestowri 
on  him  her  confidence  placed  in  him  ftir 


t  exactly 
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years. 


This  was   true;    but  were  i 
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xdative  positions,  was  not  the  case  differeot  P 
^Dulil  lie  now  retain  any  secret  from  her  ? — 
tliere  should  lie  no  secrets  between  theni. 
There  again  there  was  a  full  stop  before  the 
■entence  was  complete.  After  a  little  more 
nflcction,  her  own  generous  mind  pointed  out 
to  Iter  that  she  had  been  in  the  wrong ;  and 
that  our  hero  had  cause  to  \k  offended  with 
.Mfid  ifac  made  up  lier  mind  to  make 
the  first  dme  that  they  should  be 


Having  come  to  this  resolution,  she  dis- 
aiwed  the  previous  question,  and  began  to 
tbink  about  the  secret  itself,  and  what  it  po^ 
ably  could  be,  and  how  she  wished  she  knew 
that  it  Wiis,  all  of  wltich  was  very  natural. 
In  (lie  meantime  our  hero  had  made  up  his 
to  leave  Portsmouth,  for  a  time  at  all 
fveats.  This  quarrel  with  Emma,  if  suuh 
it  might  be  considered,  had  made  him  very 
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miserable,  aiid  the  anxiety  he  had  latdj  mL 
fercd  had  seriously  affected  his  health. 

We  believe  that  there  never  was  anybody 
in  this  world  who  had  grown  to  man*s  or 
woman's  estate^  and  had  mixed  with  the 
world,  who  could  afterwards  say  that  tbij 
were  at  any  time  perfectly  happy;  or.who^ 
having  said  so,  did  not  find  thaf  ^  revorie 
was  the  case  a  moment  or  two  afk^  the  wor^ 
were  out  of  their  mouth.  *^  There  is  always 
something,"^  as  a  good  lady  said  to  us;  apd 
90  there  always  is,  and  always  willibe.'  The 
removal  of  Fumess  was  naturally  a  great 
relief  to  the  mind  of  our  hero ;  hi^  theq  felt  as 
if  all  his  difficulties  were  surviounted,.  apd 
that  he  had  no  longer  any  fear  of  the  cpns^ 
quenccs  which  might  ensue  .fropi  :his  fa^hec's 
crime.  He  would  now,  he  thought,  be.^J^ 
to  walk  boldly  through  the  world  without 
recognition,  and  he  had  built  canities  enough 
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to  form  a  metropolis  when  his  rupture  with 
£tnnja  broke  the  magic  mirror  through 
which  he  haJ  scanned  futurity.  Wheo  most 
buoyant  with  hope,  he  found  the  truth  of 
the  giood  lady's  saying — "  There  is  always 
Bomething." 

Aller  remaioing  in  his  room  for  an  hour, 
Joey  went  down  to  the  counting-hoose,  where 
lie  found  Mr.  Small  and  Mr.  Sleek  Imlh  at 
irork,  for  their  labours  had  increased  since 
Joey  had  so  much  neglected  business. 

"  Wrfl,  mv  good  friend,  how  do  you  find 
jourself?^  said  Mr.  Small. 

"  Very  far  from  well.  Sir.  I  feel  that  I 
ctnnot  attend  to  business,"  replied  Joey, 
"and  I  am  quite  ashamed  of  myself.  I  was 
thinking  that,  if  j'ou  have  no  objection  to 
aHow  nie  a  couple  of  months'  leave  of  absence, 
titange  of  air  would  be  very  serviceable  lo 
me,     I  have  something  to  do  at  Dudstone, 
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which  I  have  put  off  ever  since  I  came  to  j 
Portsmouth," 

"  I  think  change  of  air  will  be  very  a 
able  to  you,  ray  dear  fellow,"  replied  '. 
Small ;  "  but  what  buBiness  you  can  have  al  1 
Dudstone  I  cannot  imagine." 

"  Simply  this — I  locked  up  my  apartments, 
leaving  my  faraiture,  books,  and  linen,  wltea 
I  went  away  more  than  four  years  ago,  and  J 
have  never  found  time  to  look  after  them,"     I 

"  \Vell,  they  must  want  dusting  by  tWi 
time,  O'Donnhuf,  so  look  after  them  if  yew 
please ;  but  I  tliink  looking  aAer  your  bealtb 
is  of  more  consequence,  so  you  have  my  full 
consent  to  take  a  holiday,  and  remain  nwmj 
three  months,  if  necenary,  till  you  are  pa^M 
fectly  re-catablished."  1 

"  And  you  have  mine,^  added  Mr.  Sleek, 
*'and  I  will  do  your  work  while  you  ait 
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Our  facTo  thanked  his  senior  partners  for 
their  kind  com^Jiance  with  his  wishes,  and 
■Uted  his  intention  of  starting  the  next  n 
ing  by  the  early  coach,  and  titen  left  the 
counting- houK  to  make  preparations  for  his 
journey. 

Joey  joined  the  party,  which  was  i 
fOUB,  at  dinner.  It  was  not  until  they  were 
fai  the  drawing-room  after  dinner  that  Mr. 
Small  had  an  opportunity  of  communicating 
to  Mrs.  Phillips  what  were  our  hero's  iiiten- 
tioiiK.  Mrs.  Phillips  confiid««d  it  a  very  ad- 
vinble  measure,  as  Joey  had  evidently  suf- 
lered  very  much  lately ;  probably  ovcr-exer- 
tkm  mtfrht  have  been  the  cause,  and  rclaxa- 
tioR  would  effect  the  cure. 

Emma,  who  was  sitting  by  her  mother, 
turned  jklIc  ;  she  had  not  imagined  tliat  our 
bero  would  have  followed  up  his  expressed 
ioientions  of  tlie  morning,  and  she  asked  Mr. 
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Small  if  he  knew  whwi  O'Donahue 
leave   Portsmouth.     The  reply  was,  that  he 
had  taken  his  place  on  the  early  coach  of  the 
ncM  nioniing;  and  Enimn  fell  back  on  tlie 
sofii,  and  did  not  say  any  thhig  more. 

Wlien  the  company  had  all  left,  Mn^ 
Phillips  rose,  and  lighted  a  chamber  candle* 
stick  to  go  to  bed,  and  Emma  followed  the 
motions  of  her  mother.  Mrs.  Phillips  shook 
hands  with  our  hero,  wishing  him  a  great  deal 
of  pleasure,  and  that  he  would  return  quite 
restored  in  health.  Emma,  wliu  found  tlut 
all  chance  of  an  interview  with  our  hero  was 
gone,  mustered  up  courage  enough  to  extend 
her  hand,  and  say, — "  I  hope  your  absence 
will  he  productive  of  health  and  happiness  td 
you,  Mr,  O'Donahue,"  and  then  followed  her 
mother. 

Joey,   who  was    in  no  humour   for 
ver&ation,  then  Iwde  farewell  to    Mr.  Small 


would     ^H 
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and  Mr.  Sleek,  and,  before  Emma  had  risen 
horn  not  a  very  refreshing  night's  rest,  he 
was  two  stages  on  his  way  from  Ports- 
mouth. 


I 


CHAPTER  V. 

IK  VHICH  OCft  HKRO  HAS  HIS  HBAB  TUESSD 

THK  wmONG  WAT. 

Although  it  maj  be  Tery  proper,  when 
an  offi»ce  has  been  ofieied  us^  to  show  that 
we  fi3t4  the  injury*  it  often  happens  that  we 
act  too  much  upcxi  impulse  and  cany 
measures  to  extremities;  and  this  our  hero 
felt  as  the  coadi  wheeled  him  along,  ereiy 
second  increasing  his  distance  from  Emma 
Phillips  :  twenty  times  he  was  inclined  to  take 
a  post<chai$e  ami  return,  but  the  inconsistencj 
would  have  be«n  so  glaring,  that  shame  pie^ 
vented  him ;  so  he  went  on  until  he  reached 
the  metropolis,  and  on  arriring  thece>  haTing 
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nothing  better  to  do,  he  went  to  bed.  The 
next  day  he  booked  Iiiniself  for  the  following 
day's  coach  toManstone,  and  having  so  done, 
he  thought  he  would  reconnoitre  the  domicile 
of  Major  and  Mrs.  M'ShaJie,  and,  now  that 
Furncss  was  no  longer  to  be  dreaded,  make 
bis  existence  known  (o  them.  He  went  to 
Holbom  accordingly,  and  found  the  shop  in 
the  same  place,  with  the  usual  enticing  odour 
sent  forth  from  the  grating  which  gave  light 
I  «nd  air  to  the  kitchen  ;  but  he  perceived  Ihnt 
I  Ihepc  was  no  longer  the  name  of  M'Shanc  on 
the  private  door,  anil  entering  the  coHee-room, 
and  looking  toward*  the  spot  where  Mrs. 
M'Shane  usually  Btoixl  carving  the  joint,  he 
disco\'ered  a  person  similarly  employed  whoee 
Gice  was  unknown  to  him  ;  in  fact,  it  could 
not  be  Mrs.  M'Shane,  as  it  was  a  man.  Our 
hero  went  up  to  him,  and  inquired  if  the 
%1'Shancs  still  carried  on  the  business,  and 
was  lold  that  they  had  sold  it  some  time  back. 
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His  next  inquiry,  as  to  what  had  become  tit'  ] 
thcni,  produced  an  "  I  don't   know,"   with  I 
some  symptoms  of  impatience  at  being  inter-  1 
ruptetl.     Under  such  circunistano's,  our  liero  I 
had  nothing  more  to  do  but  either  to  sit  down  1 
and  cat  beef  or  to  quit  the  premises.     He 
preferred  the  latter,  and  was  once  more  at  the 
hotel,  where  he  dedicated  the  remainder  of 
ihc  day  to  thinking  of  his  old  iiiends,  as  fate  ■ 
had  debarred  bim  from  seeing  them. 

The  next  ntoming  Joey  set  off  by  tbecoachi  i 
and  arrived  at  Manstone  a  little  before  dusk. 
He  remained  at  the  principal  inn  of  the  villsg^  1 
called  the  Austin  Arms,  in  lionour  of  the 
property  in  the  immediate  vicinity ;  anil,  hav- 
ing looked  at  the  various  i|uarteriogs  of  arm*  I 
that   the  sign-board  contained,   without  tbt'l 
slightest  idea  that  they  appertiuned  to  himsrlf)  I 
he  ordered  supper,  and  looking  out  of  the  1 
window  of  the  first  floor,  discovered,  «t  no  | 
great  distance  down  the  one  street  which  com 
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posed  the  village,  the  small  ale-house  where 
he  had  before  met  Mary.  Our  hero  no  longer 
'tAt  the  pride  of  poverty ;  he  had  resented  the 
treatment  he  had  received  at  the  Hall  when 
IHendless,  but,  now  that  he  was  olheririse,  he 
liad,  overcome  the  feeling,  and  had  resolved  to 
go  up  to  the  Hall  on  the  following  day,  and 
«(k  for  Mary.  He  was  now  well  dressed,  and 
with  all  the  appearance  and  manners  of  a  gen- 
denian  ;  and,  moreover,  he  had  been  so  accus- 
tomed to  respect  from  servants,  ihat  ho  had 
too  idea  of  bring  treated  otherwise.  The  next 
morning,  therefore,  he  walked  up  to  the  Hal^ 
and,  knocking  at  the  door,  as  soon  as  it  wa« 
opened,  he  told  the  well-powdered  domestics 
that  he  wished  to  speak  a  few  words  to  Miss 
Atherton,  if  she  still  lived  with  Mrs.  Austin. 
His  ajjpearancc  was  considered  by  these  gen- 
tlemco  in  waiting  as  sufficient  to  induce  them 
to  ^pw  him  into  a  parlour,  and  to  send  for 
Mar}',  who  in  a  few  minutes  came  down  to 
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him,  uml  I'tiilinni'd  him  tenderly.  **  1 1) 
hardly  hnvi'  known  you,  my  Aear  boy," 
mIk-,  ns  tlii^  tcurit  fflistuned  in  her  eyes ;  " 
have  f^ruwn  quite  fi  man.  I  cannot  imi^io^" 
OS  yoii  now  stand  before  me,  tliat  j-ou  coulil 
havi-  hwTi  the  little  Joey  that  was  living  at 
TAn.  Chopjier's." 

"  \Vc  are  indehteil  to  that  good  wnrnao  (or 
onr  proepcrity,"  rqJied  Joey.  "  Do  yoB 
know,  Mary,  lliat  your  money  lias  multiphed 
an  fiiitt  Ihnt  1  almost  wish  that  you  would  take 
it  awn\',  lest  by  some  acciileat  it  ihouJd  br 
lost  ?     I  have  lirmight  you  an  account." 

**  Let  ine  have  im  account  d  youn^,  117 
dear  brother,"  replied  Mary ;  "  I  bavc  wo 
want  of  money ;  I  am  here  well  and  \mpjij.'' 

"  So  yoii  must  have  been,  for  you  loolc  » 
young  and  handsome  as  when  I  last  saw  }-aa, 
Mary.     How  is  j-our  Mistresa  ?" 

**  Shp  ia  well,  and  would,  I  think,  he 
happy,  if  it  were  not  fiir  the  stnutf^  di««se 
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t^Mr.  Austin,  whoaechule^  himself  entirely, 
axtd  wili  not  even  go  outudi,'  of  the  park 
gates.  He  has  becnme  more  overbearing  and 
hattghty  than  ever,  and  several  of  tlie  servants 
luve  t|uitted  within  the  lost  few  months," 

1  have  no  wish  to  meet  him,  clear  Mary, 
after  what  passed  when  I  waa  here  before;  I 
■will  not  put  up  with  insolence  from  any  man, 
evat  ID  hill  own  house,"  replied  our  Itero. 

Do  Dot  speak  so  loud,  hh  study  is  next 
Id  ut,  and  that  door  Icad^  to  it,"  replied 
Mary ;  "  he  would  not  say  any  thing  to  you, 
but  he  would  find  fault  with  me." 

*'  Then  you  had  better  come  to  sec  mo  at 
the  Austin  Arms,  where  I  am  stopping." 

**  I  will  come  this  eveniog,""  replied  Mary. 

At  this  moment  the  door  which  led  to  tha 
study  was  opened,  and  a  voice  was  heard — 

"  Mary,  I  wish  you  would  take  your  sweet- 
bcarts  to  a  more  convenient  distance." 

Joey  heard  the  harsh,  hollow  voice,  but 
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rocogni/.fil  it  not ;  he  would  not  lum  nod 
to  IiNik  lit  Mr.  AiiHlin,  but  renuioed  mtbin 
bock  to  liiiii,  and  the  door  closed 
u  buriff. 

"  Wtll,"  obwrvpd  Joey,  "thai  h  s  pretty 
fair  apt'cimen  of  wlmt  he  is,  at  alt 
Why    did    yoii   i«>t   say   I   was  your  bn>- 
tbcr?" 

"  I)i-futi«-'  it  was  better  to  say  nothing," 
n-jiJinI  Mary  ;  "  he  will  not  come  in  again." 

"  Well,  I  hhaH  leave  you  now,"  said  Jary, 
*'  mill  wait  till  the  evening ;  you  will  be  cer- 
luiii  to  come?" 

"O  yc«,  I  certainly  shall,"  replied  Maty. 
"  Huih !  I  hear  my  mistress  with  Mr.  Austin. 
I  wiah  you  could  sec  her,  you  would  bke  her 
very  much." 

The  outer  door  of  the  study  was  clo^  to, 
imd  then  the  dour  of  the  room  in  which  thcr 
conversing  was  otiened,  but  it  was  shut 
tigaiu  immediately 
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"  Who  was  that  ?"  said  our  lioro,  who  liad 
not  turned  round  to  ascertain. 

"Mrs.  Austin;  she  just  looked  in,  and 
•edng  1  was  engaged,  she  only  nodded  to  mc 
to  say  that  she  wanted  qk',  [  {)r(.-sume,  and 
then  went  away  again,"  replied  Mary.  "  Vou 
had  better  go  now,  and  I  will  be  sure  to  coine 
in  the  evening." 

Our  hero  quitted  the  Hall;  he  liad  evi- 
tlently  been  in  the  presence  of  his  father  and 
mother  without  knowing  it,  and  uU  becauHc 
he  happened  on  Imth  occasions  to  liavc  his 
&ce  turned  in  a  wrong  direction,  and  he  left 
the  bQUae  as  unconscious  as  he  went  in,  A^ 
Boon  as  our  hero  had  left  ihe  Hall,  Mary  n- 
poinx)  to  her  mistress. 

"  Do  you  want  me,  Madam?"  said  Mary, 
as  »lic  went  to  her  mistn^ss. 

"  No,  Mary,  not  particularly,  hut  Mr. 
Austin  sent  fur  me ;  he  was  annoyed  at  your 
having  a  strange  person  in  the  house,  and  de- 
sired me  to  send  him  away." 
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"  It  was  my  brother,  Madam,"'   repHeJ 
Mary. 

"  Your  brother !  I  am  very  son-y,  Mary, 
but  you  know  how  nervous  Mr.  Austin  is,  : 
and  there  is  no  reasoning  against  nenes.  I  I 
should  have  liked  to  have  seen  your  brother 
very  much;  if  I  recollect  rightly,  you  ttii 
me  he  was  doing  very  well  at  Portsmouth,  i* 
he  not  ?"" 

"  Yes,  Madam ;  he  is  now  a  p:irtner  in  one  I 
of  the  first  liouses  there." 

"Why,  Mary,  he  will  soon  have  you  taJ 
keep  his  own  bouse,  I  presume,  and  I  shall  I 
lose  you  ;  indeed,  you  arc  more  fit  for  such  tM 
^tuQtion  than  your  present  one,  so  I  tnu&t  nol  I 
regret  it  if  you  do." 

'*  He  has  no  idea  of  taking  a  house,  M»- 
dam,"  replied   Mary,  "nor  have  I  any  rf] 
quitting   you  ;    your    place   is    quite  good   ' 
enough  for  tiie.     I  promised  to  go  down  a 
meet  him  Uiis  evening,  with  your  penuissioui 
at  the  Austin  Anna."  i 
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"Certainly,"  replied  Mrs.  Austin,  and  then 
the  conversation  dropjxxJ. 

Our  hero  remained  nt  the  inn  two  days,  a 
portion  tif  whieii  Mary  passed  with  hicn,  and 
then  he  set  off  for  Dudstone;  he  did  not 
make  Mary  a  confidant  of  his  attachment  to 
£mma  Phillips,  although  he  imparted  to  her 
the  death  of  Funiess,  ntid  the  relief  it  had 
atfordcd  him,  promising  to  return  to  see  her 
I  before  he  went  back  to  Portsmouth. 

Joey  once  more  set  of!'  on  his  travels,  snd 

I  without  incident  arrived  iit  the  good  old  town 

r  Dudftooe,  where  he  put  up  at  the  Com- 

Lnercial  Hotel;  hisonly  object  was  toasocrtain 

I  the  condition  of  his  lodgings ;  for  the  firBt 

two  years  he  had  sent  tlie  rent  of  tlie  room  to 

the  old  woman  to  wliom  the  house  belongetl, 

but  Utterly  no  application  hud  been  made  for 

I  it,  although  hiN  address  had  been  giveu ;  and, 

ftttcupied  by  other  business  more  impurtaut, 

I  mu  hero  liad  quite  forgotten  the  ufi'air,  or  if 
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he  (lid  occasionally  recall  it  to  his  memcHy,  it 
was  soon  ciisiuisscd  again.     His  key  he  had 
brought  with  him,  and  he  now  giroceeded 
the  house  and  knocked  at  the  door,  surmisi 
that  the  oh)  woman  was  possibly  dead,  ai 
his  pnijierly  probably  disposed  of;  the  fint, 
part  of  the  surmise  was  disproved  by  the  oU 
woman  coming  to  the  door ;  i>he  did  not  re- 
cognise tmr  hero,  and  it  was  not  until  he  pro- 
duced tlic  key  of  his  room  that  she  was 
vinced  that  he  was  the  lawful  owner  of 
cimtents.     She  told  hira  she  could  not 
herself,  and  that  the  party  who  had  writl< 
to  Portsmouth  for  her  was  dead,  and  that 
felt  sure  he  would  come  bock  ut  some  til 
ttnd  settle  with  her;  and,  moreover,  she 
afraid  thnt  the  funiiture  would  be  much 
jured  by  linving  been  shut  up  so  long, 
was  not  only  very  likely,  but  proved  to  be  ti 
case  when  the  door  was  opened ;  slie  also  sni 
that  she  coiilil  have  made  money  for  him,  hod 


» 


» 


73 

allowed  her  to  let  the  lodgings  furnished, 
she  had  had  several  applications.  Our 
walked  into  his  apartment,  which  t-cr- 
ily  had  a  very  mothy  and  mouldy  appear- 
as  a  fire  had  been  lighted,  he 
)llected  all  that  he  wanted  to  retain  for  him- 
>elf|  the  books,  plate,  anij  some  other  articles, 
which  he  valued  for  Spikeman's  sake,  and  as 
old  reminiscences,  and  putting  them  up  in  a 
diest,  requested  that  it  might  be  sent  to  the 
{nn ;  and  then,  upon  reflection,  he  thought  he 
Could  do  no  better  with  the  remainder  than 
to  make  them  a  present  to  the  old  woman, 
which  he  did,  after  paying  up  her  arrears  of 
ivDt,  and  by  so  doing  made  one  person,  for  the 
liine,  superlatively  happy,  which  is  something 
irorth  doing  in  this  chequered  world  of  ours. 
Joey,  as  soon  as  he  had  returned  to  the  inn, 
aat  down  to  write  to  Spikeman,  and  also  to 
Mr.  Small,  at  Portsmouth,  and  having  posted 
his  letters,  as  he  did  not  quit  Dudstoie  unlil 
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tbe  next  marning,  he  resolved  to  pay  a  rial 
to  his  former  acquaintances,  Miss  Amelia  and 
Miss  Ophelia.  His  knock  at  the  door  wa» 
answered  by  I^Iiss  Amdia  as  usual,  but  with 
only  one  arm  unoccupied,  a  baby  being  in  the 
other,  and  the  squalling  in  the  little  parlour 
gave  further  evidence  of  matrimony.  Our 
hero  was  obliged  to  introduce  himself,  as  he 
was  stared  at  as  an  utter  stranger;  hewasthen 
immediately  welcomed,  and  requested  to  walk 
into  the  parlour.  In  a  few  minutes  thewl 
of  the  family  history  was  communicattxl. 
old  lady  had  been  dead  three  years,  and 
her  death  the  young  ladies  found  thcmselvn 
in  possession  of  one  thousand  pounds  eadk 
This  thousand  pounds  proved  to  ibeia  Uul 
husbands  were  to  be  had  evm  at  Dudstow 
and  its  vicinity.  Miss  Amelia  had  been  mar* 
ried  more  than  two  years,  to  a  master-buililn^ 
vho  had  plenty  of  occupation,  not  so  mud 
in  building  new  houses  at  Dudatooe  as  in  ns 
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pairing  the  old  ones,  and  they  were  domg 
well,  and  had  two  children.  Her  sister  had 
married  a  young  farmer,  and  she  could  see 
her  money  every  day  in  the  shape  of  bullocks 
and  sheep  upon  the  farm;  they  also  were 
doing  well.  Joey  remained  an  hour ;  Mrs. 
Potts  was  very  anxious  that  he  should  remain 
longer,  and  give  her  his  opinion  of  her  hus- 
band ;  but  this  Joey  declined,  and,  desiring 
to  be  Idndly  remembered  to  her  sister,  took 
his  leaver  and  the  next  morning  was  on  his 
way  to  London. 
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CHAPTER  VT. 

VEEY  PLEASANT  CORRESPOXDENCK. 

As  soon  as  Joey  arrived  at  the  metropoliiy 
he  went  to  the  correspondent  of  the  Iiouse  ai 
Portsmouth  to  inquire  for  letters.  He  found 
one  of  the  greatest  interest  from  Mr.  SmalU 
who,  after  some  preliminaries  relative  to  the 
business,  and  certain  commissions  for  him  to 
transact  in  town,  proceeded  as  follows : — 

<^  Your  health  has  been  a  source  of  great 
anxiety  to  us  all,  not  only  in  the  countii^ 
house  but  in  the  drawing-room ;  the  cause  of 
your  illness  was  ascribed  to  over-exertion  in 
your  duties,  and  it  must  be  admitted,  thai 
until  you  were  ill,  there  w&s  no  relaxadoo  go 
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ir  part ;   but  we  have  reason  to  suppose 
it  there  have  been  othtr  causes  which  may 
ive  occasioned  your  rapid  cliange  from  ac- 
tnrity  and  cheerfulness  to  such  a  total  pros- 
tration of  Ixxiy  and  mind.     You  may  feel 
grieved  when  I  tell  you  that  Emma  has  been 
y  unwell  since  you  left,  and  the  cause  of 
illness  is  beyond  the  skill  of  Mr.  Taylor, 
our  medical  man.     She  has,  however,  confided 
so  much  to  her  mother  as  to  let  us  know  that 
you  are  the  party  who  has  been  the  chief  occa- 
sion of  il.     She  has  acknowledged  that  she 
not  behaved  well  to  you,  and  haa  not 
yon  justice ;  and  I  really  believe  that  it 
this  conviction  which  is  the  chief  ground 
her  altered  state  of  health.     I  certainly 
•e  bei*n  too  much  in  the  counting-house  to 
wlmt  has  been  going  on  in  the  parlour, 
think  that  you  ought  to  know  us  better 
tu  Bup)>osc  that  we  sliould  not  in  every 
int  be  most  anxious  for  your  happiness,  and 
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your  bdng  constantly  with  us.  That  Emma 
blames  herself,  is  certain ;  that  she  is  veij^ . 
amiahlc,  is  equally  so;  your  return  woam 
give  us  the  greatest  satis&ction.  I  hsi 
need  say  I  love  my  luece,  auil  am  anxious  for 
her  happiness ;  I  love  you,  my  dear  frimd, 
and  am  equally  anxious  for  vours;  and  T  do 
tmal,  that  any  trifling  diaagrecment  between 
you  (for  surely  you  must  be  on  intimate 
terms  to  quarrel,  and  for  her  to  feel  the  quar- 
rel so  severely)  will  be  speedily  overrutne. 
From  what  her  mother  says,  I  think  that  her 
affections  are  seriously  engaged  (I  treat  you 
with  the  confidence  I  am  sure  you  deara-re), 
and  I  am  sure  that  there  is  no  one  upoa 
whom  I  would  so  willingly  bestow  tny  niece  i 
or,  as  I  find  by  questioning,  no  one  lo  wbom 
Mrs.  Phillips  would  so  wtUingly  entrast  ha 
daughter.  If,  then,  I  am  right  in  my  nip- 
position,  you  will  be  received  with  open  arnif 
by  all,  not  even  excepting  Emma— cbc  hm 


79 

a  coquetry  in  her  composition.  Like  all  the 
t  of  us,  she  has  her  faults ;  but  if  she  has 
:  faults,  she  is  not  too  proud  to  ackiiow- 
e  them,  and  that  you  will  allow  when  you 
nad  the  enclosed,  which  she  has  requested  me 
to  send  to  you,  and  at  the  same  time  desired 
me  to  read  it  lirsl.  I  trust  this  communica- 
tion will  accelerate  your  recovery,  and  thst 
fte  ^all  soon  see  you  again.  At  all  events, 
answer  my  letter,  and  if  I  am  in  error,  let  me 
know,  tliat  i  may  undeceive  others." 

tThe  enclosure  from  Emma  was  then  opened 
'  ma  hero;  it  was  in  few  words: — 
*'My  dear  friend, — On  reflection,  I  coD- 
ler  that  I  have  treated  you  unjustly ;  I  ii*« 
tended  to  teU  you  so,  if  I  had  had  an  oppop- 
tUDtty  before  you  quitted  us  so  hastily.  My 
fault  has  preyed  upcm  my  mind  ever  since, 
and  I  cannot  lose  this  first  opportunity  of  ro- 
—-^quetting  your  forgiveness,  and  hoping  that 
^blien  we  meet  we  shall  be  on  the  same  friendly 
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terms  that  ve  always  had  be«n  previous  t 
my  unfortunate  ebullition  of  temper. 
"  Yours  trul^, 

"Emma." 
That  tliis  letter  was  a  source  of  unijuali^ 
delight  to  our  hera,  way  be  easily  imagined. 
He  was  at  onco  told  by  the  uncle,  and  cer- 
tainly Emma  did  not  leave  bim  to  suppoee  t» 
the  contrary,  that  he  might  aspire  and  obtaia 
her  hand.     Our  liero  could  not  reply  to  it  by 
return  of  post.     If  distress  had  occasioned  bi» 
illness,  joy  now  prostrated  bini  still  nioTt; 
and  lie  was  compelled  to  return  to  bis  bed ; 
but  be  was  happy,  almost  too  happy,  and  hH 
slept  at  last,  and  he  dreamt  such  visions  mm 
only  can  be  conjured  up  by  those  who  have 
in  anticipation  every  wish  of  their  heart  ||ra- 
tified.      The  next  day   lie  nT>lied   to   , 
Small's,  acknowledging,  with  frankness,  I 
feelings  towards  his  niece,   whicti  a  e 
his  own  humble  origin  and  unwortbiness  h 
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^t  prevented  him  from  venturing  to  disclose,  and 

■  mjuesting  him  to  use  his  influence  in  hiB 
favour,  as  he  dared  not  qieak  himself,  until 
he  hud  received  such  assurance  of  his  unme- 
rited  good  fortune  as  might  encourage  him 
to  to  do.  To  Emma  liis  reply  was  in  few 
words;  he  thanked  her  for  her  continued 
good  opinion  of  him,  the  idea  of  having  lost 
whi:h  had  made  him  very  miserable,  assuring 
her  that  he  was  ashamed  of  the  petulance 
which  he  had  shown,  nnd  that  it  was  for  him 
to  have  asked  pardon,  and  not  one  who  had 
behaved  so  kindly,  and  protected  him  fur  so 
Iiwig  a  period ;  that  he  felt  much  better  al- 
rauly,  and  hoped  to  be  able  to  shorten  the 

B  tiine  of  absenie  which  had  been  demanded 

■  liy  him  and  kindly  granted  by  his  patrons. 
Having  coiiciutled  and  despatched  these  epis- 
tles, our  hero  determined  that  he  would  take 
a  stroll  about  the  melrop  >lis. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

A  VERY  LONG  CHAPTKH,  WITH  A  VEBY  1 
STOBY,  WHICH  CODLD  NOT  WELt  BK 
IN  HALF. 

A  MAN  may  walk  a  long  while  in  the 
city  of  London  without  having  any  definite 
object,  and  yel  be  amused,  for  there  art:  few 
occu|)ations  more  pleasant,  more  instructive, 
or  more  contemplative,  than  looking  into  the 
shop-windows ;  you  pay  a  Rhilling  to  see  so 
exhibition,  whereas  in  this  instsoce  ytn  hen 
the  advantage  of  seeing  many  without  pajinc 
a  furthing,  provided  that  you  look  after  joat 
pocket-han<I  kerchief.  Thus  was  our  hem 
lused :  at  one  shop  be  dificorered  that  wj 
py  shawls   were   to   be  purchased   lor  odc 


THE  POACHER.  83 


pound,  Bandanas  at  3s.  Od.,  and  soiled  Irish 
linen  remarkably  cheap;  at  another  he  saw 
a  row  of  watches,  from  humble  silver  at 
£ft  10s.,  to  gold  and  enamelled  at  twelve 
or  fourteen  guineas,  all  warranted  to  go 
well;  at  another  he  discovered  (hat  furs 
w<tv  at  half-price,  because  nobody  wore  them 
in  the  summer.  He  proceeded  farther,  and 
come  to  where  there  was  a  quantity  of  oil- 
jiainting«  expi>sed  for  sale,  pointing  out  to 
the  passer-by,  that  pictures  of  that  descrip- 
tion were  those  which  he  ought  not  to  buy. 
A  print-shop  gave  him  an  idea  of  the  merits 
<rf  composition  and  design  shown  by  the 
variuua  masters;  and  as  he  could  not  tran- 
sport himself  to  the  Vatican,  it  was  quite  as 
wi41  to  sec  what  the  Vatican  contained ;  his 
theughu  were  on  Rome  and  her  former 
glories.  A  tobacooiiist's  transported  him  to 
the  State  of  Virginia,  where  many  had  been 
transported    in    former   day  a.      A    grocer's 


wafted  him  still  fartlier  to  the  West 
and  the  negroes,  and  from  these,  as  if  by 
ma^c,  to  the  Spice  Islands  and  tbdr  aromatic 
groves.  But  an  old  curiosity^shop,  with 
bronzes,  chinu,  niartjucterie,  poiot-laoe,  and 
armour,  embraced  at  once  a  few  centuries; 
and  he  thought  of  the  feudal  tina«s,  tbe 
fifteenth  century,  the  belle  of  former  dajs, 
tbe  amber-headed  cane  and  snufT-bux  of  tbr 
beaux  who  sought  her  smiles — all  gone,  all 
dust ;  the  workmanship  of  t)ie  times,  c 
portions  of  their  dresses,  still  existing— ei 
thing  less  perishable  than  man. 

Our  hero  proceeded  on,  his  thmighls  wan- 
dering as  he  wandered  himself,  when  hi* 
attention  was  attracted  by  one  of  ihaae 
placards,  the  breed  of  which  appears  to  bow 
been  very  much  improred  of  lale,  as  ihey 
get  larger  and  larger  eveiy  day ;  what  they 
will  end  in  there  is  no  saying,  unless  it  he 
1  placards  without  end.     This  placard  int»- 
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mated  that  there  was  a  masquerade  at  Vniix- 
hall  on  that  evening,  besides  fire-works, 
water-works,  and  any  thing  but  good  works. 
Our  hero  had  heard  of  VauxhaU,  and  his 
curiosity  was  excited,  and  he  resolved  that 
he  i*Ou]<l  pass  away  the  evening  in,  what  was 
■t  that  time,  a  rather  fashionable  resort. 

It  was  half-past  six,  and  time  to  go,  so  he 
directed  liis  steps  over  Westminster- bridge, 
and,  having  oi)ly  lost  three  minutes  in  peep- 
ing through  the  balustrades  at  the  tuirges 
and  wherrie»  procec<ling  up  and  down  the 
river,  after  asking  his  way  three  times,  he 
found  himself  at  the  entrance,  and,  paying 
,llis  admission,  walked  in.  There  was  a 
goodly  sprinkling  of  company,  but  not  many 
nuuke ;  there  was  a  tnnn  dad  in  brass  armour, 
{|uitc  motionless,  for  the  armour 
l! heavy  that  he  could  hanlly  Iwar  the 
of  il.  He  must  have  suffered  very 
great  inconvenience  on  such  a  warm  nigbti 


but  people  stared  at  him  as  tbey  passed  by, 
and  he  was  more  tliaa  repaid  by  the  atten- 
tion wliich  he  attracted ;  so  he  stood  md 
suffered  on.  There  were  about  Iwentj-fiTe 
clowns  in  their  motley  dresses,  seven  or  eigbt 
pantaloons,  three  devils,  aiid  jxrhaps  hrty 
or  fifty  dominoes.  Joey  sooo  found  himself 
close  to  the  orchestra,  whieh  was  a  hUy«  of 
light,  and  he  listened  very  attentively  to  a 
lady  in  ostrich  feathers,  who  was  pourii^ 
out  a  bravura,  which  was  quite  unintelligible 
to  the  audience,  while  the  gpntlemcn  behind 
her,  in  their  cocked  hats,  accompanied  her 
voice.  He  was  leaning  against  one  of  tb>J 
trees,  and  receiving,  ^vithout  knowing  it,  thM 
drippings  of  a  leaky  lamp  upon  his  cosl( 
when  two  men  came  up  and  stopped  on  the 
other  side  of  the  trunk  of  the  tree,  and  one 
said  to  the  other — "  I  tell  you,  Jo«eph,  she 
is  here,  and  with  the  Christian.  Manosseh 
traced  her  by  the  driver  of  the  coach.     She 


THE  POACHER. 


87 


Lvill  never  return  to  her  fathei's  house  if  we 
Ldo  not  discover  her  this  night." 

'*  What !  will  she  become  a  Meahumed~~ 
a  apostate !"  exclaimed  the  otlier ;  "  I  would 
6e  lier  in  her  grave  tirst !  Holy  Father !  the 
daughter  of  a  rabbi  to  bring  such  disgrace 
upon  her  family  !  Truly  uur  sins,  and  the 
sins  of  our  forefathers,  have  brought  this  evil 
upon  our  house.  If  I  meet  him  here  I  will 
^■tab  him  to  the  heart !" 

'  Lemaan  Ilaahem !  for  the  sake  of  thy 

Blj  name,  my  son,  think  of  wliat  yon  say ; 

1  must  not  be  so  rash.     Alas !  alas  !  but 

t  are  mixed  with  the  heathens.     She  must 

I  ooncealed  in  one  of  the  Moabitish  gai- 

ntinued  the  elder  of  the  two  persun- 

I,  whom  our  hero  liad  of  course  ascertained 

B  be  of  the  ImuRc  of  Israel.     "  Manassch  tells 

me  thitt  he  has  discovered,  from  another  ()uar- 

ter,  that  the  Christian  had  procured  a  domino, 

HUnk,  with  the  sleeves  slashed  with  white. 


Thai  will  be  a  distiDguishiag  mark ;  and  if 
w«  KK  that  dre^  we  must  then  follow,  and  if 
a  SmuUe  is  with  it,  it  must  be  thy  aster  J 
Skltnom.'" 

^^  I  will  searcli  now,  and  meet  juu  here  i; 
half  an  hour,"  replied  ihc  younger  uf  tb 
two. 

*'  Joseph,  ray  s»a,  we  do  not  part ; 
trust  you  in  your  angvr,  and  you  have  w 
with  you,  I  know ;  we  niuet  go  together. 
Rooch  Hakodesh !  may  the  Iluly  SjHTit  guide 
11%  and  the  daughter  of  our  house  be  n^ond, 
ftn-  &he  is  now  my  heart's  bitterness,  aud  my 
soul's  sorrow  I" 

'*  l.et  me  but  discover  the  Gaw — tbe  infi- 
del!" replied  the  son,  following  the  fntiier{.4 
and  our  hero  observetl  him  put  his  liajid  tnWfl 
his  breast  and  half  uii&hcath  a  ponianl.  ' 

Joey  easily  comprehended  how  tlie  matter 
stood  ;  a  Jeu'ish  maiden  had  met  by  ■s&tgaa- 
tion  or   had  been  run  away   with  by  lotne 


to  I 
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young  tnan,  and  the  father  and  son  were  in 
pursuit  to  recover  the  daughter. 

•*  That  is  all  very  well,"  thought  our  hero ; 

*'but  although  they  may  very  properly  wish 

to  prevent  the  marriage,  I  do  not  much  like 

the  cold  steel  which  the  young  Israelite  had 

H  liis  liand.     If  I  do  meet  with  the  party,  at 

1  eVentB  I  will  give  him  warning ;"  and 

'  Joey,  hafing   made  this  resi)lution,   turned 

away  from  the  orchestra  and  went  down  the 

covered  way,  which  led  to  wiiat  are  usually 

^pRRied  the  dark  walks;  he  had  just  arrived 

^nt  the  coniraencement  of  them,  when  he  per- 

^Bvived  coming  towards  him  two  dominoes,  the 

^nborln-  hanging  on  the  ami  of  the  taller  so  as 

(o assure  him  that  they  were  male  and  fenjale. 

When  they  came  to  within  ten  yards  of  the 

lighted  walk,  ihey  turned  abruptly,  and  then 

Joey   jierceivcd  thai    the    taller  had   white 

E/eH  to  his  domino. 
ieyarc,"tlioughtourhcro;  "wtll. 
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it's  not  safe  for  them  to  walk  here,  for  a  rour-  i 
der  might  be  committed  without  Touch  chance 
of  the  party  being  found  out.  I  will  give 
them  a  hint  at  all  events ; "  and  Jwy  foUowed 
the  couple  so  as  to  o^'ertake  them  by  degrees 
As  he  walked  softly,  and  they  were  in  earnest 
conversation,  his  approach  was  sot  heeded 
nntil  within  a  few  feet  of  thein,  when  the 
taller  domino  turned  impatiently  toutut,  as  if 
to  inquire  what  tiie  intruder  meant. 

"  You  are  watched,  and  in  danger,  Sir,  tfj 
you  are  the  party  I  think  you  arc,"  said  Jo« 
going  up  to  him,  and  speaking  in  a  low  vd 

*'  Who  are  you,"  replied  the  domino,  "tl 
gives  this  notice  ?" 

"  A  perfeet  stranger  to  you,  even  If  yot 
mask  was  removed,  Sir ;  but  I  happened  i 
overhear  a  conversation  relative  to  a  p 
a  domino  such  as  you  wear.  I  may  he  n 
taken,  and,  if  so,  there  is  no  harm  dune ;"  a 
our  hero  turned  awav. 


THE  POACJIER. 

"  Stop  him,  dear  Henry,"  raid  a  soft  female 
xvAce,  "  I  fear  that  there  is  danger :  he  can 
have  told  you  but  from  kindness." 

The  person  in  the  domino  immediately  fol- 
lowed Joey,  and  accosted  him,  apdogizing 
for  his  apparent  rud«ies9  at  receiving  his 
oommtinication,  vhich  hi;  ascribed  to  the 
ttuddenncss  with  which  it  was  given,  and  r^ 
qu«)l«i,  as  a  favour,  that  our  hero  would  in- 
form him  why  he  had  thought  it  necessary. 

will  tell  you,  certainly  ;  not  tliat  I  in- 
terfere with  oIIkt  peoples  concfms;  but 
when  I  saw  that  one  of  them  had  a  po- 
niard  —     " 

"  A  poniard  !"  exdnimed  the  female,  who 
had  DOW  joiiivd  thein. 

"  Yea,"  replieii  Joey ;  "  and  apjwarcd  de- 
ls one  word.  Madam,  is 

lur  name  Miriam  ?     If  so,  what    1  heard 
you  ;  if  not,  it  doeii  not,  and  I  need 
my  no  more." 


» 


^Hfotii'  nami 
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it  does  coDoers  her,"  replied  ^ 
'  and   I  win  thank   yon   to  pr^ 


"  Sir, 
domino; 
ceed." 

Our  hero  then  stateci  tvitdj  what  he  hid 
overheard,  and  that  the  parties  werr  ibcB 
in  pursuit  of  tbetn. 

**  We  are  lost !"  enclamed  the  jrout^  wo- 
man. We  shall  nerer  escape  from  ibe  fft- 
deiu !  Wiiat  must  we  do  ?  Hy  brother  a 
his  wrath  is  as  a  Haa's  wbdp.' 

"  I  care  little  for  myself,"  replied  the 
mitio.     *'  I  could  defend  mytdf;  but, 
meet,  I  shall  lose  you.     Your  father 
tear  you  away  while  I  was  engaged  with  yonr 
brother." 

"At  alt  events.  Sir,  I  should  Rcoaiand 
your  not  remaining  in  theae  dark  walks,"  te- 
plied  our  hero,  "  now  that  you  an:  awan>  of 
what  may  take  piaca" 

'*  And  yet,  if  we  go  into  the  I^^ied  part 
of  the  gardens,  tltey  will  aoon  discover  u*, 


e  gM- 
herni^ 

J 
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that  they  have,  as  it  appears,  gained  a 
knowledge  of  roy  dress." 

"  Then  put  it  ofT,"  said  Joey. 
"  But  ihey  know  my  person  even  better," 
rejoined  the  doinino.     "  Your  conduct,  Sir, 
hae  been  so  kind,  that  perhaps  you  would  be 
lined  to  assist  us?" 

Our  hero   was  in  love   himself,  and,  of 
felt  sympathy  for  others  in  the  same 
predicament ;  bo  he  replied  that,  if  he  could 
be  of  service,  they  might  command  him. 

Then,  Min'ara,  dear,  what  I  propose  is 
'"ihis :  will  you  put  yourself  under  the  protec- 
tion of  this  stranger?  I  think  you  risk  no- 
diing,  for  he  has  proved  that  he  is  kind, 
may  then,  without  fear  of  detection, 
through  the  gardens,  and  be  conducted 
by  him  to  a  place  of  safety.  I  will  remain 
here  for  half  an  hour^  should  your  father 
>tftd  brother  meet  me,  although  they  may  re- 
lize  my  dress,  yet,  not  having  you  with 
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me,  there  will  be  no  grounds  for  any  ati 
being  made,  and  I  will,  after  a  time,  retunr' 
home." 

" And  whatistobecomeofmt'!"  ercchdmed 
the  terrified  girl. 

**  You  must  send  this  gentleniau  to 
address  to-morrow  morning,  and  be  will  ac- 
quaint me  where  you  are.     I  am  giving  you 
a    great  deal  of   trouble,  Sir;    but 
same  time  I  show  my  confidence; 
it  will  not  interfere  with  your  otho' 
menta." 

"  Your  confidence  i»,  1  trust,  not 
placed,  Sir,"  re|died  our  hero;  "and  I  am 
just  now  aa  idle  man.  I  promise  you,  if  ibii 
young  lady  will  venture  to  trust  herself  widi 
a  perfect  stranger,  that  I  will  do  your  ivquMl. 
1  have  no  mask  on,  Madam ;  do  you 
you  can  trust  me?" 

"I  think  I  can.  Sir;  indeed,  I  must 
80,  or  there  will  be  shedding  of  blood :  but 


retunr^ 
imed 
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quMb 
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airy,  they  are  coming;  I  know  tbeui ;  we, 
^bt  up  the  walk ! " 

Jwy  turned  round,  and  perceived  the 
persons  whose  conversation  he  had 
oreriieard.  "  It  is  them.  Sir,''  said  he  to 
the  gentleman  in  the  domino ;  "  leave  us  and 
walk  back  farther  into  the  dark  part.  T 
mu&t  take  her  away  on  my  arm  and  pass 
them  boldly.     Come,  Sir,  quick  !" 

Our  hero  immediately  took  the  young 
Jewess  on  bis  arm  and  walked  towards  tbe 
father  and  brother.  He  felt  ber  trembling 
like  an  aspen  as  they  came  dose  to  them,  antl 
w«9  fearful  tliat  her  legs  would  fail  her.  As 
tliey  passed,  the  face  of  our  hero  was  severely 
scrutinized  by  the  dark  eyes  of  the  Israelites. 
Joey  returned  tlieir  stare,  and  proceeded  on 
hi*  way ;  and  after  they  bad  separated  stHoe 
paoo  from  tlie  father  and  brother,  be  whis- 
pored  to  tbe  maiden,  "  You  arc  safe  now." 
Joey  couducted  bis  charge  through  the  gaiv 
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dens,  and  when  he  arrived  at  the  entrant,  lie 

called  a  coach  and  put  the  lady  in. 

"Where  shall  he  drireto?"  jntjuired  on 

hero. 

"  I  don't  know ;  say  anywhere,  so  ihal  w» 

tare  away  from  this ! " 

Joey  ordered  the  man  to  drive  to  the  hold 
vhere  he  had  taken  up  liis  abude,  for  he  Ine* 
not  where  else  to  go. 

On  his  arrival  he  left  the  young  lady  in  the 
coach,  while  he  went  in  to  prepare  the  laod- 
lady  for  her  appearance.  He  stateil  that  br 
had  rescued  iier  from  a  very  perilous  ntul- 
tion,  and  that  he  would  feel  much  obligfd  tn 
his  hosIeRS  if  she  would  take  chatpF  of  0)t 
young  person  until  she  could  be  reslor 
her  friends  on  the  ensuing  morning, 
like  to  be  conGulted,  and  to  appear  ( 
portance.  The  fat  old  lady,  wlio  had  I 
up  at  the  very  mention  of  ihe  introdud 
of  a  lady  in  a  domino,  as  soon  as  she  1: 
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I  -that  the  party  was  to  be  placed  under  her  pro- 
tection, relaxed  her  compressed  features,  and 
I  fmciousty  consented. 

Our  hero  having  consigned  over  his  charge 
rhose  face  be  had  not  yet  seen,  immediately 
Hired  to  his  own  apartment.  The  next 
morning,  about  nine  o'clock,  he  sent  to  in* 
<|uire  after  the  health  of  his  prott-gi,  and  was 
answered  by  a  re(]uest  that  he  would  pay  her 
visit.  When  lie  entered  the  room  he  found 
r  alone.  She  was  dressed  somewhat  in  the 
^ffriental  style,  and  he  wus  not  a  little  sur^ 
flited  at  her  extreme  lieauty.  Her  stature 
i  ratiier  above  the  middle  size;  she  was 
Bt|uidtcly  formed;  and  her  ancles,  hands, 
i  feet,  were  models  of  perfection.  She  was 
Ipdccd  one  of  the  most  exquisite  specimens  of 
Ibe  Jewish  nation,  and  that  is  quite  ^uHicient 
r  her  portrait.  She  rose  as  lie  entered,  and 
loured  deeply  as  site  saluted  hiui.  Our 
ro,  who  perceived  lier  confusion,  hastened 
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BpKn,  whom  he  immediately  recognized  as  the 
■  lather  and  brotlier  of  the  young  Israelite; 
the  brother  fixed  his  keen  eye  upon  our  hero, 
and  appeared  to  recognize  him ;  at  all  events, 
L|W  our  hero  passed  them,  they  turned  round 
Kand  followed  him,  and  he  lieard  the  brother 
ny,  "  He  was  with  her,"  or  something  to 
that  purpart.  Our  hero  did  not,  however, 
connder  that  it  was  advisable  to  wait  until 
ihey  were  away  before  he  knocked  at  the 
door,  as  he  felt  convinced  that  they  were  on 
the  watch,  and  that  any  delay  would  not 
obtain  tlie  end.  He  knocked,  and  was  im- 
mediately admitted.  He  found  Mr.  S  — 
padng  the  room  up  and  dawn  in  great 
anxiety,  the  breakfast  remaining  on  the  table 
untouched.  He  warmly  greeted  the  anival 
of  our  hero.  Joey,  as  soon  as  he  had  in- 
fbrmed  him  of  what  he  bad  done,  and   is 

El  placed  the  young  lady, 
.tance  of  the  father  and 
r2 
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btotbcr  bong  outade  on  the  watch,  anil  thail  I 
he  thought  that  ihey  had  recognized  him. 
"  That  is  nothing  nwre  than  what  I  ( 

pecl«l,"  replied  Mr.  S ;   "  but  I   i 

i  9Kaly  to  evade   thcoi ;  they  are  not  awn 
It   the  bock  of  this   hotisc  communi 


with  (ho  stahlies  Mi« 


n  the  n 


^iHtging  to  ; 
•nd  we  call  go  oiit  by  that  way  without ' 
pcTcviving  II&  I've  so  many  thanks  to  offer 
j^ou,  Sir,  for  your  kind  interference  in  our 
behalf,  tlial  I  hardly  know  how  to  expre«s 
ttteni ;  to  ont>  thing  you  are  most  certainly 
entitled,  and  I  should  prove  but  little  nft; 
ahicerity  if  I  did  not  inunediately  gival 
you ;  that  is  my  confidence,  and  a  ki 
ledge  of  the  parties  whotti  you  have  assisl 
and  the  circumstances  attending  this  sti 
afiair.  The  young  lady,  Sir,  is,  as  you  kaow, 
a  Jewess  by  birth,  and  the  daughter  of  the 
rabbi,  a  man  of  great  wealth  and  high  ano»- 
try,  for  certainly  Jews  can  daim  the  latter 
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higher  than  any  other  nation  upon  enrth ;  I 
am  myself  a  man  of  fortune,  as  it  is  usually 
termed,  at  all  events  with  sufficient  to  in- 
dulge any  woman  I  should  take  as  my  wife 
with  enry  luxury  that  can  be  reasonably 
doBanded.  I  mention  this  to  corroborate 
ray  aBwrliou,  that  it  was  not  her  father's 
wealth  which  has  been  my  inducement.  I 
made  the  acquaintance  of  the  father  and 
daughter  when  I  was  (rarelling  on  the  con- 
tinent ;  he  was  on  his  way  to  England,  when 
his  carriage  broke  down  in  a  difficult  )hisb 
on  the  mountains,  and  they  would  have  been 
left  on  the  road  for  the  night  if  I  hud  not 
fortunately  come  up  in  time,  and,  being 
alottff,  was  able  to  convey  them  to  the  next 
Ictwn.  I  have  always  had  a  great  respect 
Ljbr  tlie  Jewish  nation.  I  consider  that  every 
■iMe  Christian  should  have;  but  I  will  not 
enter  upon  tbat  point  now.  It  wna  prolwibly 
my  showing  such  a  feeling,  and  my  being 
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well  versed  in  their  history,  vrhich 
occasion  of  an  intercourse  of  two  days  ri| 
ing  into  a  regard  for  one  another 
parted  with  sincere  wishes  that  we 
meet  again  in  this  cowntry.  At  the 
speak  of,  which  was  about  three  y» 
his  daughter  Miriam  was,  compsratt^ 
speaking,  a  child,  and  certainly  not  at 
period,  or  indeed  for  some  time  after  our 
meeting  again  in  England,  did  it  ever  come 
into  my  ideas  that  I  should  ever  feel  any 
thing  for  her  but  good-will ;  but  circum- 
stances, and  lier  father's  confidence  in 
threw  lis  much  togetlier.  She  has  no  moti 
After  ft  time,  I  found  nij-self  growing 
toched  to  her,  and  I  taxed  myself, 
reflected  on  the  consequences.  I  was  i 
how  very  severe  the  Jewidi  laws  wwe  upon 
the  subject  of  any  of  their  family  unitiBg 
themselves  to  a  Christian-  That  it  was  not 
only  considered  that  the  party  coi 
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diabcmonred  before  the  nation,  but  that  the 
vhcAe  fcinily  became  vile,  and  were  denied 
the  usual  burial  rit^.  Perhaps  you  are 
aware  that  if  a  Jew  embraces  Christianity, 
the  some  dii^ace  is  heaped  upon  the  rela- 
tions. With  this  knowledge,  I  determined 
to  conquer  my  feelings  for  Miriam,  and  of 
course  I  tio\  longer  went  to  her  father's 
house;  it  would  have  been  cruel  to  put  my 
friend  (for  such  he  certainly  was)  in  such  a 
pontion ;  the  more  so,  as,  being  a  rabbi,  he 
would  have  to  denounce  himself  and  his  own 
children. 

"  My  absence  was,  however,  llie  cause  of 
gnat  annoyance  to  the  father.  He  sought 
n)^  and  I  was  bo  pressed  by  him  to  return, 
that  I  tiad  no  choice,  unless  I  confessed  my 
naaons,  which  I  did  not  like  to  do.  I  there- 
ibre  visited  the  house  as  betbre,  although  not 
so  frequently,  and  continually  found  myself 
in  company  with  Aliriam,  and,  htr  Esther 


104 


THE  POACHEE. 


beiag  (.onstantlj  sununixied  away  to  the  d^, 
ties  of  his  office,  but  too  often  alone.     1  that 
fin*  resolved  that  I  would  once  mor 
on  my  travels,  as  the  only  means  by  whicli  I   ' 
could  act  honourably,  and  get  rid  of  the  feel- 
ing which  was  obtaining  such  a  mastery  oter 
ine.     I  went  to  the  house  to  state  n 
tion,  and  at  the  same  time  bid  them  farewdlB^ 
when,   ascending   tlie   stairs,   I  slipped  i 
grained  my  ancle  so  severely,  that  I  oo 
not  put  my  foot  to  the  ground.    This  d«dtli 
our  fate,  and  I  was  not  only  domiciled  foTfH 
week  in  the  house,  but,  as  I  lay  on  (be  so^fI 
was  contintially  attended  by  Mimoi.     Uifl 
father  would  not  hear  of  my  removaJ,  but  d 
clared   that    my  accident   was  a 
Bgoinst  me  for  my  rash  intention. 

*'  That  Miriam  showed  l>er  regard  for  aw 

n  every  way  that  a  modest  maiden  could  dov 

,  v  certain.     I  did,  however,  make  one  leal 

Lnniggle ;  I  did  not  deny  my  feelings  lowutty 


I 
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fcer,  but  I  pointed  out  to  her  the  consequences 
which  would  ensue,  which  it  was  my  duty  as 
a  friend,  and  her  duly  as  a  daughter,  to  pre- 
vent. Siie  heard  me  in  silence  and  in  tears, 
and  then  quitted  the  room. 

*'  The  next  day  she  appeared  to  have  re- 
covered her  composure,  and  entered  freely 
faitu  g;eneral  conversation,  and,  after  a  time, 
Meiied  to  the  rites  of  their  Church.  By  de- 
^rcvs  she  brought  up  the  subject  of  Chris- 
ttanity ;  she  demanded  tiic  reasons  and  autho- 
rity tor  our  Iielief ;  in  short,  she  induced  ine 
to  enter  warmly  into  the  subject,  and  to 
pnn-e,  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  that  the  true 
Heasiah  had  already  come.  This  conversa- 
tiiKi  she  took  A  pleasure  in  renewing,  during 
pay  slay  in  the  house;  and  as  I  considered 
tlttt  the  subject  was  one  that  diverted  our  at- 
tention from  tlK>  one  I  wished  to  avoid.  I  wm 
not  sorry  to  enter  upon  i(,  although  I  had  not 
tlie  least  idea  of  converting  her  to  our  faith. 
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"  Sucli  vas  the  Etale  of  affiurs  ^ 
quitted  the  house,  and  again  seriously  tl 
of  removing  myself  from  so  much  temptatii 
when  her  brother  Joseph  arrived  from  M»r 
drid,  where  he  had  been  staying  with  an 
uncle  for  some  yems,  and  his  return  was  the 
□ccasioii  of  a  jubilee,  at  whidi  I  could  not 
refuse  to  appear.  He  is  a  fine  young  man. 
very  intelligent  and  weU-infonacd,  but  at  s 
very  irascible  disposition ;  and  his  long  ics^ 
doice  in  Spain  has  probably  given  him  thorn 
ideas  of  retaliation  whidi  are  almost  unkoova 
in  this  country.  He  conceired  a  very  stnog 
friendsliip  for  me,  and  I  certainlv  was  equally 
pleased  with  him,  for  he  is  full  of  taknt,  A- 
though  he  is  revengeful,  proud  of  his  lineages, 
and  holding  to  the  tenets  of  his  failfa  with  Ji 
the  obstinacy  of  a  Pharisee.  Indflcd  it  H 
strange  that  he  could  ever  become  so  padiil 
to  a  Christian,  respecting  as  be  does  tbe  nlv 
biuical  doctrines  held  forth  to  the  Jeirah. 
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L  people,  and  wliich  it  must  be  aiimitteti  have 

f  been  inculcated,  in  consequence  of  the  unwear 

id  and  unjustifiBble  persecution  ol'  the  tribes 

r  centuries,  by  those  wlio  call  themselves 

Christians,  but  whose  practice  has  been  at 

I  open  variance  with  the  precepts  of  tlie  founder 

I  tt  their  faitli.     However,  so  it  was.     Joseph 

)  conceived  a  great  regard  for  me,  waa  continu- 

^y  at  my  house,  and  compelled  me  but  too 

I  «fta)  to  visit  at  his  father's.     Al  last  I  made 

I  1^  my  mind  that  T  would  leave  the  country 

r  a  time,  and  was  actively  preparing,  in- 

teoding  to  go  without  saying  a  word  to  them, 

when  I  found  myself  one  morning  alone  with 

Miriam.     She  walked  up  to  me  as  I  was  sit- 

I  ifng  on  tlie  couch ;  I  motioned  to  her  to  sit 

■,  but  she  stood  before  me  with  a  stately 

fixing  upon  me  her  dark   gazelLe-Iike 

*  Do  you,'  said  she,  in  a  slow  and  solemn 
e  of  voice, '  do  you  remember  the  conver- 
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satiuii   which 


respectiv 


cresds  ?     Do  you  recollect  how  jou  poJntaA^ 


e  you! 


authorities  and 


your  I 


for  your  faith,  and  your  sincere  briief  ihM 
the  Messiah  had  already  couier* 

"  '  I  do,  Miriam,'  replied  I ;  '  but  not  with 
any  view  to  interfere  with  your  non-beliefs 
it  was  only  to  uphold  by  argumeiit  my  otra.' 

"'  I  do  not  xay  nay  to  that ;  1  behew 
you,'  said  Miriam ;  '  nevertlirfess,  I  ha^-e  thit 
ia  ray  vest  which,  if  it  wa«  known  to  my 
&ther  or  brother,  would  cause  them  to  daA 
me  to  the  earth,  and  to  curae  me  in  the  imw 
of  the  great  Jehovah ; '  and  she  pulled  aat 
of  her  vest  a  small  copy  of  the  New  T(Sla> 
ment.  '  This  is  the  boolt  of  your  creed ;  1 
have  searched  and  compared  it  with  our  ownt 
I  have  found  the  authorities;  I  have  read  tlw 
vords  of  the  Jews  who  have  tiarrated  the  hn^ 
tory  and  the  deeds  of  Jesus  aS  Nazareth, 
and — 1  ani  a  Christian.''  i 
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'  It  may  apjiear  etraiige,  but  I  assure  you, 
',  you  cannot  imagine  the  pain  I  felt  when 
fllimm  thus  apknowledged  herseif  a  convert 
nir  faitli ;  to  say  to  her  that  I  was  Sony 
for  it  would  have  argued  little  fur  my  Chri»- 
I   tiiui  belief;    hut  when   I  reflected  upon  the 

I  pain  and  disp-ace  it  would  bring  upon  her 
ftoilvt  tind  that  I  should  be  the  cause,  I  was 
diMidAilly  shocked.  I  could  only  reply* 
*>  Miriam,  I  wish  Uutt  we  had  never  met  P 

•  1  know  what  your  feelings  are  but  too 
I'M),'  replied  she;  'but  we  have  met,  and 
what  is  done  cannot  be  undone.  I,  too,  when 
I  think  of  my  relations,  am  torn  with  anxiety 
and  tKatress;  but  what  is  now  my  duty?  If 
I  am,  »nd  I  declare,  not  only  by  the  great 
Jehovah,  hut  by  the  crucified  Messiah,  that 

I I  am,  a  sincere  behever  in  your  creed,  must 
1 3  shrink— muM  I  conceal  it  on  account  of  my 
I'ftthcr  and  my  brother  P  l>oes  not  He  say, 
I  '*  Leave  all  and  follow  me  ^    Must  I  not  add 
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my  feeble  Toke  a  ■daMMUgment  of  die  j 
truth,  if  I  am  to  coaader  nmell 
tisn?    Must  Dot  my  ani««l  be  pttUic ?    Ya 
H  must  be,  and  it  rfudl  be !     Can  yoa  b 


***0b,  no!  I  dare  not  Uome  Ton;*  "^ 
plied  I,  *  I  only  regret  that  religiaiu  difl» 
cfioe&  should  so  mar  the  little  happinew  ps- 
mttted  to  us  in  this  «urld,  and  that  natfaBT 
Jer  nor  ChnstiaB  viQ  admit  what  our  Si* 
r  has  diatincdy  declared — that  thcte  b 
UeKDoe  between  the  Jew  nnd  thr  Gfctk 
or  Gentile.  I  see  much  nuaery  in  tfai<,  ami 
I  cannot  help  i^retting  deeplv  that  I  dull 
be  coondered  aa  tbe  cause  of  it,  and  be  up- 
L  kaided  with  ingntitDdeu' 

" '  Tou  (fid  your  duty,*  Rplkd  Ifimn. 

*  1  hare  been  amrerted  by  yomt  harti^  M 

4ane.     Now  1  hare  my  duty  to  do.     I  m 

,  «nue  ttf  the  pnn  it  will  occasiun  my  febo-, 

.  aVrdatiaikiiaxl  the  whole  (d' oar  tnbe;b«( 
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if  they  suffer,  shitll  I  not  suffer  more  ?  Thrust 
out  from  my  father's  door ;  loaded  with  curaes 
and  execrations;  not  one  Jew  permitted  toi 
offer  me  an  asylum,  not  even  to  give  me  a 
morsel  of  bread,  or  a  drop  of  water;  a  wan- 
derer and   an  outcast !     Such  must  be  my 

Not  so,  Miriam;   if  your  tribe  desert 

you ■ 

Stop  one  moment,'  interrupted  Miriam ; 
'**  do  you  recollect  the  conversation  you  had 
vith  ine  before  we  entered  into  the  subject  of 
our  relative  creeds  ?  Do  you  remember  vrliat 
you  then  said;  and  was  it  true,  or  was  it 
menly  as  an  excuse?' 

" '  It  was  as  tnie,  Miriam,  as  I  stand  here. 
,X  have  loved  you  lung  and  devotedly.  I  have 
tried  to  conquer  the  passion,  on  account  of 
tbe  misery  your  marriage  with  a  Christian 
would  have  oocasioncd  your  relations ;  but  if 
yuu  fcreift  in  avowing  your  new  fsith,  the 
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misery  will  be  equally  iucurret! ;  and,  that-*  I 
fore,  I  am  doubly  bound,  not  only  by  n 
love,  hut  because  I  have,  by  converting  yon 
put  you  in  such  a  dreadful  position,  to  o 
you  not  only  an  asylum,  but,  ff  you  will  ai 
cept  them,  my  heart  and  hand.' 

"  Miriam  folded  her  arms  across  her  hreat 
and  knelt  down,  with  her  eyes  fixed  upon  tl 
floor.    *  I  can  only  answer  in  the  words  4 
Ruth,'  ropiied  she,  in  a  low  voice  and  t 
bling  lips.      I   hardly   need    ol»ser\-c, 
after  this  interview  the  affair  was  decidcd,-^^ 
the  great  difficulty  was  to  get  tier  iMlt  of  i 
house ;  for  you  must  have  been  inside  of  o 
of  the  houses  of  a  Jew  of  rank  f  o  bo  awiirc1| 
their  arrangements.    It  was  impussilile  tltj 
Miriam  could  he  absent   an   hour   witTu 
being  missed ;  and  to  go  out  by  herself  wid| 
out  being  seen   was  equally  difficult, 
cousin  is  married  to  a  Jew,  who  kerp»  the 
masquerade  paraphernalia  and  cosliitncs  in 
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^HFaTistocIi-filreet,  and  she  sometimes  accotn- 

panies  her  father  and  brother  there,  and,  as 

usual,  goes  up  to  her  cousJu  in  tiie  women's 

,,     apartment,  while  licr  male  relations  remain 

B  below.     We  therefore  hit   iipoa   this  plan : 

■  That  on  the  first  masquerade-night  at  Vaux- 

BImU   she   should    persuade    lier  father  and 

Ktbrother  |o  go  with  her  to  her  cousin's ;  that 

^n-,Bhould  be  close  by  in  a  coach,  and,  after. 

^■^^  bad  gone  in,  I  was  to  drive  up  as  the 

Hfl^fC  customers  do,  and  obtain  two  dominoes, 

Hind   tlieo  wait  while  she  escaped  from  the 

'  -women's  apartment,  and  came  down  stairs  to 

the  street  door,  where  I  was  to  put  her  in  the 

c^ch,  and  drive  off  to  Vauxhall.     Vou  may 

■'J^uire  why  wc  went  to  Vauxhall.    Because^ 

|i^  but  few  minutes  would  ehipse  before  she 

liTQuId  be  missed,  it  would  have  been  almost 

|ip»ssiblc  to  have  removed  her  without  being 

KdlKoycred,  fur  1  was  well  known  to  tlic  people. 

I  ^ou  recollect  that  Manasach,  who  was  in  the 
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shop,  informed  them  that  my  < 
slashed  with  white  in  tlie  sleeves;  be  iuKwn 
when  I  obtained  the  donunoes.     Hod  I  d 
been  aware  of  the  violence  of  the  brother*  l>  J 
should  have  cared  little  had  he  followed  t 
to  my  bouse,  or  any  other  place  be  migbC  i 
have  traced  tne  to ;  but  bis  t 
that  his  sister  would  certainly  have  be«n  t 
crifieed  to  his  rage  and  fury,  as  you  may  ima- 
gine from  wluit  you  have  seen  and  beard.    I 
considered,  therefore,  that  if  wo  once  becuH 
mixed  with  the  crowd  of  masks  and  dominoo 
at  Vauidiall,  i  should  elude  them,  and  all 
trace  of  us  be  lost.     I  bebeve,  now,  that  I 
have  made   you   acquainted   wilb  every  cir- 
cumstance, and  trust  that  you  will  still  afibdfl 
me  your  valuable  assistauce."  ^ 

B"  Most  certainly ,"  replied  our  hero ;  "  I 
am  in  duty  bound.  I  camxtt  help  tbinkiag 
that  they  liave  rec<^nlted  me  u  the  par^ 
conducting  her  out  of  tbe  dark  ¥ra)k.  Did 
you  meet  them  afterwards?' 
L 


t 


"  No,"  rpjoined  Mr.  S ;  "  I  aUowed 

them  to  Tfalk  about  without  coniinr;  up  to 
me,  for  some  time,  and  then  when  they  were 
down  at  the  farthest  end,  I  made  all  haste 
jmd  took  a  coach  home,  before  they  could 
poaaibly  come  up  with  me,  allowing  that  they 
4(d  recognise  me,  which  I  do  not  think  they 
did  until  tliey  perceived  me  hastening  away 
si  s  distance.'' 

"  What,    then,    are  your   present  inten- 

na  ?"  inquired  our  hero. 

"  I  wish  you  to  return  with  rae  to  your 

fcrte!,"  replied   Mr,  S ;    "  I  will   theo 

take  a  chaise,  and  leave  for  Scotland  as  fact 
as  four  horses  coo  carry  us,  and  unite  myselE 
to  Miriam;  and,  as  soon  as  I  can,  I  shall 
leave  the  country,  which  will  be  tlie  best 
to  allow  thdr  rage  and  indignation  to 

)1." 

"  I  think  your  plan  is  good,"  replied  Joey, 

and  1  am  at  your  senicc." 
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In  a  few  mioutes  Mr.  S *nd  out  hen 

went  out  by  the  hack  way  into  the  mewtr 
and,  as  soon  as  they  came  to  it  stand,  tool:  fr 
coach  and  drove  to  the  hotel. 

"  Tliey  had  not,  however,  been  in  cow- 
pany  with  Miriam  more  tbsn  five  minute^' 
when  the  waiter  entered  (he  rooni  in  gfwt 
alarm,  slating  that  two  gentlemen  •'ere- 
forcing  tlieir  way  up  stairs,  in  spite  of  the 
landlord  and  others  who  were  endeavouring 
to  prevent  them.      The  fact  was,  that  our 

hero  and  Mr.  S had  been  percmved  by 

Josepli  and  his  father,  as  they  came  out  of 
^e  mews,  and  they  had  immediately  foflowwi 
them,  taking  a  coach  at  (lie  same  stand,  and 
desiring  the  coachman  to  follow  the  one 
hero  and  Mr.  S had  gone  into. 

The  woita'  had  hardly  time  to  make 
communication  before  the  door  was  fc 
open,  and  the  man  was  so  terriBed  that 
retreated  behind  our  bent  and  Mr.  S 
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to  whose  arms  Miriam  had  tlirowo  herself 
r  protection.  The  fathtr  and  brother  did 
not,  however,  enter  without  resistance  on  the 
port  of  the  landlord  and  waiters,  who  fol- 
loweti,  remonstrating  and  checking  thnn; 
but  Joseph  broke  from  them  with  his  dagger 
^rawn;  it  was  wrenched  from  him  by  our 
hero,  who  dasiied  forward.  The  enraged 
Israelite  then  caught  up  a  heavy  bronze 
«k)ck  which  was  on  the  sideboard,  and  cry- 
-ing  out,  "  This  for  the  Gaw  and  the 
[^eabumed!"  (the  infidel  and  the  apostate), 
he  hurled  it  at  ihem  with  all  his  strength  ;  it 
inisM-d  the  parties  it  was  intended  for,  but 
Striking  the  waiter  who  had  retreated  behind 
tfaeni,  fractured  his  skull,  and  he  fell  aeDse- 
1ns  upon  the  floor. 

Upon   this  outrage  tlic  landlord  and  his 


jshed  upon  Joseph  and  his  father ; 
Ltiie  police  were  wnt  for,  and  after  a  detipcrste 
the  Israelites  were  taken  away  to 
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the  policfroffice,  leaving  Mr.  S—  and 
Miriani  at  liberty.  Our  hero  was,  howCTtt,  _ 
requested  by  the  police  to  attend  at  I 
examination,  and,  of  course,  could  not  r 
The  whole  party  had  been  a  quarter  of  n 
hour  waiting  until  another  case  was  ditpcsRl 
of,  before  ttie  luagistrate  could  attend  to 
them,  when  the  Burgeon  came  in  and  ac- 
quainted tlieni  that  tlie  uufortuiiote  iraiter 
had  expired.  The  deirasitions  wete  taka 
down,  and  both  father  and  son  were  cob* 
tnitted,  and  Joey  and  some  others  hound 
over  to  appear  as  witneasee.  in  about  two 
hours  our  hero  waa  enabled  to  return  to  the 

hotel,  where  he  found  that  Mr.  £ ■  had 

left  a  note  for  hiui,  stating  that  be  CBuklaHl 
'  it  advisable  to  start  immediately,  len  tbey 
should  require  his  attendance  at  the  pubn^ 
court,  and  he  siiould  be  delaynl,  which  wvmld 
give  time  to  the  relations  of  AUriom  to  lakr 
up  the  questitm ;   lie  bad,  thetefove,  act  i£, 
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ad  would  write  to  him  as  soon  as  he  po9- 
bly  could. 

ThiB  affair  made  some  noise,  and  appeared 
1  all  the  newspapers,  and  our  hero  therefore 
It  down  and  wrote  a  detailetl  account  of  the 
rbole  transaction   (as  communicated  to  liim 

J  Mr,  S ),  which  he  despatched  to  Ports- 

illj.  He  made  inquiries,  and  found  that 
Ae  nmionB  would  come  on  in  a  fortni^t, 
«nd  that  the  grand  jury  would  sit  in  a  few 
ida^s.  He  therefore  made  up  his  mind  that 
ik  would  not  think  of  returning  tu  Ports* 
iDouth  until  the  trial  was  over,  and  in  his 
next  letter  he  made  known  his  intentions, 
atui  then  set  off  for  Richmond,  where'he  had 
been  advistxl  to  remain  for  a  short  time,  as 
being  more  favourable  to  an  invalid  than 
■^he  confined  atmosphere  of  London. 

Our  hero  found  Rinusemcnt  in  rowing 
timat  in  a  wherry,  up  and  down  the  mtr, 
■mad   rep^yi^   to  the  letters  received  from 
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'Mary,  and  from  PortSDxnith.      H«  olu  ■ 
«iT«(  n  Irtter  from   Mr.  S- -, 


,  and  reqoesting  dut'J 


him  of  his 


)  innrnajrp, 

noon  as  (lie  trial  was  m-er  he  woald  vrite 
to  Tiim.  Our  iieru's  health  aim*  mat  noH^ 
re-established,  when  lie  was  informed  ilW 
Via  atlaidance  was  required  at  tht  coort  » 
givr  his  evidence  in  the  ease  of  mntsUc^lAtf 
fotirid  hy  the  grand  jmy  i^aimt  ItnefHr  'ft* 
brother  of  Miriam.  ■  "H    .,  > 

''    Me  arrived  in  town  and  atlmded  diMeairtt 
oti  tJie  foHoiviM)>diiy,  when  Hie  trial  was  to 
take  place.    A  short  time  after  tliecauwc 
[  ^  1i(^  was  piscni  in  the  witness  tmx.     Atd 
time  that  he  gave  his  depositions  belbre  « 
tnagisitrale   he  had   not    thought    alvntl  I 
name  having  been  changed;  bat  mw  thiffl 
WHS  sworn,  and  had  declared  he  would  t 
the  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth,  wheal 
the  council  asked  him  if  his  name  was  oX 
Joseph  O'Donahue,  our  hero  replied  that  it 
was  Joseph  Uushbrook. 
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'  Your  deposition  says  Joseph  O'Doiialiue. 
r  is  tliis  ?     Have  you  an  alias,  like  many 
uhers.  Sir?"  inquired  the  counsel. 

"  My  real  name  is  Rushbrook,  but  I  have 

n  called  O'Donahue  for  some  time,""  replied 

r  hero. 

J  This  reply  was  the  occasion  of  the  opposite 

niakii^  Bome  very  severe  remarks; 

Ixit  the  evidence  of  our  hero  was  laken,  and 

was  indeed  considered  very  favourable  to  the 

^Mlwner,  as  Joey  stated  that  he  was  convinced 

^Hie  blow  was  ucver  iutendetl  for  the  unfurtu- 

H||atc  waiter,  but  for  Mr.  S . 

B^l  After  about   an   liours   examination  our 
B  •bero   was  dismissed,   and,   in   case  that  he 
might  be  recalled,  returned  as  directed  to  the 
cootn  where  tlie  witnesses  wen-  assembled. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


M   WHICH     THE     TIDE     or     FOBTGXE    I 


>t    hbilH 


A*  ■oon  M  Joey  had  been  dtsmused  fisB 
the  wttneM-bux  bv  returned  to  the  i 
which  tl)c  <itber  witneasn  woe  i 
with  ttwiancholy  forebodif^  that 
name  having  been  given  in  open  cuart  n 
ieaii  (o  KJtnc  djaostcr.  He  Iwd  not  been  4nr 
long  before  a  peace-ofBoer  came  is,  aid  mad 
to  him — "  Step  this  way,if  vou  pleaac^Sir;  i 
havf  something  to  say  to  you." 

Joey  wmt  wttJi  hini  oiitMtk*  llic  iloor,  wbco 
the  pekC(M>flicer,  Lookipg  at  him  fuU  in  iIk 
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five,  said,  *'  Your  name  is  Joseph  Rush- 
brook  ;  you  said  so  in  the  witness-box?" 

*'  Yes,"  replied  Joey,  "  that  is  m_v  true 
OMne." 

**  AVhy  did  you  change  it  ?"  demanded  the 
officer. 

"  I  had  reasons,"  replied  our  hero. 

"Yes  and  I'll  tell  you  the  reasons,"  re- 
jfiioed  the  other,  "  you  were  concerned  iu  a 
■ftunkr  some  years  ago ;  a  reward  was  offered 
■br  your  apprehension,  and  you  ahsoonded 
Hkm  juHtice.  I  see  that  you  are  th«  [lerson ; 
,}aM  iace  tells  inc  so.  You  are  my  prisoner, 
'Mwi^Wtne  away  quietly,  Sir ;  it  is  of  nn  use 
ftv  you  to  resiiit,  and  you  will  only  be  worse 
tnalcd." 

Joey's  heart  had  almost  ceased  to  beat  when 
tlw  cunalAble  addressed  him ;  he  felt  that  de- 
nial was  uiele&s,  and  that  tlic  time  was  uow 
come  when  either  he  or  his  father  must  suficr : 
he*  therefore,  made  uo  reply,  but  quietly  &A- 
oS 
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tiiiiil  ihi  Hill  iiBiii.  iihii  kitil^terhjl 
the  arai,  caHeJ  »  coacfc, fail> ■ftfch  he* 
Jon  b>  «iuer,  «adt  Mhwisg  Unit  ( 
the  coarhman  (a  dn*?  to  Ae  poIic«-afEc*. 

A»  nan  u  the  Mjgigtile  had  bem 
qtuiafMl  bf  the  officer  wha  the  pMttp  i 
whom  he-  had  taken  into  cvsteiy,  be  fint 
pointed  out  to  our  hero  that  he  had  bettift  Mt 
■BT  anv  chin^  which  ra^t  criainat^  hJWMtf, 
and  then  asked  him  if  his  i 
Kn^  brook. 

Joey  replied  (hat  it  was> 

**  Hare  you  any  thing   to  say  t 
prerent  my  ctitninittin<;  you  on  the'  ehargp« 
murder?'"  demanded  the  mo^stratc^ 

"  Nothing,  except  that  1  ain  not  ] 
replied  Joey. 

"  I  have  had  the  warrant  out  agaifist  Ma 

tbew  seven  years,  or  thereabouts^  but  hfr  «h 

[  taped  me,"  observed  the  peace-oBieert  ••bt 

was  Imt  a  lad  then." 
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"  He  must  have  been  a  child,  to  jut^  bj 

I  present  apiwarance,"  observed  the  niagie* 

ate,  who  was  making  out  the  i-otninittal.  "1 

r  perfectly  rccollett  tlte  affair." 

■^1  llie  officer  received  the  committal,  and  in 

ilf  an  hoiir  our  hero  was  loi'ked  up  with  felons 

JCeverr  deacription.    His  blood  raa  cold  wboi 

>  found  himself  enclosed  within   the  mas- 

Mltti  and(  as  soon  as  tlte  gaoler  had  ktft 

vhsahudderGd  and  covered  bia  face 

-wtth  biA  hands.     Our  hero  had,  howevtr,  tbt 

grektcst  of  all  consulalionA  to  Rupport  liim— 

^k$  ceiificiouiiiiesB  of  hifi  jntHwence;  bul  when 

1^  eulletl  to  miud  how  happy  .and  pcoeperou^ 

Ik   had   lately   been, . :  wiim  he   thought  (if 

EiAin, — ami  liint  now  all  his  fair  proipects 

and  fondest  nntieipations  were  thca>ra  tu:tb« 

gUmtwit  it  h  Bot  liiurprisiog  Bbo^  fat;  a  ;slH)rt 

tiaehe-uirpt  in  h\a  sqlitude^iid  sUeoce.    T^ 

ri  tbonld  Jii>i»ake  kuowa  bJii  siluutionf 

mid   too  aooa  be  J|Lno,trnii  aud 
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would  not  every  one,  even  Emma,  shiink  from 
a  supposed  murderer?  No!  there  was  on 
who  would  not — one  on  whose  truth  he  couU 
depend ;  IVIary  would  not  desert  him.  ettn 
now ;  he  would  write  to  her,  and  acquaint  her 
with  his  situatiuD.  Our  hero  having  mnie 
up  his  mind  so  to  do,  obtained  paper  and  ink 
from  the  gaoler  when  he  i-ame  into  his  crii, 
which  he  did  in  about  two  hours  after  he  had 
been  locked  up.  Joey  wrote  lo  Mary,  itat* 
ing  his  position  in  few  words,  and  that  tiie 
next  morning  he  was  to  be  taken  down  to 
Exeter  to  await  his  trial,  and  expressed  a 
wish,  if  possible,  that  she  would  come  cbere 
to  see  him ;  and,  giving  a  guinea  to  the  U 
key,  rv<|uestcd  him  to  forward  the  letter.*  J 

"  It  shall  go  safe  enou{;h,  young  i 

replied  the  man.    "  Now,  do  you  know,  yiM{ 

is   one    of    (lie  strangest  cases    which  i 

came  to  my  knowledge  f"  continued  the  n 

we've  been  talking  about  it  nmoog  cm 
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wliyt  the  first  warrant  for  your  spprehcnsion 
was  out  more  than  eight  years  ago ;  and,  to 
look  at  you  now,  you  caiinot  be  mure  than 
seventeen  or  eighteen." 

"  Yetf  I  am,"  replied  Joey;  "  !  am  twenty- 
two." 

"  Tlien  tlon't  you  tell  anybody  else  that, 
and  1  will  forget  iL  You  see  yuiilli  goes  a 
great  way  in  court ;  and  they  will  see  that 
you  must  have  been  quite  a  child  when  tlic 
deed  wasdouc — for  I  supjxwso  by  tlie  evidence 
there  ts  no  doubt  of  tliat — and  it  won't  be  a 
banging  matter,  tliat  you  may  be  certain  of; 
you'll  cross  (he  water,  that's  alt;  so  keep  up 
your  spirits,  and  look  as  young  as  you  eon." 

Wary  reueived  the  letter  tn\  tliu  following 
day,  and  was  in  the  deepest  dbtress  at  its 
contents.  She  was  atill  weeping  over  it,  her 
work  had  been  throivn  down  at  her  fett,  when 

^  lir».  Austin   caiue   iitto  the    dreBsiiig-rooni 

Huhere  she  was  sitting. 
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•'WhatU  tbeti»tt«r,KacTr'*a|»)faK  ^ 
AiMtio. 

**  I  have  receiTai  s  letUf  f 
Madam,"  replied  Alary  ^  '*  be  »  in  thtg 
distress ;  and  I  nuct  )>^  yoa  |q  let  n 
to  liim  imaiedtBtcl;-'' 

"  Your  brother,  Mary !  what  diScoltj  » 
be  in  r' "  aaked  Mrs.  Austin, 

Mbary  did  out  reply,  but  wept  pure. 

"  Mar>',  if  your  broUier  i*  ia  i 
cntainly  will  n»l  'cfute  your  goioK  to  bioA 
but  you  fthouLI  tell  me  what  bis  dtHicfi^ 

Jait  vipa'iaeriwH*?"     i'      ,  I   i/ 

,,,•-' HSiisii>P"«i"»M8d«ni."  I  ,, 
"  In  prison  for  debt,  I  supp0Ce?.7 
"  No.  Madam ;   on.  a  cimg^  ,9t  t 

whidt he- U  not  guilty  of."  .     ,  ,i    , 

*<  Atuix)erl,''excUuined.Mrs.,^^VjustiP(  uS 

oot   guilty!     Wby^-rwbeD:— oDd  .wl^ffevi 

tills  murder, ^l^f  pbffw,?,'' 
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'  *'  Many  years  ago.  Madam,  when  he  was 
F  ^uite  a  child." 

f  very  stranjie !  "  thouglil  Mrs.  Aus- 
Vriy  panting  for  breath,  and  dropping  into  n 
chair.     "  But  where,  Mary  ? " 
,  ■     *'  Down  in  Devonshire,  Madam,  Dt  Grass- 
kfcrd." 

Mrs.  Austin  foil  senseless  from  her  chair. 

Mary,  very  mucli  STirpriHe<l,  hastened  to  her 

Waristsnee,  and,  afUT  a  time,  siicceedetl  in  re- 

ring  her,  and  leading  her  to  the  sofa.   For 

Ibme  time  Mrs.  Austin  remained  with   her 

e  buried  in  the  cushions,  while  Mary  stood 

■  her.     At  last  Mrs,  Austin  looked  up, 

t  tnd  laying  her  hand  upon  Mary's  arm,  fiaid, 

I  in  a  solemn  tone^ 

"Mary,  donot  deceive  me;  yon  say  that  that 
ba\'  is  t/oitr  brother — tell  me,  is  not  that  false  ? 
I  ani  sure  that  it  is.     Answer  me,  Mary  ?" 

*'  He  is  not  my  bom  brother.  Madmn,  but 
I  love  him  as  one,"  replied  Maiy. 
oS 
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*'  Agoiu  aiuwcr  me  truly,  Maiy,  if  jvt 
hove  iiwy  ivpani  for  tnr.  You  tuxnr  hi>  ic^ 
Mmc  :  what  is  it  i* " 

■*  Juwph  Huslibruok,  Madam,"  replMi 
Mary,  wt-c^unR. 

"  I  was  cvrtdin  uf  it !  "  replied  Iblrs.  Ai 
till,  bursliiiK  into  (ears;  "I  knew  it!  t 
lilow  tiiLs  [-cHiic  »l  lust !  God  liav£  rneccf 
UK-!  Wliiii  nut  l>c-  dunci'"  AiidjigaJn 
Austin  alxuidinicd  licrsell*  to  hitter  grief. 

Mtu-y  wiiB  in  aouucuii'Dt  i  how  Mrs.  Aiudj 
dlould  know  any  thing  of  Joey's  history,  a 
why  alie  sliuultl  In;  in  such  distress,  was 
her  H  Guuipli'ti-  tuystcry  i    she  remained  I 
Bonii'  time  at  the  aide  uf  licr  mistress,  vb) 
griulually  became  more  eomposed.     Alary  at 
Jast  said— 

^'  May  I  go  to  him.  Madam  P  "  .m 

"  Yes,"  replied  Mr».  Austin,  *'  aust  n^ 

I  .lainly.     Mary,  I  must  liavv  n»  seorvu  now ; 

you  aiust  tell  me  every  thing.    Vou  bm  ibat 
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\j  iBtereated  about  tltis  young  man 
m  v^  as  yourself;  it  is  quite  aifficknt  for 
JDU  at  present  to  know  that;  before  I  my 
Any  thing  moi?,  yuu  iiiiisl  he  c»nditl  with  nw, 
tell  mc  how  you  became  anjuaiiiti.'d  with 
,  and  all  that  you  kiiaw  relative  to  his 
Sle ;  that  I  will  artist  yuu  auil  him  in  every 
Vay  ill  my  }M)wer;  that  neither  luuncy  dot 
iutetm  shall  Ik  spared,  you  may  be  assured  ; 
dod  I  think,  Mary,  that,  afier  lliid  pro- 
f,  you   will  not  conceal  any  thing  from 


**  Indeed  I  »-ill  not,  Madam,"  replied 
fory,  '^fbr  I  love  him  as  much  as  I  caji 
ve."  Mary  then  commenced  by  stating 
4iat  site  was  living  at  Gmve^-nil  when  she 
frst  met  with  Joey.  Then-  was  a  Hltle  hcsi- 
lation  at  the  commencement  of  tier  mtTTntivc^ 
■Mich  Mrs.  Austin  pretended  not  to  observe; 
■  then  continued,  winding  up  with  the  infor- 
ition  whic)i  she  had  obtained  from  Fun>ess 
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the  mariw,  tiieit  escape,  and  faef  admusioa  J 
into  Mrs.  Austin's  family. 

'*  And  it  was  Jaa?|)h  RuahbMok  thaj  C 
with  you  to  this  houBf?*'         i  I'  .'<       tr 

"Yes,  KLkdain,"  replied  Haitj-i  -",bot 
of  the  men  was  quite  nide  to  roe*  and  Jm 
took  it  up.  Mr.  Austin,  heacing  a  ooiae.'^i 
down  to  ioquire  ihf  caute;  the  serrsnt^  thtw  ' 
all  the  Utinie  upon  Joev,  and  he  w«8  onlrred 
out  a{  the  boiise  iDitoe^Uatvly.  He  refund 
cren  to  come  back  to  the  Hall,  after  the  Ireal- 
ment  he  had  received,  for  a  l«og  irhtlo;  Iml 
h  was  be  who  was  in  the  parlour  when  yaa 
opeoed  the  door,  if  jroii  recollect.*  a  few  veeksi 
■go."  ■;..■! 

Mrs.  Austin  rla^iei)  her  WnJo^and/tl 
pressed  them  to  her  fun-head[.  aAtnii  f 
sb»snd-~-  .  ri>>'    I     !I.ul>  " 

"  Aud  what  has  he  beenikfdg'rfnce'kttai 
here?"  

Mary  then  infcoBed  Iwr  nBrtien  of  aU  il 
kttew  of  Joey's  subsequent  eareer. 
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"Well,  JMftry,"  soid  Mrs.  Austin,  "you 
must  go  to  him  directly.  You  will  wimt 
money ;  itut,  Mary,  promise  tiie  that  you  will 

Lwtt  say  a  word  to  liim  about  what  has  pa^^ed 

KbHw^n  Us— timt  is,  for  the  presmt ;  by-and- 

K|iy  I  TDoy  trust  you  more." 

HtjiM  Yoa  m«y   trust    me,    Madam,"*   replied' 

Mary,  looking  her  mistreNi  in  ihe  face ;  "  but! 

it  is  too  late  tor  mt  to  go  this  afternoon  ;  I' 

.  vfitt,  if  yoU  plcue,  now  wait  tUl  to-ni(MT()ir 

«W"  ■■-'•■  ■'-'''■    ■■■■  "  ■■■■ 

K«tMlki  M,  Miry;  I  atn  gtad  thai  you  diy> 

t  go  to-night,  for  I  wish  you  to  stay  wttfc" 

[  hare  many  questions  to  ask  of  yon.-  > 

BjAI  present  I  wish  to  l>e  alone,  my  good  girl. 

B-Tdt  Mr.  Austin  tliat  I  am  very  un^^ell,  and 

do  act  iine  below."     ■    :  -  i 

*'  Shall    I    bring  your  dinner    tip   her«^ 
■  J4adam?"  asked  Mary.  ' 
H*    *'  Vcs,  you  may  brhirj  it,  Mary,"  replied 
^Utn.  AuMin,  with  a  ftdnt  Biwlet 
^B  ■I'rnin  limip'mfii*  f'^mX.lo  it'ttti 
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Sever  did  tvo  peopk  leave  one  t 
both  so  much  vishing  to  be  alcq 
and  Mrs.  Austin.  Tbe  ibrmer  quitted  | 
moat,  and,  having  Hrst  executed  her  cgmroi^ 
aon,  returned  to  titr  own  aparliucut,  that  tiie 
might  reflect  without  being  disturbed. 
coutd  be  the  reason  of  Mn.  Austin*; 
haviourr  Whatcoulddicknowof Jot^Uu^ 
bnxik  ?  and  why  so  inteTOsled  aad  moved  f 
She  had  heard  among  the  sen-ants  that  ib- 
and  Mrs.  Austin  were  formerly  in  a  hitntHn 
Sphere  of  life  ;  that  be  was  a  ha]f.|jay  officer ; 
but  there  was  still  no  due  to  nicb  iottsat 
about  Joey  Hushbrook.  Maiy  tboi^ltt  and 
liKHi^t  over  and  over  again,  rv^olTod  all  that 
had  passed  in  her  mind,  but  could  niake  m- 
thing  ^of  it :  and  she  was  still  trying  to  ntn 
the  inysteiy,  when  the  housemaid  came  tnta 
the  room  and  informed  her  (hat  Mrs.  AntiiaV 
bell  had  rung  twice.  Mrs.  Austin,  oo  h« 
part,  was  btill  more  bewildered ;  ^KCoaldiMt 


necotutiiMt  _ 
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tti^BJn  sufficient  calmness  to  enable  her  to  de- 
cide how  to  act.     Her  son  in  prison,  to  be 
tried  for  his  life  for  a  crime  he  had  not  coin- 
Lantlcd'.     Would    he    divulge  the  truth  and 
H«crif)ce   the  fadier  ?     She  thought  not.     If 
Bfce  did  not}  vuuld  he  not  be  condemned  ?  and 
H^  he  were,  could  she  remain  away  from  him  f 
*  or  ought  she  not  to  divulge  what  the   hoy 
would  conceal  ?     An<l  if  he  did  confess  the 
truth,  would  they  find  out  that  Mr.  Austin 
■ad  Joseph  Itushbrook  tverc  one  and  the  some 
person .-'     Would  there  be  any  chance  of  his 
nofKpi'?     Would  he  not  sooner  or  later  be  re- 
cognized .''     How  dreadful  was  her  situation  ! 
tfTlten,  again,  should  she  acquaint  her  husband 
^th  the  position  of  his  son  P     If  so,  would 
he  coine  forward?     Yes,  most  c«Tainly,  he 
would    never  let  Joey  sufi'er  for  his  crime. 
Ought  she  to  tell  her  husbnnd  P     And  then, 
I  {Mary,  who  knew  so  much  already,  who  had 
d  her  di»lfeH  and  «nguidi,  who  was 
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pa>  Sami  of  Iht  sun,  coidd   sbo   trust  her?  J 
1  sbe  do  vitfaout  trusting  lier  ?    Sam  | 
e  dtr  various  aod  conflicting  idt^s 
I  fKsrd  in  the  nauA  o£  Mrs.  Austin.     At  1 
^  ncachfJ  diat  she  would  say  nothing* 
her  builwixl ;  thst  she  would  send  Marj'  1 
W  900  :  and  that  she  would    tlial   i 
hill  Morv cuuvaiAtinn  with  the  girl,  rad S6- 
HAb,  aft«r  she  hid  talked  nitli   her,  vtictkn- 
k1ih^wD«LldmlkrberaaJaBdantor  not.     Ilrr-  . 
I  lug  Bade  up  her  Bund  u  btf'iiw'Mifi'i 
kUlbrMaiy.  >  , 

'    "  Are  von  better,  Msdam  ?"  acked  ] 
who  had  tnirml  the  room  very  quktV. 
"Yes,  I  thank rou,  Mary;  takevourw 
I  ^nd  sit  down ;  I  wish  tu  have  some  moro  a 
Versation  with  you  about  this  young  p 
Joseph  Rushbrook ;  you  niu»t  have  seen  l! 
1  WD  much  iateiTsted  about  him." 
•>  Yes,  Madun." 
"There  veresmoe  portfanH  of  jttura 
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fiavy,  vhkh  I  do  not  (juilt;  iinderstaiid. 
You  have  now  lived  with  me  for  five  years, 
md  I  have  liad  every  reason  fp.  be  satisfied 
j(i(Ii  your  behavioi)!?..  You  have  conducted 
jpurself  as  a  well-behaved,  modeat,  and  sttep- 
tive  young  woman."  I      , 

'I  am  muah  obliged  to  ^ou,  MadfffQ,  ^ 

j(|puf  good  ojiinion,"  replied  Mafy-   ,j 

^'^^d  I  ]iopeyou  will  admit  (hat  I  bare 
.l^ti^teeo.  a  t^^rd  inislress  to,you,^lary;  bi,it, 
p.  the  contrary,  hare  ahown^yi^u  thaj^^j^.h^jt^f! 
Iteen  pleased  with  your  conduct.",^  1^  ^^  i  ■  j 
_^  "  (Certainly,  M«(J«n,  you  |h^v?;„pid  I 
trust  I  am  grateful."  ,  ,  ,  ■  •,,,.,,„■,  \.-,,l  ,,,| ,. 
«",  I  believe  so,"  ,  replied,  ]Vfrs.  Ajutin. 
•Now,  Marj',  I  wish  you  , to  confide  inline 
odtogether.  "What  I  wish  to  (inow  is — how 
jAul,  you  in  so  sJiprt  a  time  become  acquainted 
with  this  Fun)^ss,  so  a^  to  obtain  this  secret 
from  him  ?  I  may  say,  whom  did  you  live 
inth,  a^id  how  (|i4.  you  live  v/jnm  at  Uravcs- 
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isid  ?  tor  y<iu  have  not  mentioncHl  that  to  n 
II  aeeiiis  so  mid  to  me  lliut  tilts  iiiaa  sliouli  I 
have  told  tu  a  ])ersou  whom  he  had  been  bl^.J 
fw  a  few  hours  a  secret  of  6uch  luument." 

Mark's  tears  fell  fast,  but   slie  made  i 
reply. 

"  Ctonot  yuu  answer  Du;,  Mary  'i" 
"  I  can.  Madam,"  said  she  at  last ;  "  Imi^ 
I  U  I    tell  tlie  truth — and  I  caunot  U-U  a 
—you  will  demise  me,  and  perhupa  ord 
e  to  leave  the  houjse  immediatdy ;  and,  j| 
you  do,  what  will  become  of  me  ?" 

"  Mary,  if  you  think  I  intend  to  take  ai 
vantage  of  a  confession  extorted  from  yoil 
jrou  do  me  wrong ;  I  ask  the  question  b 
%  is  necessai-y  that  I  should  know  die  truth 
iMcause  I  cannot  confide  in  you  without  f 
Efnt  fx>»fide  in  lue;  tell  me,  Mary,  whI  d 
t  be  afhud." 

"  Madam,  1  will ;  hut  pray  do  not  fof; 
I  .that  I  have  bt^en  under  your  roof  for  fifl 


THE  POACHEB. 

years,  and  tliat  I  have  been  during  that  time 
■n  honest  and  modest  ^rl.  I  wo-s  not  bd  once, 
1  confess  it ;"  and  Marys  cheeks  were  red 
irith  shame,  and  she  hung  down  her  head. 

'  We  are  all  sinful  creatures,  Mary,"  re* 
"fHitd  Mrs.  Austin;  "and  who  is  there  that 
)  not  &llen  into  error  i*  The  Scriptures 
', '  Let  him  who  is  without  sin  cast  the 
4  stone;'  nay,  more,  Marj-,  there  is  more 
y  oyer  one  sinner  that  repentcth  than  over 
lety  and  nine  who  need  no  repentance; 
mull  1  then  be  harsh  to  you,  my  poor  girl  ? 
Ho,  no.  Uy  trusting  me  yoii  have  made  me 
jroar  friend ;  you  must  \k  mine,  Mary,  for  I 
rant  a  friend  now." 

Poor  Mnry  Mi  on  her  knees  before  Mrs. 
ftustin,  and  wept  over  her  hand  as  she  kiiised 
k  repeatedly. 

Mrs.  Austin  wa.*  much  affetted,  and  as  the 
ontrite  girl  recovered  herself,  Mrs.  Austin 
ftancd  on  her  elbow,  and  putting  her 
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round  Mary's  neck,  drew  her  head  tOHank  | 
her,  and  gently  kissed  her  on  the  brow. 

"  You  are  indet^d  a  kind  friend,  Madan 
said  Mary,  after  a  pause,  "  and  may  the  At    . 
mighty  reward  you!     Tou  are  unhappyf'S 
knbw  not  why;  but  I   would  ^i^  to  i 
fUii.    T  MAf  Willi  tfu^  ytm  'Mbldlet't 

^ve'it!'^'  ■■' '  ""  '■ '"" 

'  "  Pffst,  Maty,  tell  me'as  uruch  rfy 
tnrn  hhtory  asyoti  choofBC  totell;'  I  wiA 

toDwit;'"       ■  ■'■ '      '■  ■^•■'■'" 
="'  Mary^tn  drtk^'idu'llw'atte&l'tf'i 
trtaitEdge,  hrt"  fcnibamd'^  «Whlh(ct;"he*'  (Mi*8 
quent  career,  and  her  lietemifnation  lo  lead  * 
new  life,  wlik'h  she  had  so  siMeh^yj 
by'fier"!«eclMiduc(.'-     '    ■      '    ^in--i; 
'' '  Mttty  havlr^tmnttluded  htt'Tttntailvfc.llI 
JAttStilVRdiltvte^'her'lhitt?^!    -I' 

"Mary,  if  you  ima^W  thW  yi*i4 
fatlen-'in  nay  good'  o^*iiiiiAt''Afts<  *hiit  ; 
have  con(i?ssed  to  me,  y*fa  arettmcti  rajfllkkitl 
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j)ou  bavc,  on  the  contrary,  been  raised. 
There  have  been  few,  very  few,  tliat  have 
had  tlie  courage  and  fortitude  that  you  have 
ri)own»  or  who  could  have  succeeded  as  you 
^ve  done>  I  was  afraid  to  trust  you  before, 
|iut  OQw  I  am  not.  -  I  will  not  aak  you  not 
|o  betray  tne,  for  I  aui  sure  you  will  uot. 
On  two  points  only  my  lips  are  sealed ;  axvi 
ihe  reason  why  they  are  sealed  k,  that  the 
f)»cict  is  not  mine  alone,  and  I  have  not  per- 
mission to  divulge  it.  That  I  am  deeply 
jntereiited  in  that  boy  is  certain ;  nay,  that  lie 
is  a  near  and  wry  dear  connection  is  also  the 
«8m;  but  what  his  exact  relationship  is  to- 
trarda  me  I  must  not  at  present  say.  You 
have  asserted  your  belief  of  tiis  innocence, 
ihmI  I  tell  you  that  you  are  right ;  he  did  not 
do  the  deed  ;  I  know  who  did,  but  I  dare  not 
nveel  tbe  name." 

,  "  That  is  exactly  what  Joey  said  to  me, 
Madam,"  observed  Mary ;  "  and,  moreover, 


j        I  lin.   «   !■  .  ^1    nc 

-piv  hi;;  it  >  I   111!    ^  k  Aidd 
aSr  fcrs  rf>»  *K  k  ^  BIOS. 

-1  ■■iii.i  fc»^- 

-U-.mrtiMAatBiKlisa^  •*• 

^1  ituT'""'-'^— "■*^^»' 


fbd  Hn.  AaMin,  JB a <*!■  cow:  '-bm.c 
I  hnv  abvH^Msd,  ay  l^oatlltt  sotgA 
■e  ■rial  Wl^  1  «uh  tw  to  di^  UjlT. 
is.  Dot  It  fint  to  let  liiiB  know  Ifcat  [  an  » 
■nairddnnt  kdm,  «re«««  Alt  I  Inowain 
d^aboatla^     IU»  dl  Ikr  iiqdiki 
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jK>u  can  as  to  what  n  likely  to  he  the  i»sue  of 
die  affair ;  and,  when  you  have  seen  him,  you 
must  then  come  hack  and  tell  me  all  that  he 
lays,  &nd  all  that  hug  taken  place." 
"  I  will.  Madam." 

"  You   hod  better  go  away  early  to-mor* 
■ow;  one  of  tlie  grooms  shall  drive  you  over 
■■^  meet  the  coach   which   rune   to  !Kxeler. 
While  I  thiuk  of  it,  take  my  purse,  and    o 
not  xparc  it,  Mary,  for  money  niuat  not  be 
thought  of  now  ;  I  am  very  unwell  and  must 
to  bed." 
1  had  belter  bring  up  the  tray,  J^Iadam  ; 
m  mouthful  and  a  glasK  uf  uine  will  be  of  ser- 
vifc  to  you." 
■  ,      "  Do  so,  dear  Mary ;  I  feel  very  faint." 
^hw.AB  soon  as  Mrs.  Austin  had  taken  some 
Trfreshment,  mIic  entered  again  into  conversa- 
tion with  Alary,  asking  her  a  hundred  ques- 
tions  about  her  son.     Mary,  who  had  now 
Haothing   to  conical,   answered  freely  ;    and 
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when  Mary  wished  her  good  night,  Mrs. 
Austin  was  more  than  ever  oonvinoed  that 
her  boy*s  rectitude  of  principle  would  have 
made  him  an  ornament  to  society.  Then 
came  the  bitter  feeling  that  he  was  about  to 
sacrifice  hunsdf;  that  he  would  be  coo* 
demned  as  a  felon,  disgraced,  and  perhaps 
executed ;  and,  as  she  turned  on  her  restlesft 
pillow,  she  exclaimed,  <^  Thank  God  that  he 
is  innocent ! — his  poor  father  suffers  more.** 


JMUHBt  :iKi 


bnwitvnao  Tir«<  niiill  -nbiii  tn*- ntMi 
svMi  IkliKiw  u^bnhq  to  iliuttnn  •  >(iirf  ii 
luriT     -YluxiB  >ii  in-Ktiamii   nn   uicil  ; 


'"CHAPTER  IX. 


IH    WatCB     UARY    UAKBA     A    DISCOTSKT    OF 
^  1VQAT    BA^    S££f    LONC    KKOWM    TO    THE  ^ 
L         KKADEB. 

It  was  hardly  ten  o'clock  on  the  second 
iDuming  when  Mary  arrived  at  Exeter,  and 
proceeded  to  the  gaol.  Her  eye*  were  di- 
rected to  the  outside  of  the  massive  building, 
and  her  cheeks  blanched  when  she  viewed  the 
chains  and  fetters  over  the  entrance,  so  truljr 
designating  the  purport  of  the  structure. 
There  were  several  people  at  the  steps  and  in 
the  passage,  making  inquiries,  and  demanding 
permission  of  the  turnkey  to  visit  the  pri- 
sotwn ;  and  Mary  bad  to  wait  some  minutes 
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before  she  could  make  her  request     Uo*  ap- 
pearance was  so  ditTereiit  to  tbe  usual  class  of 
applicants,   that  tlie  turnkey  looked  at  k 
with  some  surprise. 

"  Whom  do  you  wish  to  see?"  ioquiKd 
tbe  mac,  for  Mary's  voice  bad  fidtered. 

"  Joseph  Rushbrook,  mybtutber,'"  i 
Mary. 

At  this  moment  the  head  j^aots  c 
tbe  wicket. 

"  She   wishes  to  see  her  brotberi 
Rushbrook,"  said  the  turnkey. 

"  Yes,    certainly,"    rqilied    the 
"  walk  in,  and  sit  down  in  the  parlour  for  a 
little  while  till  I  can  send  a  iubj)  with  you." 

Tlicre  was  gentleness  and  kindness  of  a 
ner  shown  by  botli  llie  mt-ii  tt>waide  J 
for  they  were  moved  with  her  beauty  aud  4 
dent  distress.  Mary  took  a  s^'at  in  tbe  gaolflf 
room ;  the  gaoler's  wi&  was  there,  aiul  a 
was  tnorc  than  kind.    Tb«  lunkcy  came  I 
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Aenr  ber  to  the  cell ;  and  vhen  Mary  rose 
tiie  gaoler's  wife  said  to  her,  "  After  you 
ire  seen  your  brother,  my  dear  cliild,  you 
kid  betto-  come  back  again,  and  at  down 
lure  a  tittle  while,  and  then,  perhaps,  I  can 
Ik  of  some  use  to  you,  in  letting  you  know 
tvfaat  can  be  done,  and  what  is  not  allowed.*' 
Mary  could  not  speak,  but  sJie  looked  at 
;  gaoler's  wife,  her  eyes  brimming  over 
di  tears ;  the  kind  woman  understood  her. 
*•  Go  BOW,"  said  she,  "  and  mind  you  come 


Tbe  turnkey,  without  speaking,  I^  lier  to 

itbe  cell,  fitted  the  key  to  the  ponderous  lock* 

{Nubed  back  the  door,  and  remained  outside. 

[■ry  entered,  and  in  a  second  was  in  the 

ms  of  our  hero,  kissing  him,  and  bede^1i^g 

is  cheeks  with  her  tear^ 

"  I  was  sure  thut  you  would  come,  Mary," 

id  Joey ;  "  now,  sit  down,  and  I  will  tell 

you  how  this  has  b^peoed,  wliile  you  cata- 
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poK  yourself;  you  will  be  better  an 
to  mc  after  n  while." 

They   «nt   down  on   the   stretcher*   « 
whicli   the  hvtl    hud   been   laid  during 
sight,  their  handa  atill  cl&sped,  and  as  Ji 
entered  iiitoaiiarrative  of  all  that  bad 
Mary'ft  mha  gradually  ditninished,  and 
wax  restored  to  sotnething  like  composuFe. 

"  And  what  do  you  intend  to  do  when  yo* 
an'  brought  to  trial,  my  dear   boy?" 
Mnry  ut  Inst. 

"  I  thall  nay  nothing,  except '  \ut  GuiJtj 
which  in  the  truth,  Mary ;  I  shall  moke 
defenco  whatever.' 

"  But  why  will  you  not  confess  the  truth?' 
tv|ilic-d  Mary.  "  I  have  ofVen  thought  of  thu^ 
and  have  lung  made  up  my  mind,  Joey,  that 
no  iHie  coLild  act  as  you  do,  if  a  parent's  life 
wen.'  not  concerned;  you,  or  anybody  cl«. 
Would  be  mad  to  sacritice  himself  in  (his  way^j 
unless  it  wore  to  save  a  father. 
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Joey's  eyes  were  cast  down  on  the  stone 
pavement ;  he  made  no  reply. 

"  Why,  then,  if  I  am  right  in  my  suppo- 
"  continued  Mary — "  I  do  not  ask  you 
6  say  yes  or  no  on  that  point — why  lihould 
not  tell  the  truth?  Furness  told  me 
that  your  father  and  mother  had  left  the  vil- 
lage) and  that  he  had  attempted  to  trace 
t^eni,  but  could  not ;  an:!  he  expressed  him- 
self sure  that  they  were  gone  to  America. 
Why,  thin,  supposing  I  am  right,  should  you 
saeHficc  yourself  for  nothing  ?  " 

"  Supposing  you  are  right,  Mary,"  replied 
Joey,  with  his  eyes  still  cast  down,  *'  what 
proof  is  there  that  my  parents  have  left  the 
cQuntry?  It  was  only  the  supposition  of 
FomeBs,  and  it  is  my  conviction  that  they 
Mve  not.  Where  they  may  be,  1  know  not ; 
I  feel  positive  that  my  mother  would  not 
e  the  country  without  having  first  found 
t  where  I  was,  and  have  taken  me  with  her. 
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"So,  Mary,  my  faUier  and  mother,  if  alJve^  J 
are  still  in  this  country." 

"  Recoliect  again,  my  dear  boy,  that  yen 
tithei  may  be  dead." 

"  And  if  so,  my  mother  would  have  by  tl 
time  found  me  out ;  ^e  would  have  adn 
tised  for  me — done  erery  thing— 1  feel  t 
she  would  have — she  would  liave  returned  li 
Grassfbrd,  and " 

"  And  what,  Joey  ?" 

"  I  must  not  say  what,  Mary,"  rqilied  o 
hero ;  "  I  have  thought  a  great  deal  since  I 
have  been  shut  up  here,  and  I  have  taken  my 
resolution,  which  is  not  to  be  changed :  so  bl 
lis  say  no  more  upon  the  subject,  dear  Mcr^. 
Tell  me  all  about  yourself."  « 

Mary  remained  another  hour  with  Joej^ 
and  tlien  bade  him  fareweD ;  the  was  anxiao* 
to  return  to  Mrs.  Austin,  and  ocqiuiint  her 
with   the  restdt  of  her  interriew;   with  a 
heavy   heart   she    walked    awi^    fixim    the 
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cell,  and   went  down  into  the  parlour  df  the 
gaoler. 

Would  you   like  to  take  any  thing?" 
Mid  the   gaoler's  wife,  after  Mary  had   sat 

wn. 

"  A  little  water,"  replied  Mary. 

"  And  how  is  your  brother  ?" 

"  He  is  innocent,"  replied  Mary :  "  he  is 
indeed ;  but  he  won't  tell  any  thing,  and  they 
♦ill  condemn  him." 

"  Well,  well ;  but  do  not  be  afraid ;  he 
-Atut  have  been  very  young  at  the  time,  in- 
Bocent  or  guilty,  and  he  won't  suffer,  that 
I  know;  but  he  will  be  sent  out  of  the 
country." 

'*  Then  I  will  pp  with  him,"  replied  Mary, 

"  Perhaps  he  will  }k  pardoned,  dear ;  keep 
'jNnir  spirits  up,  and,  if  you  have  money,  get 
■  good  lawyer." 

"  Can  you  tell  mc  who  would  Ik  a  good 
'liwyer  to  apply  to?  " 
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•<  Yes ;  Mr.  Trevor ;  he  is  a  very  cleT«r  I 
nun,  and  comes  the  Western  Circuit ;  Ha 
e  can  save  him,  he  can." 
"  I  will  take  his  name  clown,  if  j'ou  pleaai 
said  Mary. 

The  gaoler's  wife  gave  Mary  a  piece  ( 
paper  and  pen  and  ink ;  Mary  wrote  di 
the  name  and  address  of  Mr.  Trevor, 
then,  with  many  thanks,  took  her  leavp. 

On  her  return  to  tlie  Hall,  Mary  communH 
cated  tq  Mrs.  Austin  what  had  passed.    Mn.  _ 
I  Austin  perceived  that  Joey  would  not  s«er 
I  Irom  his  resolution,  and  that  aJl  that  o 
k  be  done  was  to  procure  the  best  IfXfl  {■ 
]  ance. 

"  Mary,  my  poor  ^1,"  said  Mrs.  J 

**  here  is  money  which  you  will  find  ncc 

I  for  your  adopted  bi-olher's  assistance. 

Uy  that  you  have  obtained  the  name  ot  li 
L  best  legal  person  to  be  employed  id  his  I 
I  hair.     To-morrow  you  must  go  to  l^mdi 
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itad  call  upon  that  gentleman,     tt  may  be  as 
^11  not  to  mention  my  name.     As  his  sister, 
you  of  course  seek  the  best  legal  advice.   You 
must  manage  all  this  as  if  from  yourself." 
I  will,  Madum.^ 

And,  Mary,  if  you  think  it  advisable, 
jou  can  remain  in  town  for  two  or  three  daj-a ; 
Mit  pray  write  to  me  every  day." 

"  I  will,  Madam." 

"Let  me  know  your  address,  as  I  may 
wiah  to  say  something  to  you  when  I  know 
irhat  has  been  done." 
*   "  I  wiU,  Madam." 

"  And  now  you  Iiad  belter  go  to  bed,  Mary, 
Jbr  you  must  be  tired;  indeed,  you  look  very 
Slligued,  my  poor  girl;  I  need  not  caution 
■you  not  to  say  any  thing  to  any  of  the  ser- 
**nts:  good  night." 

Mary  threw  lif rsclf  on  the  bed,  slie  was  in- 
3eed  worn  out  with  anxiety  and  grief  i  at  last 
■he  slept.     The  next  morning  she  was  on  her 
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"Murder,"  replie<)  Mary;  "but  faideed. 
Sir,  he  is  not  guilty,"  she  continued,  as  she 
burst  into  tears. 

Mr.  Trevor  was  not  only  a  clever  but  also 
a  kind  and  considerate  man.  He  remained 
nlent  for  some  minutes  to  allow  Mary  time 
to  recover  herself.  When  she  was  more  com- 
posed, he  said — 

"  Wliat  is  your  brother's  name  ?" 

"  Joseph  Rush  brook." 

"Rushbrook!  Rushbrook!  I  well  remember 
flut  name,"  remarked  Mr.  Trevor ;  "strange, 
the  Christian  name  also  the  same !  it  is  singu- 
lar, certainly.  The  last  time  I  was  concerned 
tar  a  person  of  that  name,  I  was  the  means  of 
his  coming  into  a  large  landed  property ;  now 
I  am  requested  to  defend  one  of  the  same 
name,  accused  of  murder." 

Mary  was  astonished  at  this  observation  of 
Mr.  Trevor's,  but  made  no  reply. 

"  Have  you  the  indictment  ?  Where  did 
the  murder  take  place  ?" 


Hi               xxs  nucKB.                  ^1 

-  b  I>>._iU«,  St.  .^  Ti..^- 

"A»ikci>  iniaEsaT^ri?  <V|^_ 

■ia».dd>F_fnibn.'                            ^ 

Mar  uU  d  dat  ^  kan,  ■•  m  «n  d^l 

■.i 1^1 

"  Xg»,  Mj  ea«i  gbj,"  aU  3fe.  Tteiv^ 

be  down  St  Exeter,  if  miwT^»faB,aeaee 

■                 biB.bet»eI<ia,n»>iat>>B  b^  Wml 

H                InBtia  bMkvTavflnd  faarenDicMrnOM, 

^^^  •lliUl.olbe.Uel.dDlnio  ind>>F 

^^^b  tke.     Alkm  n  to  .^  too,  ian  loa  iqr 

^^V  BtaiaM  in  YaUanr 

V              •■Jfa.Si^ ««.".: 

1                  "Axira  Uk  naaeaDdCWMaaiaae 

H                are  exacdjr   tlv  luu;.     It'f  as  odd  cdao- 

^^^^^  when  they  cane  into  tiM  fnfeny," 

^^^P       «  Changed  tlienamr  of  RiilhbfO0li.Sirr 

^^^^   aid  Marr,  who aow  ilioi^  Hat  aiieladl 

H               elue  to  Joey's  pamls. 
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'  Yes,  clianged   it   to  Austin;  they   live 

K  in  Dorsetshire.     I  mention  it  because,  if 

^terest  is  required  for  your  brother,   and 

'.  could  prove  any  relationGhip,  it  niij^ht 

\kio    valuable.     But,    bless  me !    what   is  the 

kalter?  Smithers,"  cried  Mr.  Trevor,  as  he 

and    supported    Mary,    "gome  water ! 

Iquick  i  the  girt  has  fainted  !" 

It  was  surprise  at  this  astounding  intelli- 
gence, her  regard  fur  Mrs.  Austin,  and  the 
light  now  thrown  upon  the  interest  she  had 
riionn  for  our  hero,  and  the  conviction  of 
what  must  be  her  suffering,  which  had  over> 
keonic  the  poor  girl.  In  a  short  time  she 
^Monrered. 

[  .!  ^'  I  tliank  you,  Sir,  but  I  have  suffered  so 
§mich  anxiety  about  my  pmr  brother,"  said 
u-y,    fallerinf;,    and    almost    gasping  f<>r 

3lth. 

'■  lie  cannot  be  a  very  bad  boy,  since  you 
e  90  fond  of  him,"  said  Mr.  Trerm 
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If  as  gOoA,"  ^M 


"  No,  indeed ;  I  wish  I  was  half 
murmured  Marj'. 

'*  I  will  do  all  I  possibly  can,  and  that  im- 
mediately ;  indeed  as  soon  as  I  hare  the  do- 
cuments, and  have  j>erused  ihem,  I  will  go  Id 
your  brother  n  day  sooner  than  T  intended. 
Do  you  feel  youreelf  well  enougti  to  go  noir? 
If  you  do,  my  clerk  shall  procure  you  * 
I  coach.  Do  you  stay  in  London  r  If  so, 
I  Aust  leave  your  address." 

Mary  replied  that  she  intended  to  eel  off 
Exeter  that  evening  by  the  mail,  and  would 
meet  him  there. 

Mr.  Trevor  handed  her  out,  put  her  into 
the  coach,  and  she  ordered  tlie  man  to  driire 
to  the  inn  wliere  she  was  stopping.  Muj'i 
sepses  were  c|uite  bewildered.  Ft  wvs  late; 
uid  the  mail  was  to  start  in  an  hour  or 
She  secured  lier  jilace,  and  during  her  li 
journey  slie  hardly  knew  how  time  passed 
away.     On  her  arrival,  in  (he  morning,  she 


1 


latc; 


to  the  prison.  She  was  recdved 
kindly  as  Ircfore  by  the  gaoler  and  his  wift, 
and  then  attended  the  turnkey  into  Joey's 
cell.  Ab  soon  as  the  door  was  closed  she 
threw  herself  down  on  the  bedstead,  and 
wept  bitterly,  quite  heedless  of  our  hero's  re- 
ittrance  or  attempts  to  sooth  her. 
Oh !  it  is  horrible — too  horrible ! "  cried 
the  almost  fainting  girl.  "  ^Vhat  can — what 
must  be  done  !  Either  way,  misery — die- 
grace  !  Lord,  forgive  me !  But  my  bend  is 
turned.  That  you  should  be  here!  That 
you  should  be  in  this  strait .'  Why  was  it 
not  me?  I — I  have  deserved  all  and  more ! 
jaiian,  death,  every  thing  is  not  too  bad  for 
me ;  but  you,  my  dear,  dear  boy ! " 

**  Mary,  what  is  the  muon  of  this  ?  I 
cannot  understand.  Are  matters  worse  than 
tbey  were  before?"  said  Joey.  "And  why 
diould  you  talk  in  guch  a  way  about  yoar. 
self?     If  yon  ever  did   wrong,   you   were 
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driven  to  it  by  the  conduct  of  othen:  bat 

your  reformaticm  is  all  your  own." 

*'  Ah,  Joey  '."  replied  Mary;  "  I  shoulj 
think  little  of  my  repentance  if  I  held  myad 
absolved  by  &  few  years'  good  ccmduct.  M 
DO ;  a  whole  life  of  repentance  is  noC 
ci«nt  for  me;  I  must  live  on,  ever  lepcntBi^ 
and  must  die  full  of  penitence,  and  ti 
iug  for  pardon.  But  why  do  I  talk 
myself?" 

"  What  has  made  you  thus,  Mary  ?" 

*'  Joey,  I  cannot  keep  it  a  secret  ft 
you ;  it  is  useless  to  attempt  il.  I  bare  i 
Covered  your  father  and  mother  l~ 

"  Where  are  they  ?  and  do  tliey  know  i 
thing  of  my  position  ?" 

*'  Yes,  your  mother  does,  but  not  y< 
lather." 

"  Tell    me    all,     Mary,     and     tell 
quickly." 

"  Your  father  and  mother  are  Mr.  t 
Mrs.  Austin." 
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L  Joel's  utterance  failed  liim  from  astonteh- 
nt  i  he  stared  at  Mai^,  but  he  could  not 
ter  a  word.  Mary  again  wept;  snd  Joey 
r  some  minutes  remained  by  her  side  io 
euce. 
_"  Come,  Maiy,"  said  Joey  at  last,  "  you 
a  now  tell  me  every  thing," 

down  by  her  side,  and  Mary 
n  communicated  what  had  passed  between 
Klf  and  Mrs.  Austin;  lier  acknowledg- 
that  he  was  her  relation ;  the  interest 
she  took  in  him ;  the  money  she  had  lavished ; 
hcf  BuSerings,  which  she  had  witnessed ;  and 
then  she  wound  up  with  the  conversation 
between  her  and  Mr.  Tre\*or. 

**  Vou  sec,  my  dear  boy,  there  is  no  doubt 
of  the  fact.  1  believe  I  did  promise  Mrs. 
Austin  to  say  iiorhing  to  you  about  ttj  but 
I  forgot  my  promise  till  just  this  minute. 
Now,  Joey,  what  is  to  be  done?" 

"  Tell    mt-  something   about    my    father. 


THE  POACHER. 


Muy,'^  said  Joej ;  "  I  \fish   to  know  hoi 
Ilr  is  estimated,  atul  bow  he  behaves  in 
Ih-w  podtion." 

Marv  tolJ  him  all  she  knew,   whidi 
I  Bot  a  great  deal :  he  was  respected ;  bat  he 

s  a  strange  man,  kept  himself  very  much 
sloof  from  others,  and  preferred  secluaioii. 

"  Maij,"    said   Joey,    "you    know    what 
were  iny  intentions  before ;  they  are  now 
Bore  fixed.     I  vitt  take  my  chance;  but 
nerer  will  say  one  word.     You  already 
«id  have  guesaed  more  tfaas  I  could  wish 
trill  not  orr  that  you  are  right,  for  it  is 
'■y  aeart." 

"  I  thought  as  much,"  replied  Mary,  **  and 
I  fed  how  mudi  my  arguments  muitt  be 
weakened  by  the  disclosures  I  have  nuuk. 
Before,  I  only  (elt  for  you;  now  I  frd  fcr 
all.  Oh,  Joey !  why  are  you,  ao  imonnf, 
to  be  punished  this  way,  and  I,  so  gidl^, 
to  be  spared  ?* 
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what 
ih;  ^M 


THE  POACHER,  163 

«  It  is  the  will  of  God  that  I  should  be 
in  this  strait,  Mary ;  and  now  let  us  not 
renew  tlie  subject." 

'*  But,  Joey,  Mr.  Trevor  is  coming  iiere 
tiMnorrow ;  and  he  tuld  me  to  tell  you  that 
you  matt  have  no  reservation  with  your 
lawyer,  if  you  wish  him  to  be  of  service  to 
you," 

**  You  ba\-e  giveo  your  message,  Mary, 
and  now   you  must  leave  me  to  deal  witb 

**  My  heart  is  breaking,^  said  Mary, 
■denmly.    "  I  wish  I  were  in  my  grave,  if 

^|■t  wirii  is  not  wicked." 
'  "  Mary,  recollect  one  thing ; — ^collect  it 
sttppnrts  me,  and  let  it  support-  you ;— I  am 
innocent." 

"  You  arc,  I'm  sure;   would  to  Heaven 
that  I  could  say  the  same  for  another  •     Bui 
_tlU  me,  Joey,  what  shall  I  do  when  I  meet 
r  mother.'     I  loved  her  be&re;  but  oh  ! 
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bow  nnich  I  love  bcr  nawl 
do?    Shall  I  teU  ber  tint  I  I 
■UP     I   do   not   know  how   I 
from  her." 

"  Maty,  I  tee  no  objection  to  jaar  tt 
her,  but  tell  her  aUo  that  I  will  not  a 
till  after  my  trial ;  whatever  my  fate  la^  ht, 
I  i1m>uI(I  like  to  sec  her  after  that  is  <lecidaL* 
t  will  take  your  message  the  day  after 
'  rejdied  Mary ;  *'  now  I  mat 
gsmd  look  out  for  lodgings,  and  then  write 
lo  your  iiiutlier.     Bless  you ! " 

Mary  <iuitted  the  cell ;  she  had  suflend 
so  much  liiBt  fihe  could  hardly  gain  the 
gnoler's  parlour,  where  she  sat  down  to  re- 
cover herself.  She  inquired  of  the  gadcr't 
wife  if  slie  could  procure  apsrtinents  near  to 
the  priBon,  and  the  woman  requested  one  of 
the  turnkeys  to  take  her  to  a  lodging  which 
would  be  suitable.  As  soon  as  Mary  wa> 
located,  she  wrote  a  letter  lo  Mrs.  Austin, 
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jpfionaiiig  her  of  her  having  seen  the  lawyer^ 
and  thai  hk  aenrioes  were  secured;  and 
Acq,  worn  oat  with  the  anxiety  and  excite* 
raent  of  the  three  last  days,  she  retired  to 
bedt  and  in  her  sleep  forgot  her  suffiaiags. 


CHAPTER  X. 


IS    WHICH    OUR    tIEBO   HAXE8    UF    HIS    I 
TU    BE    HAKCED. 


Oira  licro  was  not  sorry  to  be  left  i 
for  the  first  tiuit-  he  felt  the  absence  of  Mtf 
a  rolicf.  Hi-  was  almost  as  much  bewildered 
ns  poor  Mary,  with  the  strange  discorery: 
his  fnther  n  grcnt  landed  proprietor,  one  of 
tlic  first  men  in  the  county,  universally  t«- 
apwtwl— in  the  first  society !  his  mother,  as 
he  knew  by  Mary's  letters  written  long  ago, 
enurted  anil  sought  after,  loved  and  admimJ! 
If  he  had  made  a  resolution — a  promitf,  be 
might  Bay— when  a  mere  child,  that  he  w 
take  the  onus  of  the  deed  upon  his  own  slM 
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;,  to  protect  liis  father,  then  a  poaclier  and 

Bin  humble  life,  how  much  more  was  it  bia 

luty,  now  that  bis  father  would  so  feci  any 

L^egradatiou — now  that,  being  raised  so  high, 

I  fall  would  bi'  »)  bitter,  his  disgrace  w 

l^eeply  tell,  and  the  stigma  &a  doubly  severe  t 

If* No,  no,"  thought  Joey,  "  were  I   to  iior 

sch   my  father  now — to  accuse  him  of  a 

deed  whicl)  would  bring  him  to  the  scaflbld-M 

1  should  uot  only  be  considered  his  murderer, 

but  it  would  be  said  I  had  done  it  to  inlierit 

his  possession;    1  sliould  be  considered  one 

vbo  bad  saixiliced  his  father  to  obtain  his 

^ucoperty.     I  should  U'  scouted,  shunned,  and 

B  Ai^Gervedly  despi^ietl ;  tlie  disgrace  of  my  father 

having  been  Iianged  would  be  a  trifle  com* 

turcd  with  the  reproach  of  a  son  ha^'ing  cob* 

demned  a  parent  to  the  gallows.     Now  I  an 

doubly  bound  to  keep  to  my  resolution,  and, 

:  what   niay,  ihc   secret   shall  die  with 

"  and  Joey  slept  iouadly  that  night. 


k— i^aylhn 
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"But,    tell    me,   then,  how   did   it   hap- 

n?" 

"  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  and,  with 

f  thanks  to  you,  Sir,  I  wilt  say  nothing 

"  This  is  very  strange :  the  evidence  ia 
Kmg  againit  you;  waa  the  evidence  coc- 
rtf" 

•'  The  parties  were  correct  in  their  evidence, 
it  appeared  to  them." 
■ji"  And  yet  you  are  not  guilty  !" 
"  1  am  not ;  I  shall  plead  not  guilty,  and 
ive  my  fate  to  the  jury." 
*'  Are  you  mad  !     Your  tigter  ia  a  sweet 
UDg  woman,  and  has  interested  me  greatly; 
H,  if  ijinocent,  you  are  throwing  away  your 

*'  I  am  doing  my  duty.  Sir;  whatever  you 
ly  think  of  my  conduct,  the  secret  dies 


'•  And  for  whom  do  you  sacrifice  yourself 

TOL.  III.  I 
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in  this  way,  if,  as  you  say,  and  as  your  sistee 
declares,  you  are  not  guilty  ? " 

Joey  made  no  reply,  bat  sat  down  ou  (t< 
bedstead. 

"If  the  deed  was  not  done  by  you,  bj 
whom  was  it  done?"  urged  Jfr.  Trevor- 
"  If  you  make  no  reply  to  that,  I  must  thnnr 
up  my  brief." 

*■"  You  said  just  now,*  returned  Joey,  '* 
if  I  declared  myself  guilty  of  the  mui 
jou  would  still  defend  me ;  now,  because  1 
r  Bay  I  am  not,  and  will  not  say  who  is, 
I  must  throw  up  your  brief.     Surely  you  i 
\  inconsistent.^ 

"  I  must  have  your  confidence,  my  good 
lad." 

"  You  never  will  have  more  than  you  hm 
I  now,     I  have  not  requested  you   to  dcfen 
oe.     I  care  nothing  about  dcfpncc* 
"  Then  you  wish  to  be  hanged  ?" 
"  No,  I  do  not ;  but,  nithw  than  ay  t 
thing,  I  will  take  my  chance  of  lU" 
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"  This  is  very  strange,"  said  Mr.  Trei'or : 
■fter  a  pause,  he  contiuued,  "  I  observe  that 
p>u  are  supposed  to  have  killed  this  man, 
Bjres,  when  nobody  else  was  present;  j-ou 
were  known  to  go  out  with  your  father's  gun, 
isd  the  keeper's  evidence  proved  that  you 
poached.  Now,  as  there  is  no  evidence  of 
intentional  murder  on  your  port,  it  is  not  im- 
possible that  tiie  gun  went  oS*  by  accident, 
and  that,  mere  boy  as  you  must  have  been  at 
that  age,  you  were  so  fri^ilenai  at  what  had 
taken  place,  that  you  absconded  from  fear. 
It  appears  to  me  that  tliat  should  he  our  line 
of  defence." 

f    "  I  Derer  fired  at  the  man  at  all,"^  said 
Joq,. 

"Who  fired  the  gun,  then?"  asked  Mr. 
Trevor. 

Joey  made  no  reply. 

"  Rushbrook,"  said  Mr.  Trevor,  "  1  am 
afraid  1  can  be  of  little  use  to  you ;  indeed, 
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were  it  not  thai  your  sister's  tears  have  ml^ 
rested  nie,  I  wouM  not  take  up  your  canse. 
I  cannot  unilerstand  your  conduct,  which  ap- 
pears to  me  to  Ix*  absurd ;  your  motivae  are 
inexplicable,  and  all  I  can  beUeve  is,  that  j^ou 
have  committed  the  crime,  and  will  not 
divulge  the  secret  to  any  one,  not  icv^  to 
those  who  would  befriend  you."  ■ 

"  Tliink  of  me  what  you  please.  Sir,"  j«; 
joined  our  hero ;  "  see  me  condemned,  and)  if 
it  should  l)e  so,  executed ;  and,  after  all  that 
has  taken  place,  believe  me,  when  I  assert  to 
you — OS  I  hope  for  salvation  —  I  am ,  pot 
guilty*  I  thank  you,  Sir,  thank  you  sin- 
cerely, for  the  inlerest  you  have  shown  for 
me;  I  feel  grateful,  excessively  grateful,  andi 
the  more  so  for  what  you  have  said  of  Jtary 
but  if  you  were  to  remain  her 
you  could  gain  np  more  from  me  than 
have  already." 

"  After  such  an  avowal,  it  is 


"topping  here,"  said  Mr.  Trevor ;  *'  I  must 
I  inake  what  defence  I  can,  for  your  sister's 
[  aiVe." 

■'  Many,  many  tlinnks.  Sir,  for  yowr  kind- 
f  hem ;  I  am  realty  grateful  to  you,"  replied 
t  ^°^- 

'    Mr.  Trevor  remained  for  a  minute  scaa- 

'  ning  the  countenance  of  our  hero.     There 

s  Eomethin^  in  it  so  clear  and  bright,  so 

»  unflinching,   so  proclaiming    innocence  and 

jligh  feeling,  that  he  sighed  deeply  a^  he  left 

eoell^ 

Ills  subsequent  interview  wilh  Mary  was 
short;  he  explained  to  her  the  difficultiis 
arising  from  the  obstinacy  of  her  brother ;  but 
at  the  same  time  eNpre.ssc<I  tiis  detcmiination 
to  do  his  best  to  save  him. 

Mary,  a»  soon  as  she  had  seen  Mr.  Trevor, 
set  ofTon  her  return  to  the  Hall.  As  soon  as 
she  went  to  Mrs.  Austin,  Mary  apprized  her 
«jf  llr.  Trevor*s  having  consented  to  act  as 


I  far  «irlian,a«l«b>af  JWsM 


tiaa,**k»flqrd«7  to  kavs  aa  i 
5«ai  snlllMfRfMawfllH 
T  tell  you  that  I  hm  iGnovcml  Aic  « 
yoB  would  hare  i  iww  i  mit  il 

"  Wbal    have    you    JwBiiiriiJ,   Vjiylfl 

^atkfd  Mn.  Antia,  looko^  «  Wr  vkh  m 

"ThU.  JoMfh  BuAbroot 

D,"  mad  Harjy  ka«dng  dora,  an!  I 

(  hand  nf  ber  inutmB.     "  TTtt  KOet  u 

■fc  whfa  Qkr,  dufwitd  apn  it,~  »be  cootMoed. 

*'  And  how  kavc  you  nade  the  dtaoevo;, 

Mary ;  for  I  wiU  ncrt  atttmpl  to  doiy  it  ?** 

Mwy  ibm  cntenxl  into  a  detiul  of  her  c«d- 

r«-HitI(iti  with  >fr.  Trevor.    "  Be  aaktd  m^* 

Foiii]  nhc,  ■*  M  Uie  >uter  of  Joey,  if  wc  had  sny 

I  ivUtiviM,  and  I  n^od,  'No;'  bo  that  behac 

idao  of  ibc  Cut     I  beg  your  panknt 

»Alailain(  but  I  could  not  keep  it  from  Joey: 
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J  quite  forgot  my  proniisi?  to  you  at  the 
Jitae.'" 

"  And  what  did  my  poor  child  say  ?" 

"  That  he  wouli!  not  see  you  until  after 

his  trial ;  but,  when  Ids  fate  nas  decided,  he 

should  like  to  see  you  once  more.  Oil !  Ma- 
_dain  I  what  a  painful  sacrifice !  and  yet,  uow, 

I  do  not  blame  him  ;  for  it  is  his  duty." 
"  My  dread  is  not  for  my  son,  Mary;  be  is 

innocent ;  and  that  to  me  is  every  thing;  but 
.4fD)y  husband  was  to  hear  of  his  being  about 
1^  be  tried,  I  know  not   what  would  be  tbe 

consequence.  If  it  can  only  be  kept  from  his 
,.)cnowledge !  God  knows  that  he  has  suffered 
4«Dough  I     But   what  am  I  saying?     I   was 

talking  nonsense." 

"Oh,  Madam!  I  know  tbe  whole;  I  can- 
knot  be  blinded  either  by  Joey  or  you.     I  beg 

jour  pardon,  Madam,   but,  altliough  Joey 

.would  not  rqily,  I  told  him  that  his  father  did 

the  deed.    But  do  not  answer  mc.  Madam ;  be 
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nl^t,  as  your  son  has  been;  and  believe  me  j 
when  I  say  that  my  suspicion  could  not  bej 
wrenched  from  me  even  by  torture." 

*'  I  do  trust  you,  Mary ;  and  perhaps  the  I 
knowledge  that  you  have  obtained  is  advan*  i 
tageous.     When  does  the  trial  come  on  ?" 

"  The  ostiizes  commence  to-morrow  fore- 
noon) Msdain,  tlwy  say."- 

Oh!  how  I  long  to  have  him  in  these  arms  r  | 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Austin. 
'"     "  It  is  iiideeil  a  sad  trial  to  a  mother,  Ma*J 
"■"dam,"  replied  Maryi  "butstifl  it  must  i 

he  until  after  he  is-^ "* 

,.;,  .^^ — Yes;  until  he  is  condemned  !  God  han 

'  lijercy  on  me !    Man,',  you  had  better  rrtin 

'  to  Exeter ;  but  write  to  me  every  day. 

""ty  him  and  comfort  him;  and  may  the  God 

' '  of  comfort  listen  to  the  prayers  of  an  unbapm 

and  distracted  mother !    Leave  me  now.    Goffl 

bless  you,   my  dear  girl '.  you  have  indee 

proved  a  coinfort,     ILeave  ilie  now." 


Ma}^ij:ifyfaj 


'eSAMife-xi'    ■;■ 

IN  WHICH  OtlR  BEBO  TBOVES  GAME  TO  THK 
TKRT    LAST. 


Maby  returned  toExeter.  Thetriulofour 
hero  was  expected  to  conie  on  on  the  following 
day.  She  preferred  being  with  Joey  to  wit- 
nessing the  agony  and  distress  of  Mrs.  Austin, 
to  wliom  she  euuld  offer  no  comfort ;  indeed, 
ber  own  state  of  suspense  was  so  wearini;,  that 
f'  she  alniost  felt  relief  when  the  day  of  trial  came 
Mr.  Trevor  had  once  more  attempted  to 
"reason  with  Joey,  but  our  hero  continued 
firm  in  his  resolution,  and  Mr.  Trevor,  when 
be  made  his  appearance  in  the  court,  wore 
upon  his  countenance  the  marks  of  sorrow 
iS 
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and  diaconlent :  he  did  not,  neverthelew,  fail  ] 

in  liis  duty.     Joey  was  brought  to  the  bar,! 

and  his  appearance  was  so  differ<?nt  from  iJull 

irhich  wns  to  he  expected  in  one  charged  " 

t'&e  crime  of  murder,  that  strong  interest  w 

immediately  excited;    the  spectators  antki*  I 

puted  a  low-bred  ruflian,  and   they  beheld  a 

fiiir,  handsome  young  man,  with  an  open  brow 

and  intelligent  countenance,  whose  eye  quailed 

not  when  it  met  their  own,  and  whase  d^ 

Ipcanor  was   bold   without   being   offeni 

L^rtie  tJiat  there  were  traces  of  sorrow  on 

L  countenance,  and  that  bis  cheeks  were  pale; 

i  but  no  one  who  had  any  knowledge  nf  human 

urc,  or  any  feeling  of  charity  in  his  dispo- 

.  Btioii,  could  say  that  there  was  the  least  sp- 

l^ipearaucc  of  guilt.     The  jury   were  eropan* 

I  .ndlcd,  the  counts  of  the  indictment  read  over, 

I  and  the  trial  commenced,  and,  as  tlic  iodict- 

,  nent  was  prefeiTed,thejudgecatigbttbr  date 

, '  of  the  supposed  ofience. 


4 
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■'What  is  the  date?"  said  the  judge;  "the 

I  mefln?" 
Upon  the  reply  of  the  clerk,  his  lordship 
ibserved,  "  Eight  years  ago !"  aud  then  look- 
^Dg  at  the  prisoner,  added,   ''  \Vliy,  he  must 
(have  been  a  child  '." 

is  too  often  the  case,"  replied  the 
l|irosccutiDg  counsel ;  "  a  child  in  years  hut 
mot  in  guilt,  as  we  shall  soon  briog  evidence 
JU)  substantiate." 

As  the  evidence  brought  forward  was  the 
Utne,  as  we  have  already  mentioned,  as  given 
I  the  inquest  over  the  body,  wc  sltall  pass 
over ;    that  of  Furness,  as  he  was  not  to 
t  found,  was   read  to  the  court.     Aa  the 
t  proceeded,  and  as  each  fact  came  Ibrth 
:ondemning,  people  began  to  look  with 
1^  cotnjtassion  on  the  prisoner :  they  shook 
their  heads  and  compressed  tlieir  lips. 

As  soon  as  the  evidence  for  the  Crown  wu 
^losed,  Mr.  Trevor  rose  in  our  hero's  defence. 


IW 


l/yinit  •  mm  clifltj  upan  ^  pa»*  a  a 
fir  I  (MM  rile  phwiif  B^  1te«  Vi»4 

Hm  rhmr  the  oAno  «m      ■i>  I     ■• 

I  it  him,  mnr,  i^antbnna  a<^  ife  jary: 
'  yhin  af|;n  the  mttrder  of  &r  p 
[  %jn((  ptac«;  whv,  Tnn  mv  jarfp-  for  7 
'telvn  wfMtlwr  fw-  ia  now  move  t 
jisirt  nf  if^t;  h#  enatd  •orecij  bnv  1 
fur)  at  ihr  titnc  igfaiwl  ta." 

**  Thv  pmnnn'i  age  don  aat  apfHr  ^ 
(>  Indirtnwnf,'  oNgfVcd  thg  jijy        -* 
'  May  tre  uk  hu  agE,  m^  L»wlf*  d^ 
I 'teancW  on* of  the  Joty.  *■. 

**  Tlir  priioner  maj  aMver  the  ^u^tiw 
If  he  plMUrt,"  rqilisl  the  jw^?^  '*  •"<  *>th«- 
w)«c ;  pcrhup  he  mar  not  yrt  be  lemfctn 
yftini  of  age.  Do  yaa  wiih  to  auile  yoar  iigf 
to  the  jury,  jmsowr** 
••  I  have  no  ^Ajwtion,  my  L<ird,"  TrplW 
L*  7oey,  ftot  n^ardtng  the  dukes  of  the  1 
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ifi   his  counsel;    "I   was    twenty-two   last 

fDODth." 

'J,  Mr.  Trevor  bit  his  lips  at  tbio  unfortunate 
IKgsrd  for  truth  in  our  hero,  and,  after  a 
JSBue,  proceeded,  observing  that  the  very 
^nduur  of  the  prisoner,  in  not  taking  ad- 
•i^ritntsge  of  his  youthful  appearance  to  deceive 
itbe  jury,  ought  to  be  a  strong  argument  in 
Jib  favour.  Mr.  Trevor  tlien  continued  to 
address  the  jury  upon  the  vagueness  of  the 
nrvtdencc,  and,  as  hi.'  ]iroceeded,  observed — 
-"  Now,  gtintleuien  of  the  jury,  if  tliis  casL- 
>4fad  b»u  ,oKer«l  to  me  to  give  an  opinion 
^  upon,  I  should,  without  any  previous  know- 
it)^  of  the  prisoner,  have  just  come  to  the 
Momag  conclusion:— I  should  ttave  said 
I  your  intelligence  and  ;rood  acn^e  witi, 
h  have  nv  doulXi  bear  me  out  in  this  sup- 
position],  that,  allowing  that  the  pedlar, 
KByrcs,  did  receive  hiB  death  by  the  prisoner's 
rfuntd— I  say,  genllemtn,  that  allowing  such 


.  i  ssBcahte^i 


'  ;l       I     ITj- . 
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"  My  Lord,"   replied   Mr.  Trevor,  in   a 

llentadng  way,  *'  the  prisoner  lias  pleaded 

1  guilty  to  the  crime  imputed  to  him." 

'*  That   I  am   aware  of,   but   I   wish  to 

knuvr   whether  jou  mean    to    say   that   the 

prisoner's  defence  is,  not  having  any  thing 

L^.to  do  with  the  death  of  the  pedhtr,  or  upm 

the  plea  of  his  giin  going  ofl'  by  accident  ?" 

'  My  Iiord,  it  is  my  duty  to  my  client  to 
make  no  admission  wliatever.*' 

"  I  sliould  think  tliat  you  would  be  safe 
lough,  all  circumstances  considered,  if  you 
took  the  latter  course,"  observed  the  judge, 
I  inunanely. 

Mr.  Trevor  was  now  in  a  dilemmii ;  he 
JtBew  not  how  to  mov&  He  was  fearful,  if 
lie  stated  positively  that  our  hero's  gun  went 
by  accident,  tliat  Joey  would  deny  it ; 
and  yet  if  he  was  permitted  lo  assert  this  to 
Jtie  the  {-ax,  he  saw,  from  the  bearing  of  the 
Judge,  that  the  result  of  the  trial  would  be 
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satisfactory.  It  hardly  need  be  observed 
that  botb  judge,  prosecuting  counsel,  jury, 
and  everj'bwly  in  court,  were  much  a«toiiiihed 
at  tbis  hesitation  on  the  port  of  the  p 
counsel. 

"  Do  you  mean  to  assert  that  the  gun  « 
off  by  accident,  Mr.  Trevor?"  asked  t 
judge. 

"  I  never  fired  the  gun,  my  Lord,*'  i 
Joey,  in  a  clear,  steady  vcuce. 

*'  Tlie  prisoner  boa  ansvpred  for  me,"!! 
plied  Mr.  Trevor,  recovering  himself; 
are  perfectly  aware  that  by  making  a  stlte- 
ment  of  accidental  murder,  we  could  lafelv 
have  left  the  prisoner  in  tlie  bands  of  an  in- 
telligent jury  ;  but  the  fact  is,  my  Loni,  that 
the  prisoner  never  fired  the  gun,  and  tlierefcse 
could  not  be  guilty  of  the  murder  imputnEJH 
bim."  ^^ 

Mr.  Trevor  had  felt,  upon  our  heroV  as- 
sertion, that  his  case  was  hopeless ;  be  ruuxal 
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',  however,  to  make  a  strong  appeal  to  the 
iry;  unrortunately,  it  was  declamation  only, 
t  disproof  of  the  charges,  and  the  reply  of 
e  prosecuting  counsel  completely  cstablishol 
the  guilt  of  our  hero  upon  what  is  called  pre- 
sumptive evidence.    The  jury  retired  for  a  few 
Hninutes  after  the  summing  up  of  the  judge, 
i  then  returned  a  verdict  against  our  hero 
r  Guilty,  hut  recommended  him  to  mercy. 
Uihough  the  time  to  ivhich  we  refer  was  one 
II  which  leniency  was  seldom  extended,  still 
s  thp  youth  uf  our  hero,  and  so  much 
lystery  in   the  transaction,   that   when  the 
Badge  passed  the  sentence,  he  distinctly  stated 
let  the  royal  mercy  would  be  so  fur  extended, 
}at  the  sentence  would  be  conimute<i  lu  tran&- 
tatfon-      Our   hero   made    no   reply;    he 
wed,  and  y,aa  led  back  to  his  place  of  con- 
finement, and  in  a  few  minutes  afterwards  the 
^mw  of  the   weeping  Wary  were.end^lcd 

?S'.^hin((  ..St*  -^irt  -W  wall  ..•« 
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"  You  don't  blame  me,  Mary  F"  said  Jon. 

*'  No,  no,"  sobbed  Mary ;  "  all  that  tk' 

world  can  do  is  nothing,  when  we  ore  imw 


"  I  shall  soon  be  far  from  bete,  ihrj,' 
said  Joey,  fitting  down  on  the  bedstead; 
*'  but  thank  heaven  !  it  is  otct." 

The  form  of  Emma  rbiUipa  race  up  in  our 
hero's  imagination,  and  he  covered  up  his  taa 
witJi  his  hands. 

"  Had  it  not  been  for  bei  ■  **  tbouf^  J 
'*'  What  must  she  tliitik  of  me !  a  cuai« 
felon !  this  is  the  hardest  of  all  to  I 
against. 

"  Joey,"  said  Mary,  who  had  watclted  Ij 
in  ulence  and  tears,  "  I  mu&t  go  now :  JOT 
will  see  her  now,  will  you  not  P" 

"She  never  will  see  me;  alie  t 
already,"  rephed  Joey. 

"  Your  mother  despise  ber  noble  boy? ^ 
never !     How  can  you  think  so  ?  " 
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*  I  was  thinking  of  somebody  else,  Mary," 
^lied  Joey.  "  Yes,  I  wish  to  see  my 
other." 

"  Then  I  will  go  now ;  recollect  what  her 
utiety  and  impatience  must  be.  I  will 
ivel  post  to-tiight,  and  be  there  by  Id- 
s' morning." 
"  Go,  dear  Mary,  go,  and  God  bless  you ; 
sten  lo  my  poor  mother,  and  tell  her  that  I 
am  quite — yes— quite  happy  and  resigned. 
Go  now,  quickly." 

Mary  left  the  cell,  and  Joey,  wliose  heart 
W8B  breaking  at  the  moment  that  he  said  he 
was  Iiappy  and  resip^cd,  tor  he  was  thinkiDg 
of  his  eternal  separation  from  Emma,  a.s  soon 
aa  he  wa«  alunc,  threw  himself  on  the  bed, 
and  gave  full  vent  to  tliose  feelings  of  bitter 
ngiiish  which  he  could  no  longer  repress. 


IV    WHrciI     KVKHVBODV    APTBAtS   TO    BK4 

.>.j  .     THS    HOVE   EXCEPT   0D»    Ul 

"'~VaKV  set  olTwith  post-horses,  a 
at  the  Hall  before  day-light.  She 
in  her  own  room  iintil  the  post  came  in,  when 
her  first  object  was  to  secure  the  newspapers 
before  the  butler  had  opened  them,  stating 
that  her  mistress  was  awake  and  requested  to 
sed  them.  SKc  look  the  some  precaitl 
when  thp  otherpaperscameinlate  inthedl 
GO  that  Mr.  Austin  should  not  read  t' 
coiitlt  of  the  trial ;  this  was  the  more  ttisjl 
accomplish,  as  h?  seldom  looked  st  n 
paper.     As  soon  as  the  usual  hour  hn 
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rived,  Mary  presented  herself  to  lier  mistress, 
and  coinniunicated  the  nict:inclioly  result  of 
the  trial.  Mrs,  Austin  desired  Mary  to  say 
to  the  servants  that  she  was  going  to  remain 
with  a  lady,  a  friend  of  hers,  some  miles  off, 
who  was  dangerously  ill,  and  should,  in  all 
piubahility,  not  return  that  night,  or  even  the 
next,  if  Iier  friend  was  not  better;  and,  her 
preparations  for  the  journey  being  completed, 
she  set  off  with  Mary  a  little  before  dark  on 
Wr  way  to  Exelcr. 
^,  But,  if  Mr.  Austin  did  not  look  at  the 
ncvp^P^rs,  others  did,  and  amongst  the  lat- 
ta;  was  Major  M'Shane,  who,  having  re- 
turned from  his  tour,  was  sitting  with  O'Do- 
oahue  and  the  two  ladies  in  the  library  of  his 
ovn  house  when  the  post  came  in.  The  major 
had  hardly  looked  at  the  newspaper,  when  the 
name  of  Kushbrook  caught  his  eye ;  he  turned 
to  it,  read  a  portion,  and  gave  a  loud  whistle 
of  surpri^^^^,  , 
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"  What's  the  matter,   my  dear  ?'* 
Mrs.  M' Shane. 

"  Murder's   the   matter,    my  jewd, 
turned  the  major ;  "  but  don't  intemipt  nc 
just  now,  for  Vm  breathle^  with  confuwnii' 

M'Shane  read  the  whole  account  of 
trial,  and  the  verdict,  and  then,  without 
ing  a  word,  put  it  into  the  hands  of  O' 
hue.     As  soon  as  O'Donobue  liad  fini^ed  it^ 
M'Shane  beckoned  him  out  of  the  roooi. 

"  1  didd't  like  to  let  Mrs.  M'Shane  know 
it,  as  she  would  take  it  sorely  to  heart," 
M'Shane ;    "  but   what's  to   he  dtxie 
O'Donahue?     You   see    the    boy   has 
peached  upon  his  father,   and  is 
himself.     It  would  be  poor  uomfort  to 
M'Sliane,  who  loves  the  memory  of  that 
better  than  ahen-ould  a  dozen  little  M'ShaDa^ 
if  it  pleased  heaven  to  grant  them  to  her, 
know  that  the  boy  is  found,  wlien  ho  is 
found  to  be  sent  away  over  the  water;  so 
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better  that  nothing  should  be  paid  about  it 
just  now;  but  what  is  to  \ie  done?" 

"  Well,  it  appears  to  me  thai  we  liad  better 
be  off  to  Exeter  directly,"  replied  O'Donahue. 

"  Yes,  and  see  him,"  rejoined  the  major. 

"  Before  I  saw  him,  M'Shane,  I  would  call 
upon  the  lawyer  who  defended  him,  and  tell 
him  what  you  know  about  the  father,  and 
what  our  suspicions,  I  may  say  convictions, 
are.  He  would  then  tell  us  how  to  proceed, 
so  OS  to  procure  his  pardon,  perhaps." 

"  That's  good  advice ;  and  now  what  ex- 
eute  are  wc  to  make  for  running  away  ?" 

**  A«  for  my  wife,"  replied  O'Donahue, 
**  1  may  an  well  Icll  her  the  truth  ;  she  will 
kerp  it  secret;  and  as  for  yours,  she  wiH 
belterc  any  thing  you  please  to  tell  her," 

"  And  so  ahe  will,  the  good  creature,  and 
that's  why  I  never  can  bear  to  deceive  her 
about  any  thing ;  but,  in  this  instance,  it  is 
aD  for  hrr  own  sake ;  snd,  therefore,  suppDie 
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your  wife  aiys  that  you  luust  go  to  town 
mediately,  an<)  tliat  I  had  better  sccom] 
you,  as  it  is  upoo  a  serious  affair  ?" 

"  Be  it  so,"  replied  CDonahue ;  "  do 
order  tlie  liorses  to  be  put   to  while 
the  aflair  with  the  females."' 

This  was  soon  done,  and  in  half  an  hi 
the  two  gentlemen  were  on  their  way  to  E: 
ter;  aod'as  soon  as  the)' arrived,  which 
late  ill  the  evening,  they  established   ibem- 
selvcs  at  the  principal  hotel. 

In  the  meantime  Mrs-  Austin  and  Mary 
had  also  arrived,  and  hod  taken  up 
quarters  at  anothar  hotel,  where  Airs.  Ai 
would  be  less  exposed.  It  was,  howcrer, 
late  to  visit  our  hero  when  they  arrived,  and 
tlte  next  niombg  they  proceeded  to  the  gaol, 
much  about  the  same  hour  that  M*Shaae  and 
O'Donahue  paid  th^ir  vidt  to  Mr.  Trevor. 

Perhaps  it  will  be  better  to  leave  to  the 
imagioBtitni  of  our  readers  the  sceoo  which 
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(Durred  between  our  hi?rn  and  his  mother,  aa 

rvebave  had  too  tiuuiy  painful  ones  already 

in  t)iis  latter  portion  of  our  narrative.     The 

joy  and  grief  of  both  ut  meeting  again,  only 

Id  portfur  ever — tlw  strong  conflict  Ijetwecn 

duty  and  love — the  lacerated  feelings  of  the 

doling  motJier,  tlie  true  and  affectionate  wn, 

and  the  devoted  MTvaQt  anil  friend — may  be 

better  imagined  than  expressed :    but   then' 

giief  was  raised  to  its  climax  when  our  hero^ 

pressed  in  his  mother's  amis  as  lie  narrated 

I  adventures,  confessed  that  another  pang 

s  added  to  his  cufTurings  in  parting  wttl^ 

t  object  of  his  earliest  aHiectionB. 

I  ^y  Aly  poor,  poor  buy,  this  is  indeed  a  bitter 

ftjtWp   (o  drink!"    exclaimed    Mr&    Austin;' 

l^^siay  God,  in  his  mercy,  look  down  upon) 

I  j!OU,  and  consflic  you!" 

"He  will,  mother;  and  when  tar  away,' 
'   9(n  before— not  until  you  can  safely  do  sO — 
nwnise  ine  to  go  to  Eiiinia^  and  tell  ber  that 
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I  was  not  guilly ;  I  can  bear  any  tiling  but 
that  she  should  despise  roe," 

*'  I  will,  my  child,  I  will ;  and  I  will 
her  dearly  for  your  sake.  Now  go  on 
your  history,  my  dear  boy." 

We  must  leave  our  hero  and  hia  mother  I 
converaation,   and  return   to   M'Shaii 
O'Donahue,  who,  as  soon  ax  they  had 
fasted,   repaired    to    the    lodgings   of 
Trevor. 

M'Shsne,  who  was  spokesman,  soon  en- 
tered upon  the  business  which  brought  thou 
there. 

Mr.  Trevor  stated  to  him  the  pertini 
of  our  hero,  aiid  the  impossibility  of  sai 
him  from  condemnation,  remarking,  bi 
same  time,  that  there  was  n  mystery  which 
could  not  fathom. 

M'Shone  took  ii])on  himself  to  cxfdahi 
mystery,  having,  as  we  have  I»efore  obserred, 
already  been  sufficiently  cloai^dghted  to  fa- 
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thorn  it ;  and  referred  to  O'Donahue  to  cor- 
loborate  his  opiniun  of  the  elder  Rushbrook's 
daiacter, 

"  And  this  father  of  his  is  totally  lost  sight 
of,  you  say  ?"  observed  Mr,  Trevor. 

"  Altogether ;  I  have  never  been  able  to 
tiiLce  him,"  replied  M'Sbane. 

*'  I  was  observing  to  his  sister "  said 

Mr.  Trevor. 

"  He  has  no  sistw,"  interrupted  M'Shane. 

"  Still  there  is  a  young  woman — and  a 
•^rery  sweet  young  woman  too — who  came  to 
■me  in  London,  to  engage  me  for  his  defence, 
•yiho  represented  herself  as  his  sister." 

*'  That  is  strange,"  rejoined  M'^aoe, 
nuBing. 

"  But,  howe\'er,"  continued  Mr.  Trevor, 
"as  I  was  alwut  to  say,  I  was  obaerx-ing  to 
this  young  woman,  how  strange  it  was,  that 
tile  first  time  I  was  legally  employed  fur  the 
of  Ru^brook,  it  should  bea  case  which. 
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ID  the  opinion  of  the  world,  should  | 
duce  the  highest  gratiHcation,  and  tkll 
in  the  second  in  one  which  has  ended  if 
misery." 

"  How  do  you  mean  ?"  inquired  M'Shs 

"  I  put  a  person  of  the  nanie  of  Rushbnii 
in  possession  of  a  large  fortune.     I  aaked  our 
young  friend's  sister  whether  he  could  be  any 
relation,  but  she  said  no." 

"  Young  Rushbrook  had  no  sister,  I  i 
sure,"  interrupted  M'Shane:. 

"  I  now  recollect,"  continued  Mr.  1 
"  that  this  person  who  came  into  the  fort 
stated  that  he  had  formerly  held  a  ci 
in  the  army." 

"  Then  depend  on  it  it's  Rushbrtxik  h 
self    who  has  ^ven    himself  bre*irt  i 
jeplied  M'Sbane.     "  Where  is  he  now  ?" 

"  Down  in  Dorset sliire,"  said  Mr.  Tre 
"  he  succeeded  to  the  Austin  estate,  and  b 
taken  the  name." 
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"  'Tis  he !  'tis  he !  I'll  swear  to  it,"  cried 
M'Shane;  "Phillaloo!  Murder  and  Irish! 
'the  murder's  out  now.  No  wonder  this  gen- 
tleman wouldn't  return  my  visit,  and  keeps 
Wnisclf  entirely  at  home.  I  beg  your  pardon, 
lUr,  Trevor,  hut  what  sort  of  a  looking  pr- 
■ionage  may  lie  be,  for,  as  I  have  said,  I  have 
Tiever  seen  this  Mr.  Austin?" 

"  A  fine,  tall,  soldierly  man  ;   I  should  say 
Ibiigh,   but  still  not  vulgar,  dark  hair  and 
eyes,  acjuiline  nose;  if  I  recollect  right—" 
ii-  't  "I'is  the  man  !"  exclaimed  O'Donahue. 
*"    "  And  his  wife— <iid  ynu  see  her?"  asked 
iM'Shane, 

**  No,  I  tlid  not,"  replied  Mr.  Trevor 
"  Well,  i  have  seen  her  very  often,"  re- 
joined M'Shane;  "and  a  very  nice  creature 
»he  appears  to  be.  I  have  never  been  in  their 
boirsc  in  my  life,  I  called  and  left  my  card, 
that's  uU ;  but  I  have  met  her  several  times; 
however,  as  you  have  not  seen  her,  that  proves 
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Dotbing ;  and  now,  Mr.  TicTor,  wfaat  do  you 
think  we  diould  do  ?" 

"  I  really  am  not  prepaml  to  odrtse ;  it  ■ 
a  case  of  great  difliculty ;  I  think,  howercf, 
jl  would  be  advisable  tax  you  to  call  upoa 
young  Kushbrook,  and  see  what  yoa  an 
obtain  from  him ;  afterthat,  ifyoucomehat 
to-morrow  morning,  I  will  be  better  prrpaied 
to  give  you  an  aasva^ 

^  I  will  do  as  you  wish,  Sir ;  I  will  call 
upon  my  friend  Brst,  and  my  name's  ml 
Sl'Shane,  if  I  don't  call  upoo  fait  btlier 
afterwards." 

"  Do  nothing  rashly,  I  beg,"  replied  Mr. 
Trevor ;  "  recollect  you  have  come  to  me  ftr 
advice,  and  I  think  you  arc  bound  at  lout  to 
hear  what  I  have  to  propose  befocv  you  art." 

"That's  the  truth,  Mr.  Trevor:  M  now* 
with  many  (hanks,  we  will  take  our  Xtmn, 
and  call  upon  you  to-fflortow." 

IM'^Shunc  and  O'Dcaiahue  thai  prooMded 


A 


THE   POACHER.  199 


to  the  gaol  and  demanded  pemUEKion  to  see 
our  hero. 

There  are  two  ladies  with  him,  just  now," 
■aid  the  gaoler;  they  have  been  there  these 
three  hours,  so  I  suppose  they  will  not  be 
much  longer." 

"  We  will  wait  then,"  replied  O'Donahue, 

In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Mrs.  Austin 

and  Mary  made  tlicir  appearance;  tlie  for- 

■mer  was  closely  veiled  when  she  entered  the 

gaoler's  parlour   in   which   O'Donahue  and 

M'Shane  were  waiting.     It  had  not  been  the 

intention  of  Mrs.  Austin  to  have  gone  into 

'the  parlour,  but  her  agitation  and  diatress  hadj 

overcome  her  that  she  could  scarcely  wslh^l 

id  Mary  had   persuaded   her  as  slie  came  ' 

down  to  go  in  and  take  a  glass  of  water. 

The  gentlemen  rose  when  she  csme  in ;  she 

immediately   recognized   M'Shane,   and   the 

fuddeo  rush  into  her  memory  of  what  might 

be  the  issue  of  the  meeting,  was  so  over- 
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whelming,  that  she  droppetl  into  a  chair  mi% 
fainted. 

Maiy  ran  for  some  water,  and  while  abel 
did  so,  M'Shane  and  O'Donahue  went  lo  iben 
.assistance  of  Mrs.  Austin.  The  veil  was  re- 
.moved,  and,  of  course,  she  was  immediiteljr 
recognized  by  M'Sbaae,  who  was  now  fullyj 
convinced  tliat  Austin  and  Kushbrook  wo^fl 
one  and  the  same  pfrsoa. 

Upon  tlie  first  signs  of  returning  animation, 
M'Shane  had  the  delicacy  to  withdraw,  and 
making  a  sign  to  the  gaoler,  he  and  O'Dona- 
hue repaired  to  the  cell  of  our  hero.  The 
greeting  was  warm  on  both  sides.  M'SbalH 
was  eager  to  enter  upon  the  subject;  KH 
pointed  out  to  Joey  that  he  knew  who  com- 
mitted the  murder;  indeed,  plainly  told  him 
that  it  was  the  deed  of  bis  father,  But  Joey, 
ta  before,  would  admit  nothing;  lie  was  satis- 
Bed  with  their  belief  in  hU  innocence,  but 
having  made  up  his  mind  lo  suffer,  could  D 
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be  persuaded  to  reveal  the  truth,  and  M^Shane 
and  O'Donahue  quitted  the  cell,  perceiving 
that  unless  most  decided  steps  were  taken, 
without  the  knowledge  of  our  hero,  there 
was  no  chance  of  his  being  extricated  from 
his  melancholy  fate.  Struck  with  admiration 
at  his  courage  and  self-devotion  towards  an 
unworthy  parent,  they  bade  him  farewell,  sim- 
ply promising  to  use  all  their  endeavours  in 
bis  behalf. 
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THE    INTEBVIEW. 


AccoRDiKG  to  thdr  arrangement,  on  die 
followiog  momiag,  M'Shaue  and  O^Dtmshoc, 
called  upon  Mr.  Trevor,  and  after  half-«a* 
hour's  consultation,  it  was  at  last  decided  itul 
they  should  make  an  attempt  to  see  Austin, 
and  bide  the  issue  of  the  interview,  when  they 
would  again  communicate  witii  the  lawyer, 
who  was  to  return  to  town  on  the  following 
day.  They  then  set  off  as  fast  as  four  horses 
could  convey  them,  and  drove  direct  to  the 

y  Hall,  where  they  arrived  about  six  o'clock  in 

E  the  evening. 

I  It  had  so  happened  that  Austin  bad  the 
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evening  before  inquired  for  liis  wife.  The 
aervant  reported  to  bira  what  Mary  had  told 
tliem,  and  Austin,  who  was  in  a  fidgetty  hu- 
mour, had  sent  for  the  coachman  who  hod 
driven  the  carriage,  to  inquir?  whether  Mrs. 
Austin's  friend  was  very  ill.  The  coachman 
stated  that  he  had  not  driven  over  to  the  place 
in  question,  but  to  the  nearest  post-town, 
where  Mrs.  Austin  had  taken  a  post-chtuse. 
This  mystery  and  concealment  on  the  part  of 
his  wife  was  not  very  agreeable  to  a  man  of 
Mr.  Austin's  temper ;  he  was  by  turns  indig- 
nant and  alarmed ;  and  after  hai'ing  passed 
a  sleepless  night,  had  l)tfcn  all  the  day  anxi- 
ously awaiting  Mrs.  Austin's  return,  when 
the  sound  of  wheels  was  heard,  and  tlie  car- 
riage of  M'Shane  drove  up  to  the  door.  On 
inquiry  if  Mr.  Austin  was  at  home,  the  ser- 
vants replied  that  they  would  ascertain;  and 
Austin,  who  imaji^ned  Uutt  tliis  unusual  visit 
might  be  connected  with  his  wife's  myrterious  * 
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absence,  desired  the  butler  to  show  in  the 
visitors.  Austin  started  at  the  ammuDce- 
ment  of  the  names,  but  recovering  himselE, 
he  remained  standing  near  the  table,  drawn 
up  to  his  full  heighL 

"  Mr.  Austin,"  said  O'Donahue, 
ventured  to  call  upon  you  upon  an  affair  ( 
some  importance :  as  Mr.  Au&tin,  we  have  n 
the  pleasure  of  your  acquaintance, 
were  formerly,  if  I  mistake  not,  serving  bis 
Majesty  in  the  same  regiraent." 

"  I  do  not  pretend   to  deny,  gcnlli 
that  you  once  knew  me  under  difTeiviit  dp« 
cumstances," replied  Austin,  haughtily;  >'wiltl 
you  please  to  be  seatec!.  and  then  prubably 
you  will  favour  nie  with  the  cause  vt  thh 
visit.* 

"May  I  inquire  of  jou,  Mr.  Auitin,"  tmi 
M'Shane,  "if  you   may  have  hspp«ied  to 
look  over  the   newspapers  ivitiitn  these  few  I 
days?" 


"  No  !  and  now  I  rGcoUect— which  is  uit- 

ual— the  papers  have  not  been  brought  to 

B  regularly." 

"TTieywere  probably  withheld  from  you 

consequence  of  the  intelligence  they  would 

ive  convejed  to  you." 

**  May  I  ask  what  that  intelligence  may 
ilje?"  inquired  Austin,  surprised. 

The  trial,  conviclion,  and  sentence  to 
transportation  for  life  of  one  Joseph  Rush- 
brook,  for  the  murder  of  a  man  of  the  name 
<d  Byres,"'  replied  M'Shane ;  "  Mr.  Austin, 
^u  are  of  course  aware  that  he  is  your  son." 

•'  You  have,  of  course,  seen  the  party,  and 
be  has  made  that  statement  to  you  ?^  replied 
'Hr.  Austin. 

We  have  seen  tlie  parly,  but  he  has  not 
made  that  statement,"  replied  O'Donahue; 
**but  do  you  pretend  to  deny  il  ?" 

"  I  mn  not  aware  upon  what  grounds  you 
have  thought  proper  to  come  here  to  interro- 
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aoaag  that  I^| 


gate  me,"  replied  Ausdn.  "  Suppoong  tl 
had  a  SOD,  and  that  son  has,  as  you  s^,  bca 
guilty  of  the  dt^,  it  certainly  is  no  axnan 
«rf  youre." 

'*  First,  with  your  leave,  Mr.  AuBtfn,**  said 
M'Shane,  "  let  me  prm'c  that  he  is  your  loa 
You  were  U^-ing  at  Gnssford,  wben  the 
murder  was  coDmiitted;  your  eoa  ran  awij 
in  consequence,  and  fell  into  the  baacU  ot 
Captain  (now  General)  O'Oonahue;  foan 
him  your  son  was  made  over  to  me*  and  I 
adopted  him ;  hut  having  been  recogiUKd, 
"when  at  school,  by  Funiess>  the  schoolguula' 
of  the  village,  he  absconded  to  avoid  hatg 
apprehended ;  and  I  have  never  seen  htm  fno 
that  time  till  yesterday  morning,  when  I  cBli«l 
upon  him,  and  had  an  inten-icw,  as  wwu  a 
bis  mother,'  Mrs.  Austin,  liad  quitted  the  cell 
in  Exeter  gaol,  where  he  is  at  present  oo»- 
fined." 

Austin  started — here  wu  the  cauae  «f  Uli> 


Austin's  absence  explained ;  neither  could  he 
I  any  longer  refuse  to  admit   that  Joey  ' 
I  tas  son.     After  a  silence  of  a  minute,  he  re- 
k  plied — 

'  I  have  to  thank  you  much  for  your  kind- 

B  to  my  poor  boy,  Major  M'Shane ;  and 

I  truly  sorry  am  I  that  he  is  in  such  a  dilenw 

Now  that  I  am  acquainted  mth  i 

aball  do  all  in  my  power.     There  are  other 

Auslibrooks,  gentlemen,  and  you  cannot  be 

flurpriscd  at  my   not  immediately  admitting 

^tfaat  such  a  disgrace  has  occurretl  to  my  own 

l&niily.     Of  Mrs.  Austin  having  been  with 

I  Aim  I  assure  you  I  had  not  any  idea ;  her 

I  Jiaving  gnne  there  puts  it  I>eyond  a  doubt, 

I  although  it  has  been  carefully  concealed  from 

■e  till  this  moment." 

It    must    not    be  supposed   that   because 

t  Austin  replied  so  calmly  to  Major  M*Shane, 

|]k    was    calm   within.      On    the    contrary, 

1  the  very  first  of  the  interview  he  had 
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been  in  a  state  of  extreme  excitement,  and  tl 
struggle  to  command  his  feelings  was  I 
ble;  indeed,  it  was  now  so  painfully  e 
presRetl  in  his  countenance,  that  O'DoniU 
said — 

"  Perhaps,  Mr.  Austin,  you  will  allow  t 
to  ring  for  a  little  water  ?" 

"  No,    Sir,   thank  you,"  replied   Aiist 
gasping  for  hreath. 

"  Since  you  have  admitted  that  Jos 
Kushbrook  is  your  son,  Mr.  Austin,"  conti- 
nued M'Shane,  "  your  own  flesh  and  blood, 
may  I  inquire  of  you  what  you  intend  to  do 
in  his  behalf?  Do  you  intend  to  allow  the 
law  to  take  its  course,  and  your  son  to  be 
banished  for  life  ?  " 

"  What  can  I  tlo,  gentlemen  ?  He  has 
been  tried  and  condemned ;  of  course,  if  uiy 
exertion  cmi  my  part  can  avail — but  t  Sen 
that  there  is  no  chance  of  that." 

"  Mr.  Austin,  if  he  were  ( 


that."  ^M 
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ipt  have  interftred ;  but,  in  my  opinion,  he 
p,  innocent ;  do  you  not  think  so  ?  " 
.  "  I  do  not  beiiL've,  Sir,  that  lie  ever  would 
^ve  done  such  a  deed ;  but  that  avails  jio- 
tfiing,  he  is  condemned." 

'  I  grant  it,  unless  the  real  murderer  of 
the  pedlar  could  be  brought  forward." 
*  Y-e-a,"^  replied  Austin,  trcoibJing, 
'*  Shall  I  denounce  him,  Mr.  Austin  ?" 
"Do  you   know  him?"   replied  Austin, 
rtiog  on  his  feet. 
y,^f*,Yes,  ButJi brook,"'  replied  M'Shane,  in 
I  ,voice  of  thunder,  "  I  do  know  him, — 'tis 
^uraelf  i " 

Austin  could  bear  up  no  longer,  he  fell 
bwn  on  the  floor  us  if  he  had  b(.«n  ahot. 
P'D^nahue  and  M'Shane  went  to  his.  as^st- 
ipeei  they  raised  him  up,  but  he  was  insen- 
jibW;  tlicy  then  rang  the  bell  fur  assistance, 
.die  servant  coinc  in,  medical  advice  was  sent 
jl^  and  M'Sbaoe  and  ,0'Donaiiue,  perceiving 
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there  was  no  chance  of  prosecuting  thdr  in- 
tentions, in  Mr.  Austin's  present  state,  quit- 
ted the  Hall  just  as  the  chaise  with  Mr^ 
Austin  and  Mary  drove  up  to  the  door. 


CHAPTER   XIV. 


IH    WHICH    IT    IS    TO    BE   HOriD    THAT     THE 

ETOnV    WINDS    UP   TO   THE    SATISFACTION 

^L      OF    THE    UEADER. 

■rfthe 
^raecove 


It  was  not  for  some  time  after  the  arrival 
t  the  metlieal  men  that  Mr.  Austin  could  be 
:ovcre(t  from  his  state  of  insensibility,  and 
when  he  was  at  last  restored  to  life,  it  was 
not  to  reason.  He  raved  wildly,  and  it  was 
pronoiinc^  ttiat  his  attack  was  a  brain  fever. 
As,  in  his  incoherent  exclamations,  the  name 
of  Byres  was  frcciiienlly  nrpeated,  as  soon  as 
the  medical  assistance  had  withdrawn,  Mrs. 
^Austin  desired  all  the  servants,  with  the  ex- 
iption  of  Mary,  to  quit  the  room ;  they  did 
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BO  with  reluctftnce,  for  thar  caritmtj  wa 
dted,  and  there  wag  ehniggiog  of  the  s 
ders,  aad  whispering,  and  surmising,  And  b 
peaDDg  of  the  words  which  had  escaped  froB  | 
their  unconscious  master's  lips,  and  hints  Oal 
all  was  not  right  passe<l  from  one  to  tlie  adHr 
in  the  servants'  hall.  In  the  meantime,  Mn. 
Austin  and  Mary  remained  with  him;  awl 
well  it  was  that  the  servants  had  hec-n  sent 
away,  if  they  were  not  to  know  what  h>d 
taken  place  so  long  ago,  for  now  Austin 
playal  the  whole  scene  over  again,  denounced 
himself  as  a  murderer,  spoke  of  his  son,  am) 
of  his  remorse,  and  then  he  would  imagine 
himself  in  conSict  with  Byres — he  clencbcd 
his  fists — and  he  laughed  and  chuckled- — and 
then  would  change  a^rain  la  bitter  lamcnU- 
tions  fur  the  deed  which  he  had  done. 

"Oh,   Mary,  how   in   this  lo  end?"  ex- 
claimed Mrs.  Austin,  after  one  of  the  ] 
oxysms  had  subsided. 
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"  As  guilt  always  must  end,  Madam,"  re- 
1  Mary,  bursting  into  tears,  and  clasping 
t  bands, — "  in  misery." 
"My  dear  Mary,  do   not  distress  your- 
in   that   manner;    you    are    no  longer 
luilty." 
"  Nor  is  my  master  then.  Madam ;  for  I 
u  sure  that  be  has  repented," 
"Yea,  indeed,  he  has  repented  most  siti- 
cen-ly;   one  hasty  deed  has  embittered  his 
whole  life — he  never  has  been  happy  since, 
1  uever  wili  be  until  he  is  in  hravcn." 
"  Oh,  what  a  happy  relief  it  would  be  to 
a !"  replied  Mary,  muung.     "  I  wish  tliat 
[was,  if  such  wish  is  not  sinfuL" 

*  Mary,  you  must  nut  add  to  my  distress 
f  talking  in  that  manner ;  I  want  your  sup- 
»rt  and  consolation  now." 

'  You  have  a  right  to  demand  every  thing 
Bof  me,  Madam,"  replied  Mary,  "  and  I  will 
■do  my  best,  I  will  indeed  ;   I  have  often  felt 
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this  before,  and  T  thank  God  for  it;  it  will 
make  me  more  humble." 

The  fever  continued  for  many  days,  di 
which  time  Air.  Austin  was  attended 
by  his  wife  and  Mary ;  the  latter  hail  writta 
to  our  hero,  stating  the  cause  tif  her  abseooc 
from  him  in  so  tryin»  a  period,  and  had  re- 
ceived an  answer,  statinp  that  he  had  receimd 
fijpm  very  good  authority  the  information  that 
he  was  not  likely  to  Icai-e  the  country  for 
some  weeks,  and  requesting  that  Mary  would 
remain  with  his  mother  until  his  father's  don- 
gerous  illness  was  decided  one  way  or  the 
other ;  he  stated  that  he  sbould  be  perfrctly 
satisfied  if  he  only  saw  her  once  before  M> 
departure,  to  arrange  with  her  relative  to  HH 
affairs,  and  to  give  her  l^;al  authority  lo^^ 
ibr  him,  previous  to  his  removal  from  the 
country.  He  told  her  thai  l»e  had  perceived 
an  advertisement  in  the  X^ndoo  pa|KT$,  on. 
dently  put  in  l)y  his  friends  at  Portsmouth, 
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t  offering  a  handsome  reward  to  any  one  who 
I  could  give  any  account  of  him — and  that  be 
i  fearful  that  some  of  tliose  who  were  at 
Itfae  trial  would  read  it,  and  make  known  bis 
position;  he  beggid  Mary  to  write  to  him 
erery  day  if  possible,  if  it  were  only  a  fewr 
lines,  and  sent  his  dcv-otcd  love  to  liis  mother. 
}Uary  complied  with  all  our  hero's  requests, 
i  every  day  a  few  lines  were  despatched ; 
i  it  was  now  ascertained  by  the  other  d<^ 
sties,  and  by  them  made  generally  known, 
a  daily  correspondence  was  kept  up  with 
KpriEoner  in  Exeter  gaol,  which  added  still 
■ore  myiitery  and  interest  in  the  state  of  Mr. 
Austin.  Many  were  the  calls  and  cards  left 
t  the  Hall,  and  if  we  were  to  inquire  whether 
ouiosity  or  condolence  was  the  motive  of 
who  went  tliere,  we  arc  afraid  tliat  the 
■UK  would,  in  niost  cases,  have  proved  to 
Bvc  been  the  latter.  Among  others,  U'Don- 
iltuc  and  M'Shane  did  not  fail  to  send  every 


21S 


THE    POACHER. 


day,  waiting  for  the  time  when  tliey  cuul 
persuade  Austin  to  do  justice  to  liis 
chad. 

The  crisis,  as  predicted  by  the  metii 
attendants,  at  last  arrived,  aiul  Mr.  Ai 
recovered  his  reaBon,  but,  at  the  same  I 
all  hopes  of  his  again  rising  £roai  his 
were  given  ovH-.  This  iutelligeace  was  i 
municated  to  his  wife,  u-ho  wept  and  wislinl^ 
but  dared  not  utter  wliat  she  wished ;  Mary, 
however,  took  an  opportunity,  when  Mrs, 
Austin  had  ijuitted  the  room,  to  tell  Mr. 
Austin,  wiio  was  in  such  a  feeble  state  that 
be  could  hardly  speak,  that  the  time  would 
soon  coiue  when  be  would  be  summoned  bcp 
forealiighor  tribunal,  and  conjured  him 
the  hopes  he  liad  of  forgiveness,  now  that 
workl  was  fading  away  before  his  eyes, 
put  away  all  pride,  and  to  do  that  juntioe 
bis  son  which  our  hero's  noble  coaduct  t^ 
wards  bim  demanded^to  inake  a  coniessioa 


bo- 

i 


THE  POACHEIl.  217 

Mtlii-r  in  writing  or  tii  presence  of  witnesses, 
before  he  died — which  would  prove  the  inno- 
cence of  his  only  child,  the  heir  to  the  pro- 
perty and  the  name. 

There  was  a  struggle,  and  a  long  one,  in 
the  proud  heart  of  Mr.  Austin  before  he  could 
Consent  to  this  act  of  juBtice.  Mary  had 
pointed  out  the  propriety  of  it  early  in  the 
SKiming,  and  it  was  not  until  late  in  the 
evening,   after  having    remained   in   silence 

id  with  his  eyes  closed  for  the  whole  day, 
tbat  Austin  made  a  sign  to  his  wife  to  bend 
down  to  hitn,  and  desired  her  in  a  half- 
whisper  to  send  for  a  magistrate.  His  re- 
^ac«t  WM  immediately  attended  to ;  and  in  an 
hour  the  summons  was  answered  by  one 
irith  whom  Austin  had  been  on  good  terms. 
Austin  made  his  deposition  in  few  word):,  and 
upported  by  Mary  while  he  signc-d  the 
, paper.     It  was  done;  and  when  she  would 

fve  removed  the  pen  from  his  fingers,  she 
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fiM^  ^t  it  m  EtiD  hdd  fart,  aid  I 

Iib^Ue  Md  dw  aa  if  doty  bad  fnaileo 

aran^RiBv  fioc  a^B  at  ib  ^mk  c^Hfimai 
^  Mr.  Antai  m  ikd  kkn  die  ak  uT 
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There's  no  time  to  lose,  then,"  said 
M'Shane;  "I  will,  if  you  please,  take  a 
ODpj  of  this  deposdtion." 

O'Donahue  entered  into  a  brief  narrative  of 
Ihe  circumstances;  and  the  behaviour  of  our 
liero;  and,  as  soon  as  the  copy  of  the  depo- 
■Iton  had  been  attested  by  the  magistrate,   he 

M'Shane  ordered  horses,  and  set  off  for 
Xioodon.  They  knocked  up  Mr.  Trevor  at 
his  private  house  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
■nd  put  the  document  into  his  hands. 

Well,  Major  M'Shane,  I  would  gladly 
Inve  risen  from  a  rick  bed  to  hare  hail  this 
paper  put  into  my  hands  ;  we  must  call  upon 
tfae  Secretary  of  State  to-momxr,  and  I  have 
doubt  but  ihal  the  poor  lad  will  be  spee- 
dily released,  take  pos.oc!«ion  of  his  property, 
■Dd  be  an  honour  to  the  county.'' 

An  honour  lo  old  England,"  replied 
U'Shane ;  "  but  I  shall  now  wish  you  good 
Bight." 
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M'Shane,  before  he  went   to  bed,   imma-.J 
di«trly   wrote   a    letter  to   Mrs.  Austin,  i 
quaintiDg  her  with  what  he  bad  done, 
the  intentions  of  Mr.  TTe\'or,  sending  it  bjl 
express ;  be  amply  slated  the  faLio,  wiiiiout 
any  comments. 

But  we  must  now  return  lo  Ponsmoutb. 
The  advertisement  of  Mr.  Small  diJ  oat 
escape  the  keen  eye  of  the  policexconstable  who 
had  (urested  our  hero — as  th«  reader  must  rt- 
collcet  (lie  BiTcst  waa  made  so  quietly  that  n 
one  was  aware  of  the  circumstance',  aiid  i 
Xhe  reward  of  i:'100  would  be  a  v 
[  -mniK  addition  to  the  £200  which  he  1 
■Iready  ramved — the  man  immediatriy  set  4 
for  ForUmoulh  on  the  outside  nf  tlie  c 
and  went  to  Mr.  Sniatl,  where  be  faund  1 
in  the  counthig-bouse  with  Mr.  Sle«k. 
soon  intrnducrd  himself,  and  hid  1 
with  than ;  and  such  was  Mr.  StnalTs  im|)»-~ 
tience  that  he  immediately  signed  »  dieqoe 
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for  the  amount,  and  handed  it  to  the  police- 
officer,  who  then  bluntly  told  him  that  our 
dicTo  had  been  tried  for  murder,  and  sentenced 
■$o  transportation,  his  real  name  being  Rush- 
Airook,  and  not  O'Donnhue. 

This  was  a  heavy  blow  to  Mr.  Small : 
.having  obtained  all  the  particulars  from  the 
i^lici>- con  stable,  he  dismissed  him,  and  was 
rtor  sonic  lime  in  consultation  with  Mr,  Sleek  ; 
■snd  OS  it  would  be  impossible  long  to  with- 
4n'\d  the  facts,  it  was  thought  advisable  that 
'Airs.  Phillips  and  Emma  should  l)ecome  ac- 
'quaiiitetl  with  them  immediately,  the  more  so 
laa  Emma  had  acknowledged  that  there  was 
1ft  mystery  about  our  hero,  a  portion  of  which 
.flhe  was  aequninted  with- 
iir.  Mrs.  Phillips  wse  the  first  party  to  whom 
tile  intelligence  was  communicated,  and  s)ic 
w«s  greatly  distressed.     It  was  some  lime  b^ 

Eie  upon  whether  Emma,  in 
}uld  be  made  acquainted 
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with  the  melancholy  tidioga,  bat  as  i 
sn&ered  so  much  from  suspense,  it  wss  a 
considered  adx-isahle  that  the  commutucaticKl 
should  be  made.  It  was  done  as  cautiousljr 
as  possiblt' ;  Emma  was  not  so  shocked  at 
tl^  supposed  ihe  irould  have  been  at  the 
intelligenoe. 

*'  I  have  been  prepar>?d  for  this,  or  som^ 
thing  like  this,'"  replied  she,  weeping  in  ha 
mother's  arms,  *'  but  I  cannot  believe  tliKt  be 
has  done  the  deed ;  he  told  me  that  be  tM 
not,  wh«i  he  was  a  child ;  he  has  asserted  tt 
aince.     Mother,  I  miut — 1  will  go   and  tn 

"  See  him,  my  child  t  he  is  ooofined  in 
I  gaol." 

"  Do  not  refuse  me,  mother,  ytm  know  not 
t'lrbat  I  &kI — you  know  not— I  never  kaew 
myself  till  now  how  much  I  loved  him,  Sk 
him  I  must  and  wilt.  Dearest  mother,  if  y<aa 
valne  my  life,  if  you  would  not  drive  miaa 
from  its  seat,  do  not  refuse  me," 
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H  Mrs.  Phillips  found  that  it  was  in  vain  to 
W  argue,  and  consulted  with  IVlr.  Small,  who  at 
length  (after  having  in  vain  remonstrated 
with  Emma)  decided  tliat  her  request  should 
be  granted,  and  that  very  day  lie  accomp^ 
nied  his  iticcc,  travelling  all  uight,  until  they 
arrived  at  Exeter. 

In  the  meantime  Mrs.  Austin  had  remained 
in  a  state  of  great  distress ;  her  husband  lay 
dead ;  she  believed  that  he  had  confessed  liis 
guilt,  but  to  what  extent  she  did  not  know, 
for  neither  she  nor  Mary  had  heard  what 
passed  between  him  and  the  magistrate.  She 
had  no  one  hut  Mary  tu  confide  in  or  to  con- 
sole, no  one  to  advise  with  or  to  consult.  She 
thought  of  sending  for  the  inagistrnte,  but  it 
would  appear  indecorous,  luid  she  was  all 
anxiety  and  doubt.  The  letter  from  M'Shane, 
which  arrived  the  next  aflemoun,  relieved  her 
at  ODce;  she  felt  that  her  boy  wm  safe. 

"Mary,  dear,  read  this;  he  ia  ssi'e,'  <^- 
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usual  self-control.  "  Oh,"  said  he,  "  this 
might  have  been  spared  me,  I  have  not 
I  deserved  this  punisliment.  Emmo,  hear  me. 
Asl  hope  fur  future  happiness,  I  am  innocent; 
I  am — I  am,  indeetl — ,"  and  he  fell  senseless 
on  the  pavement. 

Mr.  Small  raised  him  Up  and  put  him  on 
>tlke  bed ;  after  a  time  he  revived,  and  re- 
mained where  be  had  been  laid,  sobbing  con- 
TuUively. 

s  soon  as  he  became  more  composed, 
£mma,  wIki  )iad  been  sitting  by  him,  the 
tears  coursing  eacli  otlicr  down  her  pale 
^eeks,  addressed  him  in  a  culm  voice. 

I  feel — I  am  sure  thul  you  iire  innocent, 
,~ttt  1  should  not  have  been  here." 

Bles5  you  fur  that,  Emma,  bless  you ; 
,tl)use  few  words  of  yours  have  given  me  more 
II consolation  than  you  can  imagiii^  Is  it 
.jDuthing  to  be  treated  as  a  felon,  to  be  di»< 
fpvctil,  to  be  banished  to  a  distant  country, 
1.3 
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and  tlmt  at  the  very  time  that  1  was  full  «f  | 
happinesa,  prosperous,  and  anticipating?' 
(but  I  cannot  dwell  upon  that).  Is  it  not 
hard  to  bear,  Eouna  'i  and  what  could  sop- 
port  me,  but  the  consciousness  of  my  own 
innocence,  and  the  assurance  that  she  whom  I 
love  so,  and  whom  I  now  lose  for  ever,  still 
believes  me  so  ?  Yes,  it  is  a  balm ;  a  conso- 
lation :  and  1  will  now  submit  to  the  will  of 
Heaven." 

Emma  burst  into  tears,  leaning  her  face  oo 
our  hero's  shoulders.  Af^er  a  time  ahe  »- 
plied,  "  And  am  I  not  to  bepitied  ?  Is  it  no- 
thing to  love  tenderly,  devotedly,  madly — to 
have  given  my  heart,  my  whole  thoughts,  my 
existence  to  one  object — (why  should  I  con- 
ceal it  now  ?) — to  have  been  dwelling  upoo 
viaioiis  of  futurity  so  pleasing,  so  drlightAtl, 
all  passing  away  as  a  dream,  and  leaving  a  ssd 
reality  like  this  ?  Makcmeoneproimse:  yon 
will  not  refuse  Emma — who  knelt  by  yoor 
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side  when  you  first  met  her,  she  who  is  kneel- 
ing  before  you  now?" 

"  I  dare  not,  £mnia,  for  my  iieart  tells  me 
that  you  would  propose  a  step  which  must  not 
be you  must  leave  me  now,  and  for  ever." 

"  For  ever !  for  ever  !"  cried  Emma,  spring- 
ing on  her  feet.  "  No !  no  ! — uncle,  he 
Bays  I  am  to  leave  liim  for  ever !  Who  is 
thatP"  continued  the  frantic  g^rl.  "  Mary  ! 
yes,  'tis !  Mary,  lie  says  I  must  leave  liira  for 
ever !"  (It  was  Mary  who  had  just  come  into 
the  ceU).     "  Must  I,  Mary  T 

**  No— no!"  rqdied  Mat^,  "  not  so .'  he  is 
saved,  and  Ms  innocence  is  established ;  he  is 
jours  for  ever !" 

We  r^iall  not  attempt  to  describe  the  scene 

which  we  could  not  do  justice  ta     We  must 

jdlow  the  day  to  pass  away;   during  wliidi 

[  £mma  and  uur  hero,  M'Shane  and  Mary, 

e  sitting  together ;  tears  of  misery  wified 

sway— 'tears    of  joy  still  Uowing  and    gU*- 


The  funeral  was  quiet  without  being  a 
there  was  no  attendaiice,  no  carriages  of  the 
neighbouring  gentry  followed.  Our  hero  was 
quite  alune  and  unsupported;  but  when  the 
'vercmony  was  over,  the  want  of  respect  shown 
to  the  memory  nf  his  father  was  more  than 
atoned  for  by  the  kindness  and  conaderation 
:«hown  towards  the  son,  who  was  warmly,  yet 
I  delicately,  welcomed  as  the  future  prc^rietor 
^(hcHall. 

Three  months  passed  away,  and  there  was 
«  great  crowd  before  the  house  of  Mr.  Small, 
inavy^^geiit,  at  Portsmouth.  There  was  a 
-large  company  assembled,  the  O'Donahues, 
the  M'Siianes,  the  Spikcnians,  and  muny 
'.others.  Mrs.  Austin  was  there,  looking  ten 
years  younger;  and  Mary  was  attending  hw 
at  the  toilet,  both  of  them  half  smiles,  half 
4aus,  for  it  was  the  morning  of  our  hero's 
.wcddtng-tiay.  Mr.  Small  strutted  about  ih 
while  sDiolls,  and  Mr.  Sleek  spluttered  over 
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evCTjbody.  The  procraaon  wenl  to  the 
church,  and  soon  after  the  ceremmiy,  oot 
couple  of  the  party  set  oS  for  the  H^; 
where  the  others  went  is  of  no  cunsequt^KCi 

We  have  now  wound  up  the  liistoty 
little  Joey  Riisbbrook,  the  poacher, 
have  only  to  add,  that  the  character  of 
hero  was  not  the  worse  as  he  grew  older,  and 
was  the  father  of  a  family.  The  Hall  was 
celebrated  fur  hospitaUty,  for  the  amiahility 
of  its  posscBGors,  and  the  art  which  they  po»- 
geseed  of  making  other  people  happy.  Mary 
remained  with  tliem  more  as  a  confidant  than 
as  a  servant ;  indeed,  §he  had  so  much  money, 
that  she  received  several  offers  of  marriage, 
which  she  invariaWy  refused,  observing  with 
the  true  humbleness  of  a  ooiitrite  heart,  thil 
die  was  undeserving  of  any  honest,  good  man. 
Everybody  else,  even  those  wlio  knew  ber 
history,  thought  otherwiae;  but  M«ry  cob- 
tinned  firm  in  her  resolution.    As  for  all  the 
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t  of  the  personages  introduced  into  these 
.,  they  passed  through  life  with  an  ave- 
i  nge  portion  of  happiness,  wliich  is  all  that 
n  be  expected. 

In  conclusion,  we  have  only  one  remark  to 
V  make.  In  this  story  we  have  shown  how  a 
young  lad,  who  commenced  his  career  with 
pouching,  ultimately  became  a  gentleman  of 
^,000  a-year;    but   we  must  remind  our 

I  youthful  readers,  tha.t  it  does  not  follow  that 
every  one  who  commences  with  poaching  is 
to  have  the  same  good  fortune.  We  advise 
than,  therefore,  not  to  attempt  it,  as  Ihey 
nay  find  that  instead  of  J?7,000  a-year,  tliey 
may  stand  a  cliancc  of  going  to  where  our 
a  very  narrowly  escaped  from  being  sent ; 
that  is,  to  a  certaiji  ]M)rtiun  of  her  Majesty's 
dominions  beyond  the  seas,  latterly  termed 
Australia,  but  more  generally  known  by  the 
>   af^iellation  of  Botany  Bay. 
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OxE  evening  I  was  sitting:  alone  in  the  saUe 
i  manger  of  the  Couronne  cT  Or^  at  Bou- 
logne, when  Colonel  G ,  an  old  acquaint- 
ance, came  in.  After  the  first  greeting  he 
took  a  chair,  and  was  soon  as  busily  occupied 
as  I  was  with  a  cigar,  which  was  occasionally 
removed  from  our  lips  as  we  asked  and  re- 
plied to  questions  as  to  what  had  been  our 
pursuits  subsequent  to  our  last  rencontre. 
After  about  half  an  hour's  chit-chat,  he  ob- 
served, as  he  lighted  a  -fresh  cigai^— 
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"  When  I  was  last  in  tliis  rocmi  I  w»  in 
company  with  a  very  strange  |)ereonage." 

"  Male  or  female  ?"  inquired  I, 

"  Female,"  replied  Colonel  G .  "  Alto- 
gether it's  a  Btory  worth  telling,  and  as  tl  «itl 
pBSfl  away  the  time,  I  will  relate  it  yoa— 
unless  you  wish  to  retire." 

As  I  satisKed  him  that  I  was  not  amiious 
to  go  to  bed,  and  very  anxious  tohearhii 
Btory,  he  Dorrated  it  as  near  as  I  can  reeoUed 
in  the  following  words:— 

"  I  had  taken  my  place  in  the  diligence 
from  Paris,  and  when  I  arrived  at  Notft 
Dame  de*  Victoires  it  was  all  ready  ioi  bJ 
start;  the  luggage,  piled  up  as  high  as  |n 
English  haystack,  had  hecn  txiveml  over  and 
buckled  down,  and  the  conducteur  was  call- 
'.log  out  for  the  passengers.  I  took  my  last 
hasty  whiff  of  my  cigar,  and  unwillinf^y 
ttirew  away  mure  than  half  of  a  really  good 
Ilnvannah ;  fur  I  perceived  that  in  lh«  ii 


vr,  for  which  I  had  booked  fnyselt,  there 
rvas  one  female  already   seated:  and  ' 
and  dgars  are  such  great  luxuries  in  their  re- 
spective  ways,  that  they  are  not   to  be  in- 
dulged in  at    ooe  and  the  same   time^the 
world  would  be  too  happy,  and  happiness,  we 
ire  told,  is  not  for  us  here  below.     Not  that 
L|  agree  with   that  mora),  although  it  comes 
Ann  very  high  authority  ;■ — there  is  a  great 
deal  of  happiness  in  this  world,  if  you  knew 
how  to  extract  it ;  or  rather,  1  should  say,  of 
pUttsure :  there  is  a  pleasure  in  doing  good ; 
there  ia  a  pleasure,  unfortunately,  in  doing 
mg;  there  is  a  pleasure  in  looking  forward, 
',  and  in  looking  backward  also;   there  ia 
pleamrc  iu  loving  and  being  lovetl,  in  eat- 
ing, in  drinking,  and  though  last,  not  least,  in 
•uoking.    I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  there  are 
not  tJiD  drawbacks  of  pain,  regret,  and  even 
_  iBBHorse;  but  there  is  a  sort  of  pleasxirt-  e^'eo 
K;^  ihetn :  it  is  pleasant  to  repent,  because  you 
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know  that  you  are  doing  your  duly ;  and  if 
there  is  no  great  pleasure  in  puin,  it  pneeAa 
an  escesB  when  it  has  left  you.  1  my  *gaiB| 
that,  if  you  know  how  to  extraict  i(,  there  is  ■ 
great  deal  of  pleasure  and  of  bappines  tn  this 
world,  especially  if  you  have,  as  I  have,  a 
wry  bad  memory- 

'''■  *  AlUmSf  AfessieHm!*  said  the  <xmA(r> 
^ur;  and  when  I  got  in  1  found  myself  t] 
sixth  person,  and  opposite  to  the  lady:  for  d 
the  other  passengers  wcrr  of  my  own  s 
Having  fixed  our  hats  uj)  to  the  roof, « 
gUd  and  twisted  a  tittle  so  as  to  get  rid  * 
coat-tails,  &c.,  all  of  which  was  HTecled  ptv- 
vious  to  our  having  cleared  Sue  ^^etre  Dawn 
ii*a  Vicioires,  we  began  to  scrutiiiise  each 
other.  Our  female  companion's  va)  waa 
down  and  doubled,  so  that  I  could  Dm  weQ 
make  her  out;  my  other  four  compatuaM 
were  young  men,  all  FrenditneD,  appi 
good-temi>ered,  and  inclined  to  be  agreeabM 
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I  A  few  seconds  were  suiEcieiit  for  my  recon- 
Doitre  of  tlie  geatlemeii,  and  theii  my  eyes 
were  naturdly  turned  towards  the  lady.  She 
Tas  inufiled  up  in  a  winter  cloak,  so  that 
her  figure  was  not  to  be  made  out ;  and  the 
veil  still  fell  down  before  her  face,  so  that 
only  one  check  and  aportiooofher  chin  could 
bi-  decipliered :— that  fragment  of  her  physi- 
ognomy was  very  pretty,  and  I  watched  ia 
mleaoe  for  the  removal  of  the  veiL 

"  I  have  omitted  to  state  that,  before  I  got 

I  into  the  diligence,  I  saw  her  take  a  very  ten- 
der adieu  of  a  very  hmidsonic  woman;  but  as 
ber  bsck  was  turned  to  ne  at  the  time,  I  did 
not  see  her  face.  She  hod  now  iallen  hack  in 
bor  seat,  and  seemed  disjMisetl  to  commune 
with  her  own  thoughts :  that  did  not  suit  my 
views,  which  were  to  have  a  view  of  her  ijice. 
Real  paliteiies»  would  have  induced  me  to 
haw  left  hiT  ti>  herself,  hui  preUiided  |Htlitc> 
H     oess  was  rcsortnl  to  tliat  1  might  gratify  my 
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curiosity;    so   I  inquired  if  she  wished  t 
window  up.     The  answer  was  in  the  i 
tivc,  add   in  a  very  sweet  voice ;  aod 
there  was  a   pause,  of  course — so   I 
again. 

" '  You  are  melaucholy  at  parting  with  ya 
handsome  sister,'  observed  I,  leaning  Cora-ant 
with  as  much   appearance  of  interest  ■ 
could  put  into  my  beautiful  phiz. 

"  '  How  could  you  have  presumed  thai  4 
was  my  sister  ?'  replied  she. 

"  '  From  the  strong  fatrnty  likawn,'  i 
[  joined  I,  *  I  felt  certain  of  it,* 

'  '  But  she  is  only  my  sister-in-law, 
'  ftiy  brother's  wife.' 

'  '  Then,  I  presume,  he  chose  a  wife  t 
V  Ske  his  sister  as  he  could  find :  nothing  n 
f  natural— I  should  have  done  the  same/ 

'  Sir,  you  are  very  polite,'  replied  tht 
I  lady,  who  lowereil  down  thi*  window,  udi- 
I  ing,  '  I  like  fr^h  air.' 
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'Perhaps  you  will  Hnd  yourelf  less  in- 
Feommuded  if  you  take  oft'  your  veil?' 

[  will   not  ascritx-  that  proposition  to 

tcuriosity  on  your  part,  Sir,'  replied  the  lady, 

9  you  have  already  seen  my  face.' 

"  '  Vou  cannot,  then,  be  siirprisetl  at  my 

Kirf«hing  to  sec  it  once  more.' 

' '  You  are  very  polite,  Sir.' 

'  Although  her  voice  was  soft,  there  was  a 

Rcertain  quickness  and  decision  in  her  manner 

and  language  which   were  very  remarkable. 

The  other  passengers  now  addressed  her,  and 

the  conversation  became  general.     The  veiled 

tdy  took  her  share  in  it,  and  showed  a  great 

i]  of  smartness  and  repartee.     In  an  hour 

lore  we   were   all   very  intimate.     As   we 

|3hanged  horses,  I  took  down  my  hut  to  put 

hto  it  my  cigitr-casc  which  I  had  left  in  my 

Kket,  upon  which  the  lady  observed,  '  Y'ou 

smoke,  I  perceive ;  and  so,  I  dare  say,  do  all 

the   rest  of  the   gentlemen. — Now,   do  not 


H        VOL 


242 


A  RE^'CONTRE. 


mind  me ;  I  am  fond  of  the  fanell  of  lobacco— 
I  am  used  to  it.' 

"  We  hesitated. 

*• '  Nay,  more,  I  smoke  myself,  and  wilL 
take  a  cigar  with  you.* 

"  This  was  decisive.  I  offered  my  cigj 
case — another  gentleman  struck  a  lighL  Ud6 
ing  up  her  veil  so  as  to  show  a  very  pret^f 
mouth,  n'ith  teeth  as  white  as  Enow,  she  put 
the  cigar  in  her  mouth,  and  set  us  the  e 
pie.  In  a  minute  both  windows  were  do*s 
and  every  one  had  a  cigar  in  his  mouth.  ^ 

"  *  Where  did  you  to  leam  to  smoke,  Mfc: 
dam  ?'  was  a  question  put  to  the  incogn^ 
by  the  passenger  wlio  sat  ne.\t  to  her. 

"  '  WhereP — In  the  camp — Africa — eveij^ 
where.  I  did  belong  to  the  army — that  iif 
my  husband  was  the  captain  of  the  41th.  Ife 
was  killed,  poor  man  !  in  the  last  succcsiliil ' 
expedition  to  Constaatinc ; — c'etait  un  bratt 
homme.' 
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'*  *  Indeed !     Were  you  at  Coostantine  r' 

"  '  Yes,  I  was ;  I  followed  the  army  dur- 
ing the  whole  canipaign.' 

"  The  diligence  stopped  for  supper  or  din- 
ner, whichever  it  might  be  considered,  and 
the  conducteur  threw  open  the  doors,  '  Now,' 
thought  I,  '  we  shall  see  her  face  ;'  and  so,  I 
believe,  thought  the  other  passengers :  but 
we  were  mbtaken ;  tlie  lady  went  up-sloirs 
and  had  a  basin  of  soup  taken  to  her.  When 
all  was  ready  we  found  her  in  the  diligence, 
ith  her  veil  down  as  before. 

*'  This  was  very  provoking,  for  she  was  so 
lively  and  witty  in  conversation,  and  the  fea- 
tures of  her  face  which  had  been  disclosed 
;  80  perfect,  that  I  wbb  really  quite  on  a 
that  she  would  leave  iiie  without  satisfy- 
ing my  curiosity : — they  talk  of  woman's 
curiosity)  but  we  men  liave  as  much,  aftiT  alL 
It  became  tlark  ; — the  lady  evidently  avoided 
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further  conversation,  aiuJ  we  al! 

ourselves  as  well  as  we  could.     It  mat  be  as 

well    to  state  in    few    words,   tliat    tlia  iwxl 

^  moniing  she  was  as  cautious  and  reso^^rd  as 

The  diligence  arrived  al  tlu»  hoti 
I  the  passengers  si^rated— and  i  foudd 
tile  lad^i  and  I  w«re^the  only  twu  who. 
'  tp  our  quarters  therein    At  > ail <  e^-flllts« 
Frendimeni  who  U4A'eIled>  witfai  v»  wtot-w 
ju^t  as  wise  as  they  came.jii  -iif    i  ]t!"i 
'  Vau  wtuaiu  hcxePi'iinqiiired'Iitfri 
I  ss  wehadgotrotit  of  tiiedtligence.'!!'  <■" 
'  Yes,'  re])hcd  she,     '  A»d  you  ■  '■■  i 
I  ",'  I  reinain  here, ^Cenuiidyt'  hoB  PUi 
'  you  do  Dot  intend  to  remain  always  vi 
I  lti»toaicruel  afy(>u»       f  .ll./i 

"I  must  gQ  tOitny  room^inow  aftdt' 
'  Biysdf  a  little  more  coiilfortabW ;  afl«r  ihi 
Motis.  I'Aagltust  I  will  spok  to  you.     V 
I  vegouBg>ovttia  Lh^paclcetiXprcMnptj' 

I   ■■ 1.        ■..    .^     .-   -^    \.:,t     ,.1.    /1,« 
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t    "  '  I  am  :  by  to-morrow's  packet.' 

"  '  1  shall  put  mj'self  under  your  protec- 
tkin,  fur  I  am  also  going  to  London.'"' 
"  '  1  shall  be  most  delighted.' 

"  '  Au  TBi'dir.' 

"  About  an  hour  afterwards  a  message  was 
broDglit  to  me  by  the  gar^on,  that  the  lady 
would  ha  happy  to  receive  me  in  No.  19.  I 
atcvnded  to.  the  second  floor,  knocked,  and 
was  told  to  come  in. 

II  "She  Sii'as  now  without  ft  vn\\  and  what 
do  you  think  was  her  reaion  for  the  conceal- 
ment of  her  peraoD  .*" 

"  Uy  the  lieard  of  Mokhanna,  how  urn   I 

ii-u  -r 

"  Well,  then,  she  bad  two  of  the  most 
Ixtfluliftd  oye«  in  the  world ;  her  eyebrows 
wort'  tinely  arched;  her  forehead  was  splen- 
did ;  her  mouth  was  tmipting— in  •hori,  iJie 
was  as  pretty  as  you  could  wish  a  woman  to 
be,  only  ^he  bad  broken  her  nose — a  thousand 


Wd,  Id 


*  Yon  pteav^.  v«,  Sbv'mA  ^  '■^ 
are  Hy^  ml  dovB.' 


bet.  I  did  not  cfcotMc  to  nAniit  to  Ac  » 
pertineDce  of  m j  own  couiitr^uKii  in  &t  dOi- 
gence :  tbcy  would  hawe  s^ed  me  a  faandred 
f|DetfioQs  upon  nr^  accidait.  Bat  joa  are  tB 
Engti^iiiiaii,  and  have  mpect  fcr  a  fenalff 
wfaohM  beoi  imfivtiiDate.' 

"  '  I  trust  I  deserre  yoar  good  ofnmon. 
Madam ;  and  if  I  can  be  in  any  way  usrful 
to  you         -' 

** '  Yaa  can.  I  ^uiU  be  a  stno^er  h 
England.  I  know  tbat  in  Landoo  there  it  s 
gical  man,  one  MoDsieor  Lis-ton^  wbo  ii 
wiy  derer.' 


r 


A   RENCONTRE. 


247 


"  '  Very  true,  Madam.  If  your  nose,  in- 
stead of  having  been  slightly  injured  as  it 
is,  had  been  left  behind  you  in  Africa,  Mr- 
X.iston  would  have  found  you  another.' 

" '  If  he  will  only  repair  the  old  one,  I  ask 
ito  more.  You  give  roe  hoiies.  But  the 
bones  are  crushed  completely,  as  you  must 
see.' 

"  '  That  is  of  no  consequence.  Mr.  Liston 
hae  put  a  new  eye  in,  to  my  knowledge. 
The  party  was  short-siglited,  and  saw  better 
with  the  one  put  in  by  Mr.  Liston,  than  with 
the  one  which  had  bet.-n  left  hiui.' 

"  '  Egt-il  posmble  ?  Mais,  quel  komme 
extraordinaire !  Perhaps  you  will  do  me  the 
favour  to  ait  with  me.  Monsieur ;  and,  if  I 
mistake  not.  you  have  a  request  to  make  of 
me — n'eat  re  paaf 

"  '  I  feel  Buch  inlervst  about  you,  Madam, 
that  I  acknowledge,  if  it  would  not  be  too 
painful  to  you,  I  »hoiiId  like  to  «sk  a  (jucR- 
tion.* 
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,  _ft,'_\VWch  is,  Itow  did  I .  bi^ftk  nj  mmf 
r-i4y:oourae  yua  want  to  koov.  Aad  ukM 
the  ottiy  Ktuntfl  can  nuke  for  past  or  [utm 
obligatioac  to  y^3^^,  t«u  shBll  iiiob(  ntuaif 
be  gnutfiud  I  will  not  detain  ^ou  sMl 
1  fib«U  expect  jon.  in  eupptr.  Adieu,  /Mifc 
aeur.',..,'  ,,,     ..;,..■.  „■ 

"I'dit|Dot,',ijr  opwiw,  feiliii  rajt  a|fpdm- 
meal ;  «ud  Kfter.-Mij^r  she  cgciunoiceil  :— 
' ,  >,liKbeiquwtiBinwi  fniMMwendiomd  ^ 
^ui  Hoi*.dlidi,yo»l  br^^jrott^-.DonJ-t^iM 
BOt  ?,,  .Wel}»i  tMti.^l«AiU|I  Bball.sluwKnil 
after  my  OTO.ife(*i««.,.iSl?kiWI^n*Ai! 

years  old.     >Iy  father  was  * — 'iriir  liiirir 

I  was.Bmrriq^^Ini^  OWMp^.to.  A))MHtfsuqt<rf 

aia9ljlnBftl>W,Mf(iffMeJ,/rAamehiUjil.[^s 
'4*M>n»P«*JW^  tJw.idnun  Mid   fte,.*al4 
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vent  to  sleep  with  the  bugles ;  as  a  girl,  I 
became  quite  conversant  vi-ith  every  military 
tBantruvTe;  and  now  that  I  am  a  wDtnan 
grown,  I  believe  that  I  am  more  fit  fiMr  the, 
Mto»  than  one  lialf  of  thuse  marshals  who 
have  guiiieil  it.  I  have  stvidied  little  else  but 
tactics;  and  have,  n.'s  my  jKxir  husband  said, 
quite  a  genius  for  them — but  of  that  here- 
after. I  waft  married  at  sixteen,  and  have 
ev«r  since  follavrecl  my  htisband.  I  followed 
him  at  last  to  his  grave.  '  Hc>(|Liitted  my  bod 
fcr  the  bed  of  'honour;  wliere  lie  ^Iteps  in 
peactv  We'll  drink  to  his  memory.' 
"^Weohptied  our  gl«bse«s  wfcei*  tUv  ^ent' 


Uu 


**  *  My  hu»baiid*s  reginierii  wtu  not  drJered 
to  Africa'  until  after  the  first  disastrous  at- 
tempt u[Km  Con«tantine.  It  rdl  to  our  lot 
tb  assist  in  retrieving  tlv?  honour  of  our  army 
in  the  more  successful  expedition  whiHi  took 
place,  ai  you  of  couis?  arc  aware,  about 
mS 
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three  months  ago.  I  will  not  drtaia  you  with 
our  embarkation  or  %-oyage.  We  landed  bam 
a  steamer  at  Bona,  and  soon  afterwards  mj 
husband's  company  were  ordered  to  escort  a 
convoy  of  provisions  to  the  army  whith  wwe 
Collecting  at  M/ez  Ammar.  Well,  ve  ar- 
rived safely  at  our  various  camps  ofDrean, 
Nech  Meya,  and  Amman  Berda,  Wc  mode 
a  little  ditour  to  visil  Ghdnta.  I  h&d  curi- 
€»ity  to  see  it,  as  formerly  it  was  an  importani 
city-  I  must  say  tlial  a  more  tenable  posidoD 
T  never  beheld.  But  I  tire  you  with  it 
details.' 

*' '  On  the  contrary,  I  am  delighted.' 
"  '  You  are  very  good.     I  ought  to  b 
' '  said  something  about  the  travelling  in  thoal 
wild    countries,    which    is    any    thing 
pleasant.      The   soil   is  a   species   of   claji 
hard  as  a  flint  when  the  weather  is  dry,  but 
running  into  a    slippery  paste  as  soon  » 
moistened.     It  is,  therefore,  very  fatigon^ 
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especially  in  wet  weather,  when  the  soldiers 
slip  about,  in  a  very  laughable  manner  to 
look  at,  but  very  distresang  to  themselves. 
I  travelled  either  on  horseback  or  in  one 
of  the  waggons,  as  it  happened.  I  was  too 
well  known,  nnd  I  hope  I  may  add,  too  well 
]iked,  not  to  be  as  well  jirovidetl  for  as  possi- 
ble. It  is  remarkable  how  soon  a  French- 
man will  make  himself  comfortable,  wherever 
he  may  chance  to  be.  The  camp  of  Mzez 
Aramar  was  as  busy  and  as  lively  as  if  it 
was  pitched  in  the  heart  of  France.  The 
followers  had  built  up  little  cabins  out  of 
the  branches  of  trees,  with  their  leaves  oo, 
interwoven  together,  all  in  straight  lines, 
forming  streets,  very  commodious,  and  per- 
fectly impervious?  to  I  lie  withering  sun. 
There  were  restaurants,  cajes,  dihis  de 
vin  et  eau^e-vie,  saus&ge-sellers,  butchers, 
grocers-^in  fact,  there  was  every  trade 
almost,  and  every  thing  you  retjuiri'd;  not 


252 


A  REXCOSTRE. 


vtry  ch«ap  certainly,  but'  you  must  rwuUei 
tbsU,  thii  litde  lowu  had  sprung  up,,  as  if  t 
umgic,  imUie  heart  of  thedeseru 

"^It  was   in.  UiuuKnth   of    Sepia 
that  Damtvinonli  ordered   a  ncotu 
in   l\\e  lUrex-tiuo  of  ConatauUtK-,  and  i 
taliun  of  my  liusbifBid'a  .frgtiyent,  the  47t 
was  ordered  lu  funu  ^ifiAit.  of  iU     I  huM 
said  nothing  aboutitiy  huEbuid.     H>  wm  it 
guuii  lixtle  man,  aiid  a:  brUva  ofloiT-^i  tu\i  ti 
lioriour,  but  va!y  obetiuato.  -  Ue  never' >Houl<t  . 
take  advice,  land  iLtvas  aothiog.  but  ' 
tot,  Coraiie,"   all^iday  Itng— bot'^ 
perfect.   '  He  msh^  iBiei.l 
camp,  but  I  made  it  luntfe'nbver  Ut  bek 
behind.     We-sol  oSj  «id  I  rode  in  ano«f 
the  little  ca>rringcB' called  taaaalata,  whidi  hM^ 
been    provided!  fur  Ui^  iwutnibed.      it  < 
terrible  trarettingi  I  was  jnbed  tu  ntoins  i 
the  ascent" of  tliei  steep  moiLntaiii  calied'  tht^ 
Ua-ss-el-akbar:  but-  we  <gaitwd  'tho>  satrDpul 


>"oultf  ^^ 

in  ti^H 
beMlJf 

1 
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without  a  allot  beia>!  tired.  Wlieii  we 
arrived  ihete,  and  looked  down  btiieatli  usj' 
the  sight  was  Tery  picUiresque.  Tlierc  wac 
about  four  or  fire  thousand  of  thi?  Arab 
cavftlry  awsitin^  iiur  dtstunt ;  thi-ir  H'hit«' 
bournoiis^  as  they  temr  ilie  long  dresses  in 
whicli  thi>y  infold  themselves,  waving  in  rlW^ 
wind  as  they  galloped  ali  spt«d  in  may 
dii«cnonl;i  wliile  the  ftUtter^f  tJieir  stnl 
JlfnM-iashcd^like  hglitidn^  upon  ydui' eym;. 
We  vlosedi  udit  riuiluj  nnii  tlcRcmded ;  tlifll 
Aialk,  inxjiaitief^of  &rtyurii&y,  char^itg' 
nqxm  our:  flankftevcUy  niiniite.  .rnU  euhiinff^ 
taeloie  ooKfiitit,  but"  stuff  ping  at'  'pisLoUahot^ 
disCawh.v  difivhnrfpnr;  their  i^nb  and  thcu 
whwiinfc 'oti' aflAiii  to*  di>tu|ioe— mci'c  child'di 
play,  Sir;  i»»r«rthei(t».tb(>re  were  abait  oC 
ournith  wounded,  and  Uic  liltlC'Wuggau  upoa! 
which'  I<  WOK  iridKi^rivaslnrdciwdup  ihitke 
wlvamvitu  takotlwm  in.:  Uiiforiunataly,  It* 
Jm^dcacdf  the  tnvjp^i  dieldrivct^iJi^'tiid 
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much  on  one  side  of  the  narrow  Aifile 
thtoiigli  which  wc  parsed;  the  consequenc* 
Was,  that  the  waggon  upset,  and  I  was  tbroira 
out  a  coDsidernble  distance  down   the  p 

dpice ' 

"  *  And  broke  your  nose,'  iDtetruptcd  I. 

' '  No  indeed,  Sir,  I  did  not.     I  escaped' 

liVith  only  a  few  contusions  ftbout  the  regktt 

of  the  hip,  which  certainly  Ismed  nic  for 

time,  and  made  the  jolting  more  dingrecsbt^ 

than  ever.     Well,  the  reconnoiMance  aiK- 

ceeded.     Camremont   was,  hotrerert  vrmg 

altogether,     I  told  him  so  when  I  met  fajn; 

,  ,lHit  he  was  an  obBtinste  old  fool,  and  his  m- 

1  wwer  wan  not  as  polite  as  it  might  tuire  been, 

considering  that  at  that  lime  I  wvs  n  vaj 

pretty  woman.     We  returned  to  the  cmnpat 

Mzez  Ammar;    a  few  daya  aftenrsnb  we 

were  attacked  by  the  Arabs,  who  hIiomiiI  f;fvat 

^irit  and   determination  in  their  desultory 

mode  of  warfare,  which,  however,  am  ittricF 


I 
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DO  impression  on  such  troops  as  the  French. 
The  attack  was  continued  for  three  days, 
when  they  decamped  as  suddenly  as  they  had 
come.  But  this  cannot  be  very  interesting  to 
you.  Monsieur.' 

*' '  On  the  contrary,  do  not,  I  Iwg,  leave 
out  a  single  remark  or  incident.' 

"  *  You  are  very  good.  I  presume  you 
know  how  we  niilUairea  like  to  flght  our  bat- 
tles over  again.  Wdi,  Sir,  we  remained  in 
camp  until  the  arrival  of  the  Dm-  de  Ne- 
mours— a  handsome,  fair  lad,  who  smiled 
upon  me  very  graciously.  On  the  1st  of  Oc- 
tober we  set  off  on  our  expedition  to  Constan- 
tine ;  that  is  to  say,  the  advanced  guard  did, 
of  which  my  husband's  comjiany  formed  a 
portion.  The  weallier,  which  had  Iwen  very 
Sne,  now  changed,  and  it  ruined  hard  all  the 
day.  The  whole  road  was  one  mass  of  mud, 
and  there  was  no  end  to  delays  and  accidents. 
However,  the  weather  became  fine  again,  an<l 
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on  the  5th  we  arrived  witbin  two  leagues  of 
Constantii^e,  when  the  A>vb^  attacked  u^ 
and  I  was  very  nearly  taken  prisoner;. 

"  *  Indeed ! ' 

"'Yes;  Ply  husband,  who,  as  I  befoi 
observed  tq  youj  was  very  fib^inale,  wouli 
have  me  ride  on  a  caisaon  io  the  rear;  wl 
I  wished  to  be  in  the  oiivance,  where  tny  ad:^ 
vice  might  have  been  uspffd.  The  chai^  oE 
the  Arabs  was  very  suddra;  the  three  nien^ 
who  were  with  the  ca'^wn.  were  sabcfd.oiK^i 
I  was  in  the  arii)»  of  ».cbielUiii,  wl)q_wi^J 
wheeling  round  his  h9rae  to  make  off,  wilh  me  J 
when  a  ball  took  him  in  the  ^leck,  and  Ije  frfl 
with  me.  ,  I  disengage  mysdf.  $eize^  ijie 
,  and  prevpitcd 


e  by  i: 


setcapri- 


md  I  also  took  possession  oljllie  Arab's  pi>J 
olsa„dcta5ttr.', ;1,„|„„„„ 


"'My  husband  aotd  the  borpe  t^qn 
day  to  out;  of  our  gcneraJs,  who  furgoti  to  ,pRj(  J 
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for  it  after  my  fausbaiid  was  Itillcd-     As  for 

the  cimeter  ami  pistoU,  t  ncy'  \^'ere  sioteii  iroiii 

me  that  night :'  biit  what  can  you  expect  ?— 

our  army  is  brave,  but  a  little  denibralizecl. 

The  next  day  w'c  arnveM  before  ConBtantine, 

and  we  had  to  (lefile  befoi^' the  enemy's  guns. 

Atone  poriFon  of  the' road, 'men  aild  horses" 

wctfe  tumble  ovet'by'thef/'  Rrv-''thi-'iaiatdn 

tlint  I  *Tt8  riding  ^itJr*'Vi6"utlset  by^l'ta!!; 

,  afld'ihMWn  dJywn"rfii"'fav^hb',  arag^h^tHr 

'   bt*W''rift^'  it.'"'"I"lM^''ariiJAi^'tTie"H<)rf(i8" 

le^s^tH^y  'KM^il^  'fftri}j68iy';"it''w'a^a  iti'iri^' 

cIC  iHki  '/iii'1if(^W!is*lJrSel'lW^'  k^lfl^asLii^t"' 

'^■'•-^cJii'bfotV'y^lli-  hbiS,"'irfto»II.'t^  II"'" 

'*i'*k'oVSii';'iti/jy^'r'(!id"A(il'.  'i  oriH-  't^" 
r  watf^'awyk'T.wm'arki;'  4iffl'..wig^  -W'.;' 

I  tocaVry'jt'iii  a'iliil^  fo'^'sotir^H^'s.''  Th'il;  Awt." 

\  tber  became  very  bad  ;  we  haiiyetftth+s^'ftiia' 

they  were  not  able  to  resist  the  stor'riii'bf  rain 

■nd  wind.'    Wil  W&pj^  MViki^  i^  bow 
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the  Arabs  altacked  us  before  we  could  open 
the  fire  of  our  batteriea  ;  vc  were  in  sui-h  a 
pckle  thaU  bad  the  bad  weather  tasted,  we 
inust  have  retreated ;  and  happy  would 
have  been  who  could  have  ont-e  nioiv  fo 
themselves  safe  in  the  camp  of  Mnea  .\inniar. 
I  don't  tliiuk  that  I  ever  siiUbm)  eo  niucb  as  1 
did  nt  that  time — the  weather  hatl  even  ovrN 
come  the  natural  gallantry  of  oor  natioa; 
and  GO  far  from  receiving  aoj  attentioB, 
the  general  remark  to  me  was,  *  What 
devil  do  you  do  here  ?'  This  to  be  atud 
a  pn-tty  woman ! 

"  '  It  wae  not  till  the  lOlli  that  we  coi 
manage  to  open  tlie  fire  of  our  batteries, 
vas  raud,  mud,  and  mud  agnin ;  thi 
and  horses  were  covered  with  mud  up  to 
necks — the  feathers  of  the  staff  vt&e  coverrd 
witli  mud— ^;very  bull  which  was  fired  bv  ibe 
enemy  sent  up  shoWerB  of  mud ;  even  the  faoe 
of  the  Due  de  Nemours  was  diafigurctl  uriih 


thoa^H 


itM»; 
ntioB, 
t  Hm-M 
to.fl 
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it.  I  must  sny  that  our  batteries  were  well 
situated,  all  except  the  gi^eat  mortar  battery. 
This  I  pointed  out  to  Dmnremont  when  he 
passed  me,  and  he  was  very  snvpge.  Great  men 
don't  like  to  bo  told  of  their  faults ;  however, 
he  lost  his  lift  tlitt«  days  afterwards  from  not 
taking  itiy  advice.  He  was  going  down  the 
hill  with  Hhulliil-res  when  I  said  to  him, '  Mon 
Gi^neral,  you  expose  yourself  too  much ;  that 
-which  is  duty  in  a  subaltern  is  a  fault  in  a 
general.'  He  very  politely  toI<l  me  to  go  to 
where  he  may  chanc*?  to  be  himself  now ;  for 
a  cannon-ball  struck  him  a  few  seconds  after- 
vards,  and  he  wan  killed  on  the  spot.  Gene- 
ral Perregaux  was  se^-erely  wounded  almost  at 
the  some  time.  Fur  four  days  the  fighting  was 
awful ;  ijattery  answered  to  battery  night  and 
day :  while  from  every  quarter  of  the  compass 
we  were  exposed  to  tlie  fierce  attacks  of  the 
Arab  CRTalry.     The  commander  of  our  army 
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sent  a  tliig  of  truce  to  thtit  ttiwti,'  coaUasa'Si 
itig  thtm  to  sorrcmler ;  ahd,  what  do  ydi 
tliink  was  the  replj?— "  ir3fou  wiuit  powdeiyfl 
we'll  supply  you  ;  if  yoa  lae  without  breadfl 
We'  will   send   It   to  you:    but    ds  long-  M 
there  'ik    one    good    Mussulrnan   left    sUt^ 
yoti  do  iidt  enter  the  tm«T(.'"-^W»  not  that 
grand  ?     The  very  rqily,  when  made  Itnowa 
to  th'e  troops,  filled   them'  with   admiraiioDj 
of  their   enemy,    and  they   fiwtire  Sj-   thrt 
ccSours  that  if  ever  they  bvCTpoiffntd'l 
they  would  give  them  no  quarter. 

"  '  In  two  days,  Genetal  Vallec,  to  whoni** 
the  command  fell  upon  the'droth  of  Damre- 
nmnt,  considered  thchreach  sufficiently  wide 
for  the  assault,  and  rte  evW-y  liOtrr  expecMl 
that  the  order  woUld  I)e  gfvefl.  It  came  xt 
last.  My  poor  husband  was  in  tht  ! 
column  which  mounted.  Strange  to  s: 
was  very  melancholy  on  that  morning,  anif 
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ap])eiirc(I  to  have  a  prese&timeDt  of  what  was 
to  tak?  plACf.  *'  Corolie,"  said  he  Ui  me,  as 
\w  was  scraping  the  mud  off  his  trouscrK 
with  his  )KH;kct-knifc,  '*  if  I  tfii,  yoa  will 
do  wcU,,  \  l€f(V?  you  as  a  legacy  to  General 
ViiJlecT^^Ji(^;,wj)l  appreciate  you.  Do  not 
fnr^t.to  ii^iban  kaop  my  test^eotary,  di«- 
positiona.7,.Mi  i.  ■,\„    /',;  I-  ,■! ..   .,; 

"  *  J,  promiwd  I,.wi9mld,nfit.  ^he  dr^nu 
be«Jf.  HeiyM^.^ipii(,hpth«he«lis.  'iliGo, 
mjrPhUippe.",w4  I;,!"gf  ^o^gVy'"  He 
did;  for  a  iiiit^,,^^,,sj>riiog„^(li  he.. with 
many  otliers  i^'^  |  ,hlQ)i(fi|  to ,  atDHid^  .  i  had 
watch^ff  tJbp  ^yfiiK^f ,qC,  .the  ooIiidui,  and  was 
able  to,fiirtii)g!vi»h(^b?.ifoW  "I  "J  ^''^  I'hi- 
lippe  vyheii  tht;  espliwion.watlf  tlia  vast  euluiun 
of  smol^e  t^ok  ploifV.  .  Whnu  it  dcareU  away, 
I  cuuld  sec  life  «pupv)t-fl.iH  every  dia-clion 
hattenitig  bitck;,.|)ut  my  hushaud  was  not 
among   tfi^.,,   Jifi^  ??.^M!?^..'^,.?''^> 
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columns  entered  the  btcacb— tlie  Bring  «» 
awful.  Mid  the  carnage  dreadful.  It  was 
more  ihaa  an  hour  aitei  the  assault  coov- 
tnenced  be£wc  the  Fraid]  trioolor  waved 
upon  the  miuarets  of  Coiistantine. 

"  '  It  wa&  not  until  the  next  day  that 
coald  make  up  my  miad  to  eescch  for  my 
husband's  body ;  but  it  was  my  duty.  I 
clunbed  up  the  breach,  stieved  with  the 
corpses  uf  our  brave  soldiers,  intenuingled 
with  those  of  the  Arabs;  but  I  could  not 
find  my  husband.  At  last  a  bead  which  had 
been  blown  off  attracted  my  attentiuo.  I  ex- 
amined it — it  was  my  Philippe''^  l)lackctKd 
and  burnt,  and  terriUr  disGgured:  but  who 
can  disguise  the  fn^nient  of  a  husband  fnwi 
the  keen  eyes  of  the  wife  of  his  bosom  ?  I 
leaned  over  il.  "  My  poor  Philippe ! " 
claimed  I ;  aad  the  tears  were  bedewing 
cheeks  when  I  perceived  the  Due  de  Nmioun*' 


1 
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close  to  me,  with  all  his  staff  attending  him. 
*'  What  have  we  here  ?"  said  he,  with  surprise, 
tothose  about  him.  "A  wife,  looking  for  her 
husband's  body,  iimn  Prince,"  replied  I.  "I 
cannot  find  it ;  but  here  is  his  head."  He 
said  something  very  eoniplimentarv  and  kind, 
and  then  walked  on.  I  continue<l  my  search 
without  success,  and  determined  to  take  up 
my  quarters  in  the  town.  As  I  clauibere<l 
along.  I  gained  a  battered  wall ;  and,  putting 
my  foot  on  it,  it  gave  way  with  me,  and  I 
fell  down  several  feet.  Stunned  with  the 
blow,  I  remained  for  some  time  insensible; 

when  I  came  to,  I  found ' 

"  '  That  you  had  broken  your  nose.' 
**  'No,  indeed;    I  had  Rpraincd  my  ankle 
and  hurt  the  cap  of  my  knee,  but  my  nose 
was  tiuite  perfect.     You  must  have  a  little 
patience  yet. 

*•  'What  fiaginents  of  my  husband  were 


^ 
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found,  were  buried  in  a  large  grave,  wliich 
held  the  bodies  nnd  the  ini]lilute<)  [lurtKnui 
of  tile  killwl ;  and,  having  obtained  jioa- 
Hession  of  an  apartment  in  Constantine,  1  re- 
mained there  ^e^■eral  days,  kmentirig  bii>  fate. 
At  laat  it  occurred  to  me  that  his  to«tanieA- 
tary  dispositions  should  be  attended  to,  and  I 
wrote  to  General  Vallee,  informing  littu  of  the 
last  wishes  of  my  husliand.  His  reply  was 
very  short  ■  it  was.  that  he  was  excessivdy 
flattered,  but  press  of  business  wouM  not 
permit  him  to  administer  to  the  will.  It  was 
not  polite. 

"  '  On  the  ^th  I  quitted  Constantine  with 
a  convoy  of  wounded  men.  The  dysentery 
and  the  clwlera  made  fearful  ravages,  and  I 
very  soon  had  a  caisson  all  to  myself.  The 
rain  again  came  on  in  torrents,  and  it  was  > 
dreadful  funeral  processiou.  Every  minute 
wretches,  jolted  to  death,  were  thrown  dom 
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into  pits  by  the  road-side,  and  the  cries  of 
those  who  Run-ived  were  dreadful.  Many  died 
uf<nld  and  hunger;  and  after  thre«  days  we 
arrived  at  the  camp  of  Miez  Ammar,  with . 
the  loAS  of  more  than  orte-half  of  our  Buf-< 

'  I   took  ^XNAession  of  one  of  tJ»e  hut* 
I  built   of  the  boughs  of  the  trees  which   I^- 
I  formerly  <lescril)ed,  and  had  leisure  to  think  ' 
over  my  future  [ilans  and  prospects.     I  was 
[  ymmg  and   prrtty,  and  hope  did  t)ot  deuert 
I  had  recovered  my   baggage,    which 
I  had  left   at  the  camp,  and  was  now  able 
I  tff  attend  to  my  toilet.     The  young  ofiicert 
'  who,  were  in  tjie  camp  paid  me  great  atten- 
tion, and  were  constantly  passing  and  repass- 
ing to  have  a  peep  at  the  handsome  widow, 
as  they  were  pleased  to  call    me :  and    now 
,  comes  the  history  of  my  mtsrurlune. 

*  The   cabin   built  of  boughs   which  I 
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occupied  was  double;  one  portion  was  fenced 
off  from  the  other  wilh  a  wattling  of  branches, 
which  ran  up  about  seven  feet,  but  not  so 
high  as  the  roof.  In  one  apartment  I  wu 
Icwated,  the  other  was  occupied  by  a  young 
officer  who  paid  me  attention,  but  who  was 
not  to  my  liking.  I  had  been  walking  out 
in  the  cool  of  the  evening  and  had  returned, 
when  I  heard  voices  in  the  other  a]>artment ; 
I  entered  softly  and  they  did  not  perceive 
my  approach ;  they  were  talking  about  me, 
and  I  must  say  that  the  expressions  were 
-very  complimentary.  At  last  one  of  the 
[.party  observed,  "  Well,  she  is  a  splendid 
woman,  and  a  good  soldier's  wife.  I  hope 
to  be  a  general  by  and  by,  and  she  would 
not  disgrace  a  marshal's  baton.     I   t 


shall 


propose 


to  her  before  we  leave  i 


'  Now,    Sir,     I    did    not    recognize    thai 
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speaker  by  his  voice,  and,  flattered  by  the 
remark,  I  was  anxious  to  know  who  it  could 
be  who  was  thus  preposaessed  in  my  favour. 
I  thought  that  ir  I  could  climb  up  on  the 
back  of  the  only  chair  which  was  in  my 
apartment,  I  should  be  able  to  see  over  the 
partition  and  Mlisfy  my  curiosity.  I  did  so, 
and  without  noii«;  and  I  was  just  putting 
my  head  over  to  take  a  survey  of  the  tenants 
of  the  other  apartment  when  the  chair  tilled, 
and  down  I  came  on  the  floor,  and  mi  niy 
face.  Unfortunately,  I  hit  my  nose  u|k>« 
the  edge  of  the  fryingpan,  with  which  my 
poor  Philippe  and  I  used  to  cook  our  meat : 
and  now.  Sir,  you  know  how  it  was  that  I 
broke  my  nose.' 

"  '  ^Vhal  a  pity  !'  observed  I. 

" '  Yes ;  a  great  pity.  I  had  gone 
through  the  whole  campaign  without  any 
■erious  accident,  and But  after  sU  it 
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was  very  natural:  the  two  besetting  evil^ 
of  women  are  Vanity  and  Curiosity,  and  if 
you  were  to  ascertain  the  truth,  you  wouW 
find  that  it  is  upon  these  two  stumbling- 
blocks  that  moat  women  are  upset  and  break 
their  noses.' 

"  *  Very  true,  madam,'  replied  [.  '  I 
thank  you  for  your  narrative,  and  sball  be 
most  happy  to  be  of  any  use  to  you.  But 
I  will  detain  you  from  your  rest  no  longer, 
so  wish  you  a  very  good  night,"  " 

*'  Well,  Colonel,"  said  I,  as  he  made  a 
sudden  stop,  "  what  occurred  after  that  ?" 

■'  I  took  great  care  of  her  until  we  arrived 
in  London,  saw  her  safe  to  the  hotel  in  Leices- 
ter Square,  and  then  took  my  leave.  Whether 
Liston  replaced  her  nose,  and  she  is  now 
flanee-ing  about  Paris,  as  beautiful  as  before 
her  accident ;  or,  whether  his  skill  was  uscle» 
(o  her,  and  she  is  among  the  Semrs  de  Cha- 
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riUy  or  in  a  convent,  I  cannot  say :  I  have 
never  seen  or  heard  of  her  since."** 

"  Well,  I  know  Liston,  and  111  not  forget 
to  ask  him  about  her  the  very  first  time  that 
1  meet  him.     Will  you  have  another  cigar  ?'' 

^^  No,  I  thank  you.  Fve  finished  my  cigar, 
my  bottle,  and  my  story,  and  so  now  good 
night !" 


FINIS. 
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NEW  WORKS 
CAPTAIN     MARRTA 

LONGMAN,  ORME,  t  CO. 

MASTERMAN  READ! 

TBB  WItBCK  or  TMM  VAfnVS& 

TH   FORTT-TWO    HBAUTIPCL  WOOD   BMtttUVIM 

PHn  7>.  6if.  bo<aJ  m  Ootk. 


•'  In  this  little  volume  Capt.  H«KarA*hM  broken  M 
ftround,  with  good  prospects  of  aucceedlng.     TV  ■ 
ul  Magtennaji  Rtady,  like  nil  stories  which  nhiMt  bei 
beiijgs  thrown  upon  (heir  own  reiKiuraM  and  c 
(o  tatk  (heir  ingenuity  to   nuunBin  life,  is  mi  itoilftboa 
uf  Bofimton  Cnuot.      More  variety  is  given  to  Matltnisti 
Readi/,  l)]F  tlie  introduction  of  a  greater  namber  ol  prr- 


Marsvat  has  (l>o  nutunlnero.  if  not  eigual  lo  Dt  Foi't. 
yet  less  litenl  in  its  character  than  that  great  maater  ti 
cummuii  life.  The  disiingiii«hing  fealor«  of  Xattwma* 
Jteadj/,  however,  i«  great  hnowlcdftc  applinl  to  IhepurpMr 
uf  a  cbild'i  fiction,  and  knowlolgs  of  rarioun  kinds.  In 
tlie  voyugv  and  wreck  of  the   I*nciG[:. 
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knowledge ;  there  u  gMgnpUcal  Imowledfa  m  the  de- 
BcripIioD  of  tbe  coral  iiland  oil  nbieb  MMtsrmui  RcBdjr 
ruiiK  the  vetsel  when  the  ml  of  the  crew,  to  tare  them- 
lelvea,  have  dc«Tt«l  hrrand  the  pBHxeiigerB ;  mlbeVuiouA 
shirts  of  MaBtenoan.  when  landing  the  neceturie*.  ereet- 
inK  the  iDnta,  exploring  the  iiland,  aiid  taking  adTsnlage 
of  every  littlo  cireumilinct  to  ftdd  to  tbeir  fnlun  com- 
foru.  there  ia  pnrlical  hnuntedge— thst  lort  of  know- 
ledge whicb  iniM  b«  picked  up  in  'roughing  it'  through 
the  world,  hut  Mn  never  be  found  in  booki.  In  the  eon- 
dun  of  the  crew  there  i*  vorUls  knuwiedge.  both  in 
painting  Iheir  cool,  hatil.  determined  selflihiiess,  luid 
in  the  eiFUses  (or  their  coniluet  wbieh  are  hi^cbIisI  by 
Ready.  Amongst  ulher  knowledge,  wc  may  add  that 
there  ii  knowledge  in  the  wDod-eula;  they  are  not  only 
pictures,  liul  dijigrama  ;  tfaey  will  not  only  please  the  eye 
ot  children,  bul  render  the  text  ckarer." — l/ptclator. 

"  A  moit  inalructiie  little  roluiae  for  youth,  and.  at  tbe 
tame  time,  lo  amuiiug  and  interesting,  thai  thej  will 
neTrr  Cincy  It  baa  been  wrlllen  for  the  lake  of  inculeac- 
ing  u«eful.  mnnl.  and  religious  letsoni.  It  i*  tbe  tale  iif 
a  Hobinton-CruMM)  family,  wrecked  on  a  coral  ialand  in 
e  l*aciac.  Fortunately  lor  Mr.  and  Hn.  SograTc, 
eir  son  WilliaDi.  and  children  Tummy  and  Caruline, 
lh«y  are  vrompanieil  by  Mutennan  Heady  (an  old  and 
elpttiencHi  teaman,  who  baa  cncountetad  cnany  vidKi- 
tudea,  am)  learned  bow  to  aot  under  enwrgeneie*].  and 
Juno,  ■  negreai  nursemaid,  who  ia  tlie  famaJe  Friday  ol 
ihia  erenlful  history.  Of  tlie  manner  in  which  it  it  told, 
okD  giTp  no  belter  idea  Iban  that  it  follows  doarly  on 
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Dc  Foe's  model :  is  mioute 

oils,  so  at  to  look  like  actual  truth ;  and  that  the  Mtii^  J 
of  nam,  pitching  of  lenu,  digging  at  weiU,  lnckit«  ' 
Ihrough  cDcoa-tne  wooda.  making  turtle -ponds  and  nmi- 
in;  turtles,  lishirg.  building  house*.  &c.  Sir.,  are  all  de- 
scribed with  curioiiB  Gdelitj.  Tberc  are  also  aniiiucFd 
descriptions  of  irapieal  icenerf'  »><)  ■!>'  phenomena  a( 
tropical  eliiBBtes ;  the  whole  calculated  to  imprest  ibe 
mind  with  valuable  infonnatiun,  and.  applied  by  dbiufsI 
reflections,  to  enlorce  tbe  neeeisity  for  active  human  ei- 
ertions  instead  of  despondency,  and  a  rrliance  on  am 
ciful  Providence  when  surrounded  by  diflirulties  and  di 
gets." — Liltrary  Gazette. 


POOR    JACK, 

FORTY  ILLUSTRATIONS  BY  CLARKSON  STANnCl-O.  ■>.     | 


"As  Captain  Majryat  '  Utped  «  ■■nifri.  OM^  (k 
nuahers  cumi,'  we  pud  our  willing  tribute  to  the  ttvtfa 
and  talent  diaplayeil  in  Pour  Jack;  and  now  tlial  (b* 
work  has  arrived  at  iu  finale,  we  yet  more  heartily  sptsh 
of  it  as  one  or  the  happiest  efforts  of  his  popular  pen.  lli* 
ehaiacters  are  so  well  drawn  and  so  natural ;  tbr  incidrnti 
ID  much  of  a  cooimon  east,  and  yet  so  inlcmtin|> ;  ilia 
descriptions  no  ttraphic,  and  yet  su  ml :  ttiai 


I 


I,  but  siiiiply  fol- 
lowing the  fortune*  of  penons  who  could  baTe  no  olber, 
and  sbaring  in  evcnu  tbiil  must  happen.  It  is  altogether 
a  charming  Menc.  b;  sea  and  land,  que  of  thisworld'i 
greM  dianiB.  A  good  feeling  nmi  Ihrough  every  palt, 
■nd  the  letsont  inculcated,  etpucially  of  steady  pene. 
ferancc  and  humanity,  are  equally  applicable  and  advan- 
Ugcous  lo  life  on  Ibe  ocean,  and  life  00  shore.  Green- 
wich was,  to  a  certain  extent,  clauic  ground  before ; 
but  Captain  Mairyal  ha«  glorified  it  more,  and  made  old 
Deal  ilcelf  a  place  to  be  vintcd  for  it»  aaaoetation  with 
literary  recoilecl ion 9.  The  boy,  Tom;  hii  worthy  grand- 
laileJ  sire  :  his  ape-lady  maointa;  his  sweet  lister,  Vjr- 
^nia ;  Be»y,  made  lor  the  gentle  affection*  and  domestic 
joy*;  the  eicellenc  Peter  Anderson;  the  ei'eenlnc  Dr. 
Tadpole;  the  myslcrious  Nanny;  and  many  otiiet  person- 
ages,  arc  finely  indiridualized ;  and  their  concert  in  tlie 


in  the  simplest  and  moat  elTcctive  manner.  I'he  interest 
never  llag«.  Then  we  have  Stanfield's  Illustnuiont ; 
and  who,  of  artists,  ancient  or  modem,  can  depict  the 
deep,  and  llio  '  things  like  life '  wbicfa  plough  its  hearing 
breast,  ho  accurately  and  nohly  as  that  con«ummalr 
painter?  His  boala  and  ahipi  are  true  [o  a  plank  and  a 
rope :  hia  naves  are  the  glassy  calm  or  tempevtuoui  surge 
of  the  actual  element ;  and  liis  sailors,  from  Ilir  ^Id-laced 
admiral  to  the  active  cahla-boy,  the  aged  blue-buttle  or  the 
lagged  Jack,  arc  all  genuine  portraits —portraits  which 
you  leay  identify  any  dsy  in  the  week,  but.  at  thi.-  Mflic 
time,  the  types  of  riaases  as   general   ai  art  can  repre- 
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Mttt.  Nor  have  his  meriu  been  confined  K 
tberc  Is  hRidly  ■  branch  of  pictorial  skill  upon  whiA  ' 
be  bss  not  Exercised  (be  genius  of  liis  pencil  i  and  ninl 
biu,  landacapes.  fiirailiar  groupv foreign  life,  are  all  touclitil 
with  the  bund  of  a  master.  Uniinl  with  the  mi,  tbe 
two  form  a  voltitoe  well  WDrthf  the  public  applaiue,  and 
H  niche  among  the  productions  which  are  fit  alike  for  the 
castle  and  the  cottage." — LUrrarif  GazelU. 

"  Tbe  ityle  is  unaffected  and  peripicuoiu,  tbe  narratiTe 
Tnll  of  entertaining  informstian.  the  action  nerer  paiiaea. 
nor  does  a  complication  of  plot  weary  or  perplex  the  in»f(i- 
Dation.  The  daj  is  not  distant  when  this  ralume  will  be 
as  alandard  a  piece  of  cabin  furniture  aa  a  compass  or  a 
telescope ;  and  poor  indeed  must  he  that  ihipper  who 
■haant  got  never  a  copper  for  poor  Jack."— ^portu^ 

"This  atory  has  all  the  gallant  author'i  excdUncite  and 
peculiarities— is  verj  anecdotal  and  very  huniorou*.     It 
is  most  remarkable  for  the  acciiracf  of  all  its  details,  and 
being  the  very  epitome  of  truth.     Poor  Jack  is  a  very 
discursive  Fellow,  who  tees  mueh  of  the  world  ;  uU  kll 
that  he  has  witnessed  he  well  detcribea.    MisownadTini- 
tures  do  not  form  the  principal  attnction  of  the  ttoiy,  *o 
much  BB  the  Dumerousond  chatacteTistJc  aneedotei^  atui  Uie 
many  humorous  tales,  that  are  interspersed  in  tbe  volume. 
The  irhole  bears  the  impress  of  life,  the  real  and  the  lute. 
Hiough,  of  course,  tlie  whole  is  fiction,  it  reails  like  down- I 
right,  yet  most  interesting,  matter  of  (act     No  autliofil 
perhaps,  ever  created  so  many  chotaclen,  or  inserted  M  J 
many  anecdotes,  yet  trusted  ao  little  10  the  ideal.     Tha  ] 
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I'apUia  ncTcr  draun*  either  martUIilr  or  beaulifuU^. 
}Ie  UkcB  lutture  •>  be  findi,  and  u  he  Snilt.  Icarei  JL 
Mowerer,  lie  has  dwHys  an  especial  cure  to  select  from 
the  palpable  and  the  true,  otiJy  thn§e  matters  thai  move, 
thai  utoniah,  that  please.  The  IlluBtratians.  by  ClarkMin 
Stanfietd,  cannol  be  spoken  of  too  highly." — MttropciUaH 

"  For  [mill,  and  nature,  and  »eunui-like  simpliciij.  it 
may  bear  ■  rompariaon  uritli  any  thing  be  hai  written. 
It  \f  excellent  tbTOUghouI."— Murnn^  flcroU,    Feb.  t!l. 

OLLA  PODRIDA. 
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"  Well  nittd  to  ditpel  the  dull  boun  of  the  general 
reader."— iir.  Gax. 

"  There  are  many  tlifngt  In  these  volumes  wliich  are 
worthy  (rf  being  placed  alongside  of  Ibe  bcM  and  moat 
esteemed  o(  the  gallant  author's  maniCold  prrtduclion*." 
— Mtmlhfy  neirirw. 

"  These  ate  clever,  various,  aod  in  tern  tin;  volumes" 
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Each  TkniVoliaiia,  poU-Svo.  £\.   l)i.  fief. 


"  Of  >tl  American  tourists.  CapUtn  MariTat  U  at 
the  most  amusing,  (brewd.  and  ohiemaV— Britan 

"The    TerisimiUtude  of  Hit    tcenss  and    pvitruts  b 
depicts  it  too  palpable  for  doubt,  wid  hia  pnio^  a 
Strang  for  denial.    We  admire  his  sbrewdiicsa.  aiul  tlwnk  1 
him  tor  bis  birts :  let  ui  profit  bf  both. "—  United  Stnier  1 

"  Written  in  a  nuj,  ipiritcd.  and  ri|At  npitkl  Rjh^a 
and  cannot  fiul  gintly  to  interest  the  clei^  ttttd   l' 
Eiiglisb  reader  geneiaUy.     It  deaarvea  preference  CB  a 
work  on   America.' — Claird  Magaiimt, 

"  There  are,  in  th£  third  volume,  aevenl  eaaaji  oa  tbt 

state  ol  the  law,  religion,  ednntion.  ilavefr,  and  e*p«- 
ciaitf  on  the  state  of  the  American  narf,  which  we  mual 
recommend  to  the  delibente  attention  ol  otir  rohlen."- 
Quarter bf  Review. 


